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To his Anored Friend and Patron : : 
Sir V Villiam Backhouſe 
BatONET; ©. 9dv 
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es Here preſent, or rather . 
Bs Be pay, What I have ofteu 
= yo fed 10, and What 
you have aright to; The Poems 
of HoRAaCE 74 the Engliſh 
Tongue : To the. T raiſlation. 
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whereof my pleaſant retirement 
and conveniencies at your de- 
lightſom Habitation, have libe- 
rally contributed, ' 8 *. 
' And now according to the Cu- 
flom of my Predeceſſors, having 
ſported ſome paper with writing 
abad Book, I am to waſte more 
71. a Worſe Preface, left I ſuffer 
under the umputation of being a 
heretick 7» Book-Writing, 
However, I will be ſo kind to 
Jou and my ſelf, as to ſpare ſo 
much time and paper as might 


|| be employed in celebrating your 


Greatneſs, Y irtnes, and generous 
Inclizations towards me , being 


T hemes for a higher Pen than 1 
| dare 
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dare pretend to, and only tell you 
how you came to be. diſturbed 
With theſe undertakings. = —_ 
Free mot becauſe 1 under- 
fland this Author better than 
others do, nor becauſe 1 thought 
I did. But the ſame temptati- 
on Which induced our Grandame 


| Eve to eat fruit, prevaild with 
me-to read Horace ; meerly ve 


canſe forbidden, 

But the frequent Quotati- 
on of him by all ſorts of inge- 
nious men, aud the Haule-gouſt 
which the wit and truth of his 
excellent ſayings gave, made 
me languiſh zl I had broken 
through all the difficulties which 
A 4 my 


The Epiſtle 
my imbecillity contended with, 
il andthrownmy ſelf onths auda- 
|] Ccious adventare; : 

In the proſecution whereof 1 
zever bluſn'd to 35% the advice 
or take the aſhiſtance of any per- 
fon whom I thought able to con- 
tribute either. And among the 
reft, of that indefatigable and 
eminently learned perſon with 

Whom, by your indulgence and 
his own condeſcenſion I had the 
honor and happineſs to grow 
arquainted , whom I fomnd ſo 
kill d mm all the difticulries of 
this Poet, that he was tome more 
than all the Voluminous Com- 
mentators, . 


Str 


Sir, For my ſpeedier diſpatch 


| and your advantage, 1 


bold to take in all ſuch parts of 
Horace, as hayebeen Eng- 
liſhed by 2be Lord Embaſſa- 
dour Fanſhaw : and What were 
omitted by him, I ſupplyed 
with ſuch as have been done 
by Sir Thomas Hawkins, or 
Dr. Holiday, or both. for' they 
are both the ſame ; and whether 
of the two 1s the Author, remargs 
to meundifcovered : 1} hat were 
ot tonched by theſe, I gathe- 
red ont of Mr. Cowleys and 
other *Frinted Books ; and futh 


| as were not Tranſlated by others, 


my ſelf and ſeveral friends . of 
mine 


TheEpiſttle 


mine at my requeſt haye at- 
tempted; De Arte Poetica be-. 
ing long fince Engliſhed by that 
reat Maſter thereof B.Johnſon, 
haye borrowed to crown the 


reſt. 7 

So that you Will eafly Jud, 

that as this Book conſiſts of ſeve- 
ral mens endeavonrs, ſo thoſe ſe- 
veral men Went ſeveral Ways : 
but all fluaied to ſhun a nice Þþ 
Pedantical Tranſlation , which 
Horace could not abide, By þ/ 
reading all which you are cer- þ 
tain of two *Pleaſares , Liberty 
of cenſuring, and variety of 
matter. 7 
e And I have this felicity, that ſe 
k if : 


Dedicatory. 


—— —— - 


any dilikze What is done, 1 
Brill not be ſafe for them-to tra- 
Juce 7t pablickly, leſt they 
ould reproach ſome of the Un- 
dertakers 70 their faces; for we 
Sre con/iderable for namber and 
quality, con/iiting of many per- 
ons: and thoſe either Right 

onourable, Right Worſhip- 

|, Reverend, or (Which is as 
700d) W ell-beloved:; and if I 
or my. part haye herein played 
he Fool, 'tis in very good Com- 


Sach as it 1s I expoſe zt to 
pablick peruſal , with this be- 
omg Confidence, that the 
xcellence of the Author Wl 


make : 


The Epiſtle E 


make amends for the immperÞ 
feftrons of the T ranſlators ; and 
having this in my proſpeft, thai 
Horace may chance to fink 

as: good fortune as his deaf 
friend V 1ikG1t had, Wha. 
being plundered of all his Or. 
naments by . the old TranſlaP 
forrs, Was: reflored to otherſ, 
with double  Inflre by thoſ 
Standard-bearers of Wt and, 
Fudement, Denham and W al" 
ler. To Which end I bumbl. 
commend this rude Flay , ii 
thoſe Perſons whoſe TearningÞy 
Wit, and Leiſure ſhall ena" 
ble to do him ſuch right as hf 
deſerves. 4nd for a prefident,, | 


defore 


Dedicatory. | 


Ke/ire them to compare theſe lines 
Sf Phaer; 


Thi end bad Priams Gn, all thi chance him Firtune 


ſent, 
hen be the fire in Troy had ferns bis Walls and Caſtles 


rent, 


* hat ſometimes over People proud,, and Lands had raign 'd 
with fame 


f Afia, Emperonr great, now ſhort cn ſhore he lies with 


ſhare, 


| Us bead beſides bis ſhou!ders laid, his corps no more 


” of name, 


| th this done by S ir John Den- 


$ |; 1 I 


Wi has fell the King who yet ſarviv'd the State, 
With ſuch a ſignal and peruliar fate, 
Yoder ſo waſt a ruine , not a grave, 


F Ny in ſugh flanzes 4 __ fire to have + 


The Fpiſtle 
He whom [ wh Titles ſwell'd » {ach power made proud, 
Towhoms the Scepters of all Aſa bew'd ; 


On the cold earth lies this neglefted King, 
eA headleſs. Carcaſs, aud a nameleſs thing. 


By which they may percerve 
' how highly T ranſlattons may be 
improved. And if any Gentle. 
men Wall be ſo indyſirious and 
kind, as to amend, or but to find 
out the faults inthis Efſay(whic 
may eaſily be done) or furniſh tht 
Stationer with any better againf 
the next Impreſſjon, they will be 
ſo far from diſobliging me , that | 
znvite them to 1t , CONCerving 1t 4 
work by which they may gratifit 
andoblige Poſterity : And (howl 
rejoyce to ſee theſe rude and 

7M 


 Dedicatory. 
imperfet} draughts, like the A- 
thenian ſhip ſo often andthrough- 
ly amended , that there ſhall not 
an old plank remain therem: That 
ſo theſe Poems Which were ſo ac- 
ceptable to Auguſtus rn their na- 
tive dreſs, might be ſo poliſhd in 
our language, that they may be. 
look'd on by a more indulgent and 
greater Prince than he was. 
Perhaps it may be expefted 
that I ſhould haye embelliſhed 
(as theycaB it) this Addreſs with 
Witty Paſſages and Rhetorical 
flowers ; but indeed Sir,they are 
grown quite oat of faſhion, and I 
am heartily glad that therebyT 
* amfreed from a task Which 1 was 
ſo nnfit for. And 


The Epiſtle Dedieatory. 

 eAnd now Sir, having tired 
ou with this flat Narrative, tof 
make you amends. 1 will make no 
Addreſs to the Gentle Reader ; 
only I declare to him and all the 
VVorld, that I profeſs my ſelf, 
and am what your Goodneſs has 
. made me, 


Honored Mecznas, 


Tour very much obliged Servant; 


Alex. Brome. I 


be ll 
if, 


Jas 


HORACE: 


Uintus Horatins Flaccus 
was born at Vennfam, 


formerly one of the beſt 
Citiesin Italy, now called Veno- 
0; of mean parentage;his Father 
was one whom the Romans C1l- 


fled Libertines, viz, the Son of a 


£ wot who had been made free: 


dby Profeſſionhe wasa Pre- 
0, or a Coafor, whoſe Imploy- 


merit was togather i in Debts for 


(a)  CUpnrers. 


The Life of Horace. E- 


Uſurers, Of his Mother we 
find nomention;only tis agreed 
by all the Dutch C ommentators 
that he hadone. He was born 
tio years before Catalimes Con- 
ſpiracy, vi5, the 6" of the Ide 
of December:(,ottaandT orqua- 
tus being Conſuls, His Educati 
on was at Rome, where his Fa- 
ther finding him . very preg 
nant, kept him at School undet 
Orbilins a Whipping School-Ma 
ſier 3 his. Father alſo, . being ; 
very prudent man, had aſever 
and watchful eye over him, anc 
.inttructed hiny1n Virtue; Ha 
ving attained to agood meaſunrt 
ot Grammar-learning at” Ron 


1 
' 
, 
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T be Life of Horace. 
he was ſent to Archers (then the 
moſt, jamons Unroerſity 1m the 
ror World) and thereſtudied Ph:- 
ornſ] Joſophy ; in which.if he adhered 
"on to any Sect, itwas to the Ep:- 
[dei cxreans.; At firſt he was no great 
7444 Zealot in Religion, but rather 
-atif -jeered than adored any of the 
Fall Heathen Gods; of whach never- 
eg theleſs he afterwards tepented 
def} and made an Ode ptoftefiedly to 
ah teſtifie his Recantatzon, In the 
22 4 Civil War betwixt! 4rigſtus 
erg 'and Brutns and C aſ$:45, he be- 
4 ing thefamiliar Friend of Br- 
tas, took his part in the battel at 
d Philippi; in which he was a 
# 7 r161ne, which is equiyalent.to 


oY (a 2) a C6- 


The Life of Horace. 


a (,vlonel here : but whether he 
fought or not, does not appear; 
only by his being ſo great a 
{,ommander and fo ingenions a 
perſon, 'tis probable that the 
AfAzuſes might inſpire hum with 
VVit enough to keep himſelf 
out of danger : yome have trs- 
duced him. for r#nnms away, 
which if true is excxſable ; for 
Valor and VV it are two ſpirits 
which pofſeſs only ſome men, 
and that bur at ſome trmes : So 
that the ſame Commanders who 
have proved Cowards in a juſtY | 
and honourable //ar, have at-|| 
terwards in a 7.avern dared to 
challenge \uch as call'd them {0 ; 
| an 


_— _—_ 


The Life of Horace, 


and by the /aw a Souldier is no 
more bound to fight when he'is 
out of his hamor, then an Ora- 
tor to ſpeak when he is our of 
his Wzts : Nor is 1t prudent for a 
man of VVit and Learning to 
have his brarms beaten out by 
one that has none. Auguſtus ha- 
ving won the Battel,it appeared 
that Horace had taken the 
wrong fide, for which his great 
triend* Mecenas, a very rich 
Nobleman of Rome, and in 
great eſteem with 47g4ſius, ob- 
tained a pardon : And fugyſins, 
like a good-natured Prince, not 
only pardoned, but rewarded 
him for being againſt him, and 

(az) (af 


T be Lifeof Horace. 
(it it had then bin in faſhion 
there) would have Knghied 
him. _ Now: being become @ 
Cornrtier , and not_ old or bold 
enough to egg; and Auguſtus, 
{o newly after a V Var, not, r1ch 
enough to grye ; he(hkeothers 
of his Order) wanted Mozey, 
and that put hum upon: making 
| Perſes, whichhe performed to 
| © admiration, and was thefirit that 

' introduced the Lyrick Poerry 
among the Romans: Py which, 
and his great zgenmty and 
keweetnels of Converſation, he 
grew ſo much in favour wathi 
AAecwnas, that he by his good 
will, would never have him out 


of 


T he Life of Horace.” 


of his Company ; and to encou- 
rage himin his Studies,and en- 
able him to live without cares, 
beſtowed on him a competent 
Eſtate among the Sabwmes, 
where he hada C omntry-howſe.to 
which he often retired, from 
thenoiſe and buſtle of Rome, to 
Write and contemplate, and in 
which he took great delight and 
recreation, By Adecenas he was 
preferr'd to a familiar acquain- 
tance with Augynys, who of- 
fer'd tomake him his Secretary 
of State: But Horace (like other 
great V Vits) hated buſineſs. 4#- 
guftus alſoconſidering what im- 
mortality Poets confer on 
wy; (a4) - Princes 


G4 


The Life of Horace. 


Princes and other great men, - 
wrote a Letter himſelf, inviting 
him to come and live with him 
as his companion, And having 
read ſome of the Satyres, and 
found not himſelf concerns d or 
his name mentioned therem, he 
complaind of it, and asked him, 
I hether he thought it would be 
a diſparagement to him to have tt 
recorded to poſterity,that Horace 
Was 4 familiar friend to Au- 
guſtus? As ta his Statare,he was 
thort and very fat, blear-eyd, 
gray-headed in his youth, and 
bald in the forehead, And for 
his morals, he was a very good 
man, pious and grateful to his 
pM -- 


We: Tipo _ « 


anc Poona chev an ept 
at. tas; hs ge much-a 
pa at 11 bys matureang dg+ 
meangurz. VErY;TBerry andyaor 
tions 11 COmMPany, lon: angry 
and -a3-ſo0n pled fer Fn _ tp: his 
Diet, hor md ys by 
+ grand maſtake tall an picare, 
for he- loved and undertoged 
bows eatand drink well; and 
th he ,was very; temperate 


£ <; 


as: frugal; -generally , yet.a 2 
 Treatakt hedikd. his - 


0aſe and 
come 'up,'to 0he! He had that 
goed-natured Vice (if it be one) 
wich. conſtantly adheres to 


great 


hewopld give nature a / 


ol 


The Ffoof Horace, 


great Wit; and" is much in” 

we >6d- by high imagination | 
an* '1richridt on to Women, which 
he &'ithe 18% t6 be condenin- 
I a het was 'a 
Batthelom atid in his' time 
and* E Cntr Ws: flor efteem- 
&d xtrime! He! was well ac- 
quiinted®” with 76nd highly 
valued” by , Dat the”! eminent 
wits. and 7 perfons of - quality 
un" "hits" eine” By ' frequent 
Company bovine, andfvict ob- 
ſervation, he'informed him- 
ſelf. of All thie 'Vices \aied" Hus- 
moars of Rome, which he re- 
proved and chaſtiſed'in a way 
of raillery , whereby men 
were 


The Life of Horace: 


ivere. j6erd; out! of :their :all 
manners,and not.gfftended : 50 
confiderable;'was/+ he: for his 
parts, and-{o eminent for; his 
WÞr iings;:; that he:-deſervedly 
von the, applauſes \of divers 
af-; the:igreateſt Scholars if 
their- times; as Tab ullns, Vigy 
gl; Ovid; Petromas, Pers 
fs; Oiatilian.; : Alex." Seve: 
148; St. Mngnitime,'S caliger\, 
and: ,Bilber Fewel, who hae 
all! writtec; ins} Commen- 


Aatzen, rand'are known to. be 
neither «Fools; nor Flatterers, 
How::long he lived, is: not 
agreed on; ſome ſay 50, ſome 
55 ſome 59, others 70 years: 

| but 


[l 
in all 


The Life Ha! 


but when he finiſh his ſecond 
Book of: ">llpefeler He - was :44 
years old.:| And he'dyed _ 
atter' "/VIecenas, 'namely '( 
the beſt Authors report) 5 Kal 
Decem. (, enformus and Gal- 
Is being; Conſuls, which was 
five years before the birth - 
Chri Chri, having made” Hug 
ir;*to-whomihe left” his 
ron which was agood one; 
and a years proviſion, which he 
always deſigned to keep be- 
Grehund' :-and: bein a great 
contemner 'of + wealth, and a 
aerider of covetous? men, he 
never aimd at more, Being 
' dead he was buried next to 
NMecwenas 


The Life of Horace. 


Aecanas himſelf, in the Eſ- 
ail ; an honour which good 
20n | <Poers deferve, and which great 
Gas | Princes have in all times taken 
LY care to confer upon them. 


£% p$! 
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To the Reader, > 


: FT: take away all exception againſt this ſe- 
" "| cond Edition,; *tras thought neceſſary; by a 
_ = friend to thedead Colleftor of theſe T renlo 
"trons, to let thee know that there is nothing either 
added to, or taken frons the Former, more, on,teſs 
then (if he had lid) himſelf intended, as may 
appear by hu Epiſtle Dedicatory , where he invites 
aew Adventurers,and conceives it a work by which 
they might gratifie and oblige Poſterity : 77 or- 
der to that his Deſign, Mr. Brome left bebind him 
ſeveral Copies, to be put in the place of many there 
printed ; from his deſires, and example, encourage- 
ment was taken to ſubſtitute others, in the room 
of ſome former Verſions throus hout the whole Book: 
And tis hoped that the ſame modeſty, which oblig'd 
the Authors of them to conceal their names then, 
will alſo now hinder them from thinking them- 
ſelves aggriev'd : As for them that have uſurpt 
their Odes, they have this to ſay for themſelves, 
that having a tolerable Opinion of their own per- 
formances (as all Poets have) they judg'd it rea+ 
ſonable, that they alſo ſhonld have their turn in 
the Preſs; and run the ſame Riſque of cenſure with 
their predeceſſors : intending by this experiment 
zo inform themſelves how the world ſtands affected 
toward their Aduſes : if favourably, ten to -_ 


} 


. 


6 


his ſe- 
13 by « 
"AM jba- 
either 
on leſs 
s 714) 
zvuites 
which 
1m 0t- 
2d him 
r there 
Arage- 
* x 06M 
Book: 


oblig' dl 


then, 
them- 
auſurpt 


ſelves, 


Z per- | 


f Yeas» 
78 1h 
e with 
riment 
fetted 


to 078 


but 


To the Reader. - \ 


but you hear of them again ; if otherwiſe, the 
hope they ſhall have wit enogh hereafter y FW 
rhyming, and keep ſafe on the ſhore, rather then 
run the hazard of a {84's ſhipwrack. Now ſhould 
it- after all this ſo happen, that offence be taken 
where none is intended, The Stationer ſays he 
ſhould be wery ſorry, but could not tell how to help 
it: Andis contented (if hi Cuſtomers will have it ' 
ſo) that the Barber's Baſin be zo longer 4 Barber's 
Baſin, but the Helmet of the doughty Mam- 


brino. 
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Odn I. By Sir R. Fanſhey. 


To MAI/ECENAS, 


That ſeveral Min affeft ſeveral Things : That himſeif 
% delighted with the Study of Lyrick Verſes, 


'M ECENAS, Too Kings deſcent, 

My Bulwark and ſweer Ornamenc, 
There are that love their Charers ſpoak 
Fm Wich rais d Olympick duſt ſhould ſmoak x 
And with hot Wheels -the Goal cloſe ſhaven, 
And noble Palm, lifrs Men to Heaven, 
One, if che fickle Peoples blaſt | 
Redoubled Honours on him caſt : 
Another that delights to ceare ok 
Wich Plough the Ficlds his Fathers were: D 
If in his private Barns He ſtore 
Whatever. fruicful Africk bores 
Thewealch of Cre/jw cannot gain 
Wirh trembling Keel co pengiobe Main, 


> 


Book I. 


CE 


ODE S. 

Frighted with rough [carian Seas, 
The Merchant praifes*Home and Eafe-: 
But His bruis'd Veſſel: repairs ftraighr, 
Impatient of a mean Eftate. 
There-1s that neirher{corns to cafte- 
Old Haſſigne, norhalf-days to waſte 
Under a ſhady Poplar ſpread, 
Orat a Bubling Fountains Head. 
Some Drums and -Trampers love,and Warg- - -- 
Which Mothers do as much abhorr, 
The Huntſman in thecold dothrrome, 
Forgetting his poor Wife at home, _ 

herher his Hoands a Stagg have rowz'd, 
Or Marſiay Boar his Nets have tewz'd, 
Me Ivy (Meed of learned Heads ) 
Ranks with the gods: Me chill Groves, Treads 
Of Saryrs wich looſe Nymphs, have ſhow'd 
A way out of the common Road ; 
Whileſt kind Exterpe wers my Flute, 
Whileſt Polyhymne ſtrings my Luce ; 
Then write Me in the Lyrick Role, 
My lofty Head ſhall knock che Pole. 


—_—_—— _—_—_ 
— _—— 


CI 


A Paraphraſe upen the firſt Ode, by S, W.Eſq; | 
| To MeACENAS. | 


M e/ CENAS, (prung from Royal blood, 
My-greateſt Peron, juſt and good ! 

There arc, who in th' Olymypick Games 

Raiſe che lighe duſt, bur more their names 2 
When the flect Race, and noble ' prize, 

__ Efrt death, che Fife dcifics. 
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Some in applauſe, that empty aire, ' 
Place both their honour, and cheir. care; 
While others with a different minde 
Would chooſe more ſolid wealth co finde, 
And -rich-in whatthe £artb does yield, - + -- — -+ 
To the whole Se prefers one field ; 

The Sea*l not tempt them, or its ſtore, 
No not the Porld, to leave the ſhore, 

npRe The Merchant when he ſees the Skyes 
Corer'd with ſtorms, and Tewpefts riſcy 
Thinks none ſo happy .live or well, 

As thoſe that on the Main-land dwell; 
He praifes what he flights ar home : 
But when from-a bad Foyage come, 
Above the Earth he loves the Main, 
And longs to be at Sca again. 

The Faddlecap, whoſe God's the Vine, , 
Lacks nor the $# if he have Wine ; 

By ch* Sun he only finds a way , - 
Toſome cool Sprizg, to ſpend the day. 

Shrill Flutes and Trumpers Sou!diers love, 

BW And ſcorn thoſe fears that Women move, 

Wl Ihe Hantſmar, in the open Plains 

Ela: Regardleſs of the Air remains ; 

£7; YA Deer makes him forger his Wife, 

WAnd a fierce Boar deſpiſe his life. 

 Buc me the learned Lawrel give, 

WThe Gods themſelves by Poets - live. 

'WGive me a Grove, whoſe gloomy thade 
WFor Nymphs and fricking Pawns was made, 
There from the F#lgar hid, I'le be, 

he Muſes waiting all on mes _ 

ere one my Harp and Luig hall ſtripg, 
nather there ſhall ſtand +: ; 

- - 
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"This one thing great Meacenas do, 
Inroll me in the Lyrick Count 
A Lyrick Poet, and .T'l mount 

Above the skies, almoſt as high as you. ' 


£ 
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O » x-II. By SrR.F. 
To HUGUSTHS Ce/ZfS AR, 


That all the Gods are angry with the Romans for the 
killing of Julius Czar : That the only hope of the 
Empire % placed in Auguſtus. | 


Nough of Hail and cracl Snow 
Hath Jeve now ſhowr'd on us below ; 
Enongh with thundring Scceples down 
Friehted the Town. - 
Frighred the World, left Pyrrba's Raign 
Which of new monſters did cemplain, 
Should come again, when Protezes Flocks 
Did climb the Rocks: 
And Fith in tops of Elm-Trecs hung, 
Where Birds once bnilc their Neſts, and ſung, 
And the all-covering Sea did bear 
The tremling Dear. 
We, Yellow Tyber did behold 
Back from the Tyrrhene Ocean rowl'd, 
Againſt the Fane of Veffa power, 
And Numa's Tower ; 
Whileſt the Uxorious River ſwears 
He'] be reveng'd for Tlia's Tears; 
And over both his Banks doth rove 
Unbid' of Jeve. 


ODES; 


Book IL _ 
Our Children chrough' onr faults bur few, 
Shall hear thac we their Fathers ſlew 
Our Countrymen ; Who might as well 
What Gad ſhall we invoke to ſtay 
——— © The falling Empire ? with what Lay 

BE Shall holy Nuns tice Yefia's Pray'r- 
Reſiſting Ear? 
To whom will Fove che charge commend 
| Of Purging us? at length deſcend 
p. os Prophetick Pham, whoſe white Neck 
of A Cloud doth deck. 

Or Yews in whoſe ſmiling Rayes 

Youth with a-thouſand Cpid's playes: 

Or Mars, if thou at length canſt pity 

Thy long-plagu'd City. 
| Alas, we leng have ſported thee, 

To whom *tzs ſport bright Casks to ſec, 

And grim AſpeRs of Mooriſh Foot |» 

With Blood and Soot ; 

Or winged Hermes, if 'tis you 

Whom in Avguſiz« form we view, 

With chis revenging th' other Flood 

Of Jwulins Blood ; 

Return to Heaven late we pray, 

And long with us the Romans ſtay : 

Nor let diſdain of that Offence | 

Snatch thee from hence: 

Love here ViRorious Triumphs rather ; 

-- ſy Lovehere the Name of Prince and Father : 
n Nor let the Medes unpunithe ride, 
| Thou being our Guide 


By 
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eA Paraphraſe on the Second Ode by. o W. 


To (AUGUSTUS. 


Torms long enough at lengrh have blown?! : 
Fove hail, 'G ire, has darced down, }_.. 

Has his own Temples overthrown, 

: And.chreatned all the Townz 
"Threatned the World, which : now did fear 
Another Deluge to, be near 3 
When Protera all his: herds <d drive 

Upon che, lulls to. live. 
When higheſt cxces ' wich Fifa were fill'd, 
Thoſe trees where birds were want to, build; 3. 
And Stags that could the bit our-fye 

Maſt take the Sea, or dye... 
We Tiber (ſaw, when Seas wachſtood. .- 
H's ſtreams, and checkt with Seas his flood, . 
More heady, and, unruly grown, 

Not waſh, but bear all Jown ;z 
And ſwelling at his ZJias wrong ... .. 
No more his banks did glide along, 
Bat choſe new Channels and.a Sea,, 

To be reveng'd would be. :: _ 
How our own ſwords. thoſe wounds did make ,, : 
Which might have madethe Per/ign quake. 
Theſe Civil Wars, next age ſhall tell, 

And ar what us beirlle: 
When th' Empire thus begigs.to fall, 
Qn what God ſhall poo Roman call 


In yaig we hope our god;will.heax 
When Ffa ſtops her car, 


To whom will Jove  aronaren give 
To purge us, -or our. Plagues reprieve? 
Defend Apollo cloth'd with lighe,.. 
LS Thy. beams muſt make us bright. 
Or elſe thou faireſt Oxeen of Love, . 
More needed here then thou'art above, 
About whoſe neck the: Graces flyc, 
Andlanguiſhin - <a cyC 
1B Or Afr, if he hathany pity. 
' 3 For his deſpis'd and ruin'd Cicys 
- 7M Though Afar; has been {o long. at Rowe 
| We need not with he'd comeq 
Or you bright Hermes,-proud tobe 
Auguſtus, more than Mercury, | 
Since in: that ſhape you chooſe to breath, . 
And expiate Ceſars deach, 
Let it be long ere you return $57 i 
To heav'n, in love your Rowvans. burn 
For their old crimes, deſire your tay, 
? Never to go away. 
De you their Lives aud Wars commatrid, 
The Prince and Father of your Land, 
Nor let our Enemies: o'xe us ride, 
While Ceſar is our Guide] 
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OD s ILL By Sir R.F. B 


He prays 4 proſperened Voyage to Virgil, Emdbargued for 
Achens 4 and takes occaſion from thence to inveigh 
againſt the Boldnefs of Man. wu 


Stir, thatto us ſweet Virgil owt 
(Witch thee intraſted) ſafe 
Convey him to the Actick Coaſt; 
And ſave my becrer half : ; 
So Helene's Brothers (Rellifi'd) 
And Ptnu guide thy Sails: 
And the Wind's Pather, having ti'd 
-All ap, bar Vernal Gales. 
Of Oak a Boſom had that man, 
And trebble-ſhearh*d with Braſs, 
Who firſt the horrid Ocean 
Wich britcle Barque did paſs ; 
Nor fear'd the holfow Srorms, that rore ; 
The Hyades, that* weep 5 
Nor the South-wind, which Lords ic 'ore 
The Adriatick Deep. | 
What face of Death coald him diſmay, 
That ſaw the M-yiſters fell 5 © 
And wracking Rocks, and ſwelling Seca, - 
Wich Eyes char did not ſwell? 
In vain, the Providence of God 
'*" The Earth and'Seaa did parc, 
If yer the watry Pathes are trod 
By a forbidden Arr. 
Bac Men ( that will haveall, or none ) 
 'Srifll things forbid deffre + ; 
+ dJapetwa bold Son ſtole down 
The Elemental Fie : 


And Fevers ('a new Race) - | 
Which creeping Death on Mortals hurl'd ; 
neigh And bad him mend his, pace. 

| Dedale the empty Air did cur 
With wings not giv*n to men 3 


And Hercnles the Gates unſhut 


- Of Plato's diſmal Den, 
446 _Nothing is hard co finfal Man : _ 
wot At Heay'n it ſelf we fly; 
- ... i Nor ſuffer Fove (do what be can) 
oY ' To lay his Thunder by. 
So _ _ODnx IV. BySirR. F. 


To L. SE XTIUS 4 Conſular Man. 
Propoſeth the arrival of the Spring ; and the common 
condition of Death, as inilucements to Pleaſures.” © 


ey Gap winter's thaw'd with ſpring and weſtern gales, 
mY And Ships drawn up the Engine hales : 
--W The Clown the Fire, the Beaſts their Stalls forgo 5 - 
| The Fields have caſt their Coats of Snow. 
380 Fair Fenzs now by Moon-ſhine leadsa Dance, 
Lo The Graces after —— 
--— 3 With chem che Nymphs the Earth alternate beat, 
my Whileſt Yulcen at his Forge doth ſweat. 
wh, Now fhould we be with laſting Myrtle Crown'd, . 
Or Flowers late Prifnersin the Ground. 
Now ſhould we ſacrifice a Lambkins Blood 
To Faxxu in afacred Wood. 
Death knocks as boldly at the Rich mins door, 
Asat the Corrage of the Poor, 


Rich 


LY 


JO FJ ODES | Book I. 
Rich Sextias : and the hortucſs of our days 
Fits not wich long and. ways, > * 
Swift nighc will intercept thee, and che Sprights, . 
They char ſo of in Winter Nights, 
And Plsto's haunted Inn. Thow canſt got there 
Call for the Mnſfick and goed.Cheer ; 
Nor in ſofc Chlers gaze away thy fight, 
Her Sexes Envy, Our delight. 


SE 
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OD» = V. BySirR, F, 
RR  , _* 


Thet thoſe Men are miſerable who are intaugled in her 
Love : That he us eſcaped ont of it as from Shipmr ack 


by S1IBIPINgs. 


"Har Stripling now thee. diſcompeſes,. 
In Woodbine Rooms, on Beds of Roſes, 
Fon whom:thy Anburn hair. ' © _ 
Is (pread,. unpainced: fair ? 

How will/he:oneday, cuxſe thy, Oaths, 

And Heav'n, that-witnebs'd your Betreaths ! 
How will, cheipeor-' Cuckpld, * . 
That deems thee-perigit-Gold, 

Bearing no-ſRtamp.but his, be maz'd- - 

To ſee a_ſudfden TempefFras'd !- 

_ He dreams not of- the; Windes, 
Andithinks all Gold. chat ſhines. 
For me my. Vorive:Table;ſhowes, 
Thar Ihave hung up my. wet. Clothes 
Lpoh the Teipple wall FRE 
Ot Seas great Admipal, 
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A Parpbroſe W bow fifth Qs, by Dr. C. 


D 1 T® whom now pon art thou kind ? 
. 5 yang wad rig Lover 
Doſt thou thy, goldemlogks unbi 
Thy hidden ſweets diſcover, Ve 
And with large houngy open ſet 
—— x All che bright ſtores %, x rich Cabinet? 


\\\ \ 


Ta villhe 
1d be | 


Ah fimple youth, 
- Ofthych e's 

—— © Andhis own fortupes 

| in her So airy aud ſo vain; 


Of ſo Cameleon- BA... 
_ Thar ſtill their clout vid tas 


How ofc W he adm 
El als we. 


remblipg to hear Pas (nnd gh 
wm fr che + | 
Poor UNexperien 

Who ne're before Fe he's at Sea ! 


+: 
He enj cal: | Sun-ſhioe now, 
Pura thy.alay hears 3 > | 
Ia the clear heaven of thy brow, | 
No fmalleft cloud opens | 
He ſees thee gentle, fair, and ga 
And truſts che faubleſs April wk May. 


$-. 
Unhappy thrice KG 5 he, 
'F, fYRON cthou_ugtried doſt ſhine, n 
ut 


T)  , ODAFE © Hock 


"_ 


Bur there's no danger now for me, ""J 
Since wN C_— ſhrine, Y 
In witneſs of the ſhipwrack paſt, 

My conſecrated; veſſel hangs aclaſt, 


— 


O»_s VI. By C.C. Efqz F 
_— AGRIPPA, 


: Argamear.  ' 
Though Varius in Herotch file 
Agrippa's Martial As compile ; 
Yet Horace his low-pitched eMnuſe 
More bumble Subjetts beff parſues. 


r Arins in living Annals 'may 
To the admiring Univerſs 
Voice out in high Afgonien Verſe 
Thy courage and thy conqueſts won, 
And what thy ,Troops by Land and Sea, | 
' Have chrough thy noble conduR done. 
Our Muſe Agrippa that does fly. cage 
An humbler pitch, attemprs'nor theſe, 
T expreſs Pelides rage; nor fly © 
Hiyſſes tedious Voyages 3 
Nor dips her Plume in thoſe red Tydes 
Flow from the bleody Parricides _ 
Of Pelops cruel Family : OO 
We nothing co ſuch heights pretend, 
Since Modeſty, yp 
And onr weak Maſe, who does aſpire 
No further than the: jolly Lyre, 
Forbids chat we f 
Should in our yain attempts effcnd, - 


Book Þ: | 5 
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And darken with our humble Layes 
: ' Thine, and great _ God-like praiſe. 
Whoto his worth can Afars diſpla 
-- + Whencladin Arms, whoſe dreadful ray, 
m——_ -- Puts out the day? - 
- i Or brave Aferiones (er forth, | 

When ſoyl'd in T79jas duſt, or raiſe 
Fit Trophies to Tydides worth, | 

Who to th* immortal gods was made 

A Rival b anaant yt aid > 
We ing of Feaſting,and Deli | 
Scout Drinking, and the harmleſs Fights 

: Of het young Men and bluſhing Maids, 
Who when the Foe invades 
Make a faint ſhow | | 
To guard what they 're content ſhould go. 

Theſe are the Subje&s of our Song . 
InNights that elſe would ſeem too long, 

Did we noct wiſely prove 

The ſweets of Jollicy and Loye. 
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Oovs VII. By Sir T. H. 
To MUNATIUS PLANCUS. 


"nes 


Seme praiſe one (ity, ſome another, but Horace preferreth 
Tilur before all, where Phns was born, whons he 
exhorteth to waſh Gare away with Wine, 


Ome Rhodes, ſome Myr" lene, Epheſus: dorh pleaſe, 

. Or Walls of Corinth with its cwo-fold Seas : 
Some 7 hebes, ſort Delian De/phos worth defend, 
Other Theſſalian Tempe's Aiz commend, oe 

: cre 
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7 _- SD, Book Ui 
There are, who'make their fole, and fix'd Defign, 
. To mention Paſſat City in cach line, | 
And rather ſtrive her Olive branch to grace; 
Than any pull'd'off from another place : 
Yea ſome to honour F#xo loud proclaim 
Horſe-racing egos, , and Afycenae fame. 
Me, notthe patient Spar#a*s pompous ſights, 
Nor fat Lariſſa field ſo much delighes, - 
As do Albanex's Eccho-giving Groves, 
And Anien's headlong/ Stream that by - ic roves; 
Or than Tibarn«s woods, and Orchard- grounds,” | 
Moiſtned wich glidirig brook which ic arrounds. 
As the South wind, the Heav'ns from dark Clouds 
And doth not generate perperual ſhowers; ( ſcoury 
So (Plancus ) with good Wine, be it thy ſtrife, 
To wath down ſadneſs, and rhe toils of life": 
Wherher chou'to thy glittering Tents art ry'd, 
Or doſt in Tiber's ſhady Bowers abide. 
When Texcer fled, Father, and Salamine, 
He, (it is ſaid) his Temples dew*d wich winez 
nd brows. encircled with a Poplar wreath, 2] 
id *mongſt his penſive friends rheſe accents breath : 
What way Fortune (more kind chai Sires) ſhall how, 
We, Friends, and dear Companions, will go, 


- Tencer, your Guide, Texcer Encourager, 


Deſpair not any thing, admit no fear; 
For we ſhall raife a ſecond Salawine, 
(Says wiſe Apollo Jin atiother Clime : 


| Brave Spirits, who wich me haye ſufter'd ſorrow, 


E 71 


Drink caresaway 35 wee'l ſer up fails ro morrow. 
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ODs VILL. By Sir R. F. 
Te LYDIA. 


te ates obſcarely a ctriain Tonng Man, whom bs 
calls Sybaris, 4s wndone with Love, and muelted with 
Pleaſwres. | 


[ny m—_ Name , | | 
." | y melts young Sybearw in thy Flame ? 
- Why doth he_bed-rid i A 
5 t can indure th' intemperate Skie ? 
Clouds Why rides he not and twits it 
The French great Horſe with wringled bits? 
Why fhuns he Tybar*s Flood, | 
And wreſtlers Oyl like Vipers Blood? 
Nor hath his Fleſh made ſoft 
With braifing Arms having ſo ofc 
Been prais'd for ſhooting far 
And cleandelivery of the Bar? SLE gs 
h) : I For ſhame, why lics he hid _ 
q, T As at Troy's fiege Achilles did, 
V2 Wl For fear left Mans Array 
Should him to Manly Deeds betray? 
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O»s IX. By SirR.. F. 


To THALIARCHUS, 


That being Winter, its time for Men to give themſelon 
to Pleaſure. © 


Hou ſceſt che Hills candied with Snow 
 £ Which groaning Weods ſcarce undergo, 
Anda fliff Ice thoſe Veins | 
Congeals which Branch che Plains. 
Diſſolve the Froſt with Logs pil'd up 
To * Mantle-tree ; let che greac Cup 
Ont of a larger Sluice 
Pour the reviving Juice. | 
Truſt Fove with otherthings z when he 
The fighting Winds takes wm Sea, 
Nor ſpeared Cypreſs ſhakes, 
Nor aged Elm-tree quakes, 
Lipon ro Morrew reckon nor, 
Then if ie comes "cis clearly got 2 
Nor being young deſpiſe 
Or Dancings, or Loves Joyes. 
Till teſty Age gray Hairs ſhall ſnow 
Upon thy Head, loſe Maſque, nor Show ; 
Soſt whiſpers now delight 
At a fet hour by Night: 
And Meids that gigle ro diſcover 
Where they are hidden to a Lover 
And Bracelets or ſome toy 
- Snatcht from the willing Coy. 


"I 
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ODs X, By R. X. Paraphras'd.. 
To MERCURY. 


In praiſe of Mercury. 
I, 
Hou ſweet-tongu'd God,the ſon of Fove and May! 
Who didſt the Rabble ceach 
| A more refined ſpeech ; | 
And ſhewd'ſt che aRive Youth the Hag to play: 
Of thee I'll fing, 
Who doſt with nimble wing 
Convey the Meſſages *cwixt Jov:, 
And allche ocher Gods aboye, 
| 2, 

Ot thee, who did'ſt at firſt che Lyre invent, 
And dijd'it the Thief fo ſubily play, 
Stealing 'whate'rethou couldſt away, 

And yet intend no hurt but merrimenc. 

Of chee, who did'it Apollo's herd reſtores 

Thar were or ſtoln, or ſiray'd not ſo before, 

Which made him free; 
And utter many a thxear, Wo 

Yet being net able co Revenge, did laughir o're, 


== oh 

Of thee I'll fing, who Priam did'ſt convey 

Through ch' armedcroud 
Of Greeks with Conqueſt proud, _ 
Leaving in flames his falling Troy. : 
Thou doſt all ſouls conduRto their laſt home, 
The Virtuous to Elyfſew : _—_ 
The Vicious to thar place, where torments dwell z 
ODIN Officions boch to Gods above, Yr” Ha jn Hell, OY 
| O 
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Ope XI, By Sir T. HB. , 
To LEUCONOE. 


He exhorteth Leuconoe, that care omitted, ſhe ſeek | 
pleaſe her ſelf, taking argument from the ſhortneſ' 
life, and ſpeed of death. 


| Ciriv not (Lexconce.) toknow what end 
The Gods above to thee or me will {cud : 

Nor with Aftrologers conſule at all, © : 
Thatthou may'ſt better know what an befall. 
Whether thou liv'ſt more winters, or thy laſt 
Be th's, which T5rrhen waves *gainſt rocks docaſt ; 
Be wiſe, drink free, and-:in ſo ſhort a ſpace 
Do not protrafted hopesof life embrace, - 
Whilcſt we are calking, envious Time'dorh ſlide : 
This day's thine own, the nexc may be deny'd. 
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4 Paraphraſe on the [ewe Ole, byS. W. 


E*re ſtrive Lruronoe, nere ſtrive to know 

| Whar F ates decreed for thee and me, nor go 
'Toan Aftroleger 4 'eighialf the care, 

When Ill, co thigk it will noc long endure : 

Whether Fove will ghothcr Winrer give, 

Or whether *cis yourHaſt char now you live z 

Be wiſe, and fince yow have not long to ſtay, 

Fool not with redious hopes your life away. 

Ting, while we ſpeak on'e flyes 3 now' baniſh ſorrow, : 
_ Live well ro 449, and wever reuft vo marrow, - of 
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Oos XII; By SirT. H, 
Te AUGUSTUS: 


The Gods FF Demy Gods ” and ſome? worthy wen ho- 
- mokyed » he deſcendeth into the divine praiſes of 


Auguſtus; 


Hat man, or Hero, (Clis) wilt thon praiſe 
VV Witt ſhrilleſt Pipe, or Lyr es ſofter layes ? 

What God 2] whoſe name in | <hrehan ſtrain, - - 
Eccho kill chantit thee back again? 


calt ; 


Eicher in ſhady Heligmnian Bowers, | 
High Pindws,” or:cold craggy Hemmw Towers; 
Whence: leavy ' Groves by heaps confus'd, 
- To wair on' tuneful Orphens us'd ; 


Orphens well skill'd from mothers artful lay, . 
Swift rivers glide, and ſpeedy winds to ſtays 
And with his:harps melodious ſong 
Attentive Okes to draw along, 


" MW What ſhall T fing befoge the conſtant praiſe = 
- Of Facher Fove, who Gods, and Morrals ſwayes 3 
; Yea, Land, Sea, World extended wide - 
Wich various ſcafens doth divide? 


Frem whom there nothing ſprings, greater chan he ; 

Like nothing lives, nor can aſecond be : 
Yer ſhall next honours Pallav grace, 
Though fcatedin a lower place. 


ODHE::.: EE Not 


rrow, 
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Nor will I, warlike Bacchws, ler thee goe, 

Nor Dlan, ſavage beaſts eternal foe: «©. 
Phelus (hall likewiſc have a part, 
Dreadful with unavoided dart. 


With Hercules I Leda's ſons muſt name; 4 
Horſe-ſervice this, Foot-fight gives'th'other Fame : 
Whoſe brighter ſtar, when firſt in sky, 
' The wakeful Sailer doth deſcry. 


O 
ey Þ 


Down from the rocks imperuous waters flow ;- - 
The winds ſarceaſe, the clouds difpelled go : 
_ And threatning waves. ({othe Twins will) 
LIpon the Oceans brow are ſtill. 


Theſe mentioned fiſt, ſhall Ropwlers obtain 
The next record; or Nama's peaceful raign? 
Shall I the power of Tarquins State, 
Or Cato's mayly death relare ? 


Stout Regalur, the Scanri, Panins, free 

Of his great ſoul in Canna's victory 5 
Or ſhall my grateful congue rehearſe 
Falritins, in reſplendeng verſe ? 


Who with the valiant C arinrYrough in guife 
And hair uncomb'd, did with Camillas riſe 
To high advancement, homely bred 
In cheir poor Grand- Sires lands, and Shed. 


arcellus Fame is. like a ſpreading Tree, 
Which groweth till, alchough inſcnſibly ; 
Each eye the Julien Star admires, 
As Cynthia *'mongſt the leſfer fires, 


ok TM Book 1 ODES. 3Þs 


Great Father, aud Proteor of Man-kind 

From Satsrs ſprung, co thee the arcs aflign'd 
The care of a Ceſar ; Reign, 
And Ceſar ſecond place obtain. 


WW He whether infullcgiumph lead along | 
e-> The vanquiſh'd Parthians, who near Latiuw throng, 
Or Serez, and {wart [ndians rame, 
That Eaſt-ward tremble at his name : 


Heleſs, bur Juſt; che ſpacious world ſhall guide ; 
Heav'n- ſhaking, thou in thund*ring Chariot ride, 
And thy offended lightning caſl 
On Grores, which harbour the unchaſt, 


"Y ! —— 


DIES, - 
ODs XIIL BySir RF. 


To LYDIA. 
He complains that Telepbus 5 preferred before him. 


He Arms that Wax-like bend, - 
And every henge when you commend, 
On which the Head doth turn 
Of Telephas, ah, how I burn! 
{Madneſs may mind doch rap, 
My Colour goes ; and the warm ſap 
Wheeſing through either Eye; 

Shows wich what lingring Flames fry. 
fry ; when chy whice hue 
Is ina Tavern-brawl dy'd blew, 

dr when che ſharp-ſer Yourh 
Thy mclting Kiſs grinds with his Tooth. * 
| Ke C3 
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Believer, hislove's not ſound' 

That canſuch healing kafles wound; 
Kifſes which Yenus hath 

Made ſupple in a Ne&tar bath. 
O their felicity 

Whom a firm cord of love doth ty,'/ 
Unbroke with wicked ſtrife, + 

And twiſted with their chreds of Life! ! 


Ov XIV. By Sir- T. H: 


| To the Commonnealth prepering afreſh for Civil _ 


O Ship, what do'ſt ? freſh Ktorms again 
Will drive thee back into. the Main ; 
Bravely recover Port, and Shore. 

See'ſt nor th'art deſtiruce of Oar ? 

Swift South-weſt windsinvade thy maſt, 
Thy fail-yard cracks with every blaſt? - - 
And cables ſcarce thy keel :aſſure, 

Thoſe ſurly billows ro endure ? 

Thy fails are torn, and thou athrall, 

N> gods haſte to invoke ar all. 

Though Pontique Pine (woods noble race) 
Thou boaft thy barren:name and place : 
The fearful Sailer ( dangers tride) 8 
Doth not ro painted ſhips confide - 

Take heed unleſs thou haſta mind 

To be a ſport unto the wind. 

(Oh my defire and greateſt carey 

Earft hcrrour to my heart.) Beware, 

And flic in time thoſe ſhelfte Seas, 
Which nitn berwixt bright, Cyclades. 


Bobk' I; O DES. 


.Ovps XV. 


Troy. 


Hen in 142an ſhips the treacherous ſwa 


With Helten his Greek miſtreſs croſt the main , 


Nerexs, that ill events he might preſage, 
Becalm'd with lazy reſt the ſwife windsrage. 


Thou her cak'ſt home with thee in an ill hower, 
BM Whom Greece ſhall fetch again wich armed power, 
1] war WE Confpiring to diflolve thy married ſtate, 


And Priam*s antient Kingdom ruinate. 

Alas! what toil for horſe, for men what pain, 
BK What direful funcrals of Trojans ſlain. 
See, Pallas, helm and target doth provide, 
And will on her incenſed Chariot ride, 
vain grown inſolent with Yenzs grace, 
WShalc thou thine hair diſhevel, ſleek thy face: 
"Wn vain ſhalc thou, on harps cffeminace ſtring, 
Sofc tuned notes t' attentive women ſing : 
Wa vain, thou in thy chamber ſhale decline 
Sharp ſpears, and head of (o/ian javeline, 
'WLoud noiſe, and Fer, nimbleto purſue, 
W Yet duſt ar laſt ſhall ſoil chy beaucies hue, = 
MWDo'lt chou nor Neſtor, nor Viyſesmind, 
MWho for thy countriesruine art defign'd ? 
FWOn the undaunted Salaminizs- flies; 
Thee Sthenelas provokes,who bears che prize 
Df arms, or horſe to manage with command : 
Gainſt chee likewiſe ſhall CMeriones ſtand ; . 

ell Djozedes ſtronger than his fire, 


For thee, with des'prate wy fhall enquire z 
"Ch 


The Prophecy of Nereus concerning the deſtruttion of 


Top 


Whom 
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VVhom asan hart that doth negleR his food,! 
Spying far off rhe wolf thirſty of blood, 
Thou faintly ſhalt, and almoſt breachleſs flie, 
Breakingthy vow to Hellencowardly. 
 eAchilles wrachful Fleec the hour (hall ſlack 
Of Phr5gian Matrons fall, and [liuws's wrack ; 
Bue Grecias fire in time determinate, 

Shall Trojas buildings burn, and diſſipate. 


OD»sz XVI. BySirT, H. 


To a Friend, 


He recants: For he acheth pardon of a Adaid,whom be 
had wounded with Iambicks, transferring the fani 
pon anger, the unbridled force whereof he deſcribeth, 


Aughter, than thy fair mother much more fair, 
D On my Iambicks fraught with ſpireful air, 
Do thou preſcribe what doom thy ſelf ſhall pleaſe, 
Either of flames, or Adriatique ſcas. | 
Not Dindymenian, nor the Pythian Prieft, :; 
Are with ſuch fury by their Gods poſſeft ; 
Not Bacchas, nor the Corybantes ſo, 
V Vien on ſhrill braſs they xeerate their blow, 
As baneful anger, which not Norique arms z 
Nor the ſhip-wracking ſtormy Ocean charms : 
Not furious fire, nor Fove himſelf on highs 
VVhen he with dreadtul thugder rends the skics 
"Tis ſaid, Promethens reſoly*d tomake 
Man out of clay, did ſeveral parcels take 
D-fleed cunningly from every beaſt, 
And rut fierce lions wrath into ouy breaſt, 


By 


O D ES. 


Po as te 


BB nook 1: 


Thyebes into ruine caſt, 
Anger Thpeſes ever wasthelaſt _ _ . LD ele 
- Cauſe, why they fell, and char proud foes were ſcen 
VVith hoſtile ſhare to. pleugh where walls had been, 
Bridle thy (elf. Me likewiſe heat of blood  . 

' Enrag'din youth, and with diſtemper'd mood 

' Taro Iambicks huer?d s Now I'fec ts oe 
To change my rougher language into meek; ... 
So wrengs recanted, thou more friendly be, 

Roy And love reciprocal return to me, 


| IG a _— Oe OE IE 
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” Ons XVII. By ZN: 


bow be The Conveniencies of bus Gonntry Farm. | 
3; fa li : ns 
ribeth, : r | V+ ak "2 

Ml ſweetly ſeated is my Country Farm, © | 
fair, Thar neither ſummers ſcorching hear 
ir, Nor winters ſtormy cold doth threat 2 
ſe, My ſelf, nor yer my chriving, flocks with harm. 

4 


Buttheremy wanton Kids ſecurely may 
VVithour their dams through Copſes ſtray, 
VVhom neither feeding ſerpents bite, 

Nor folded do the hungry wolves affright. 


3 
There when che Goatherds trembling fingers touch 
| The holes of his loud pipe, che found 
: From _— Rocksdoth ſo rebound , 
*'Tjs mide both twice asſweet, and twice as much3 


The 


4. 
The Gods ah tr "_ my hefeuce* 
"Ion >th 0 far above: | 
Ver bend 46 low co fall in love £ 
Reg wich my Poetry and Tanocence. * 


= 
Hence flow die Bleſſibes on me more as more. 
Withourmy wealth, within my Peace 
At once «they largely do increaſe - ' 
Giving content, whilſt —_ my ſtore. 


Crruern 


From noiſc and buſineſs > thou maiſt retirg , 
| And underneath ſome. private ſhade;; 
Where no diſturbance can invade, 

Chaunt ous theſe: ſongs of Love unto thy Lyre. 


7 
Here mayſt thou fit and never fear 


Thy jealous Husbands coming near 
And call the Jade or Whore, 
Or pull” thee by the head 'or thy cloaths'tear, 
8 


Or wo if thou *rt :nclin'd to mirth« or rio, 
Thou and art honeft friend or two 
May drink and laugh, and never hear” 

The wk rE road which i n Thragus ates 


F 
» 
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Ovz: XVI. By Sir'&3 PF. 
To QUINTFTLIUS VA RU S, 


"NN 744 vith moderate" driiking of vine;the mind is exhiles 
rated : with immuderate, quarrels begotten. 


F all the trees; planr me theſacred Vine 
In Tybars mellow fidds, and leric climb © 
TR Cathyllns walls: nf om dotlr cares propound | 
I To ſober heads, which in fallcapsare drown'ds © + \ 
Of want, or war who cries outafter wine Þ_ 
Thee father Bacchss, thee fair Erycine, - a 1092k 
Who doth not fing # bur throngh intemp rateuſe, - * 
Leſt * Liber's gifts *you turn into abuſe, TETEE 
Think of che rtairvy brand, fonghr in their Cans; 
With Lepithe; :, and to Sithoniens © © —- * Other 
Heavy Evons, when their heated blood 6 * munres of 
Makes little difference betwixt whar's good, Bacchne. - 
And what is not, No, gentle Bafſares 
I will nor force thee 5« nor betray to'view - ' 
Thy vine-clad parts: ſuppreſs thy Thracian hollow, 
And diſmal dynn ; which bliad felf-love dorh follow, 
Aud Glory-puffing: heads with empty worth, 
And x Glaſs-boſome pouring ſeorcts forth, 


QDE 19s 


ODEZEIc 


OD2XIX. BYA.T. . 
Of GLYCERA: 
How be ts befotted with Love of her; 


my 


p 1 
Poker PO "cis truce I ſwore 
Bur two daics fince I'de never {ce her more : 
Yet drink,and having nothingelſc co do, 
VVould make an Anchorite to woe , 


z 
Heroick Maſc farewel, for now my pen 
Ts diQating a clean contrary themes, 
Turn it tothee, it turns to her 
VVhenT ſhould ſhow how the hon Parthians fight 
Charging the Scythians intheir flight, 
F-chink my (elf one of the Scythiens dying 
By the keen dart of her that ſhoots me flying. 


3 
He that ſees Glyceraand net defires,, 
May ſport as well with everlaſting Fires ; 
For my part I ro' Ecernity cou'd gaze - | 
Lipon the grateful anger in her Face, 
VVhich webehold al frowns,juft like the Sun 
Through Clouds which clſe we dare not look upon. 


Boy make a fire, perfume SD and get 
Me wine and all things for a Noble trear 
Get the beſt Maſick nature can invent, 
Stich as 'of old made ſullen ſtones relenc : 
He that will Deities incens'd appeaſe 
Muſt to their ſhrines bring Hecatcmbs of the{e. 
Ode 20, 


ODES. 
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them he invites to « ſmall Treat, 


(| Pray Sir with me to my Chamber goy 
For there I have in ſtore 
hore > Some halfa ſcore 
Bottles of Clarer-wine or more, 
And they of mine own botrling too? 
Pray go, wee'l drink but moderate I yow. 


Me thougheT lately taken was 
f 1) VVith thar late general applauſe ; 
fight How overjoy'd the multitade 
| Abourtthe Theatre did croud, 
And cry'd up yduand your great Actsaloud! 


But come, pray let's no longer carry 
I muſt nad F've no Canary, : 


Nor Malago nor Sherry; 
Such wines for me'are much too dear, 


VVelcome ſhalt be your greateſt Chear 
n Come go, and we'll be merry. 


ODE 8. 


Opn XXL, By Sic T.H. 
Of Diana and FHpollo. 


He exhorteth: your bs and: virgins te fing forth thei 
_ Praiſes. | 


«th LS virgins, ſound. Dian s nome, c 
(Boys) be your ſong yoprafnl _ s _ 
Latona likewiſe touch, . - 
By Fove affected mach, 


(Maids) mention hers who AF rivers | fo, 
And: woods whici on cold Algidesr do grow, 
On Erymant are ſpread; 
Or Cragus verdant head. 


( Boys.) wich your notes delightful 7; empe graces. 
And Delos chdunt, Apollo's native place ; 
His ſhoulders, quiver-dight, - 
And harp of heayenly might. 


He, with our prayers mov'd, thallbaniſh har; 
Sharp hunger, peſtilence, and direful' war 
From Prince and people, to? 
Perſian ,and Britiſh toc. 


Book I "Book. 


JE 3% 


on —— 


ODz- XXIL. By:SirT. H.. 
To ARISTIUS, 27 


Integrity of life is every where ſafe, which he provith by 


his own example. 


TX / Ho lives upright, and pure of heart, 
(0 Faſeas) neither Sb che dart, 

Nor bow, nor quiver, franght wich ſtore 
Of ſhafts envenom'd by the Adoor. | 


VVhether o're Zybia's parched ſands, 
Or Caxucaſu# that houſeleſs ſtands, 
He takes his journey 3 or thoſe places 


Through which the fam'd Hydaſpes traces. 


For (careleſs).through the $abis grove, 
VVhileſt chaunting Lalage, I rove, 
Not well:obſerving limirs due, 

A wolf (from me unarmed) flew. 


A menſter ſuch as all exceeds, 

VVhichin huge woods fierce Dawnia feeds 2 
Or thoſe that Jubs's Kingdom hath, 

The Deſart-nurſe of Lions wrath.” 


Place me in coldeſt Champasns, where 
No Summer-warmth the trees do cheer : 
Let me in that dull: Climare reſt 

VVhich clouds and fgllen Jeve infet 


yz. © O'DZ Ss” Bookl 
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Yea,place me underneath the Carre 

Of roo near  Phebas + ſeared farre 

From dwellings: Lalage Hove, 

Whoſe ſmiles, whoſe words ſo ſweetly moye; 


= — h_ _——— 
— ——_— 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, By S. W. 
To FUSCUS: ARISTIUS, 


T% juſt man needs nor Sword nor Bow, 
Thoſe arms hs fear, not ſafety ſhow, 
Who becter has for his defence 

Strong guards of innocence, 


For if along rough ſhores he coaft, 
—_ and Seas on him are loſt, 
Orit he Cancaſus paſs by, 

Tygers cheir rage deny, 


A Wlf that croſt me in my grove, 
As I walkt muſingon my love 
Beyond my bounds, and no arms had, 
Was of my love afraid. © _ 


Away he fled, though Daznia yields, 

No greater monſter in her fields : 

Though e4frice which Lions breeds, 
None half ſo cruel feeds, 


Pat me where never Summer breeze 

Kiſt the dull earch, or lifeleſs trees, 

Ja that skirt of rhe world, where ſhow?rs 
Ws Do number out the hourzy. 


u— ——_—_____ 


| | ; 
ca + Por 
WOr place me inche Torrid Zone, 
Where never houſe or man was known ; 
theremy Lalage but ſmile 

And ſing, Ple loye the while, 


——_—_— ——— he. i 
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V. ODny XXLIIL By i Fo 
To CHLOE, 


ns RE 


T hat fhe hath no reaſon to be ſo coy. 


T 
O flyes the tim'rous Fawn (her mother gone) 
\) From flying ſhadows of her own ; 
very blaſt and twig that moves is made 
By her vain fears, an Ambuſcade, 
2 


er heart bears quicker then her feet can fly, 
Alchough no foes ſhe can deſcry 
Unleſs the winds that buſtle by, 

Dr leaves which with the winds do play, 
Or Newts that tremble more then chey, 
Hurrying through thorns to make their way, 


Come, come, my deareſt curn again, 
| - WY Allchis Coyneſs is in vain z 
las! I do not ravenouſly purſue 
What x gar might prompr us to, 
ut with a zealous paſhon.co diſcover 
har ic is time thy ſervirude were over, 
nd chou injoy'dſt the freedom of a Lover ; 
W irgins may juſtly challenge it ac cwelye, 


Wy Mother ar char age di he (elf, 


! 


+. + 


ODÞ = XXIV. By SirT. H, 
To VIRGIL, 
Who inernoderately bewailed the death of Qaintilius. 


Mz" whom Jove our Father daigns 
Shrill voice apply'd to harps melodious trains 


Tell in fad notes how far the bounds extend 
 Ofloye, and ſhame unto ſo dear a friend 

Shall chen in endleſs ſleep Qzsintilizs lic ? 

As<cqual unto whom, pure Modeſty, 

And Juſtice'fiſter, Faich ſincere and plain, 

Nor naked Verity ſhall ever gain? 

Of many worthy men bemoan'd he fell, 

But (Virgil) no mans grief can thine excel. 
Thou (loving) doſt (alas) rhe gods in vain 
Oxninti/inr; not (o lent thee, ask again. 

What if more ſweet, than Thracian Orphens wyre, 
You trees perſwade to hearxen to your lyre? 

Yet can you not return of life command 

To ſhadow vain, which ence wich dreadful wand, 
God Aderrnry, unwilling Fate © unlock, 

Hath tore'd co dwell amongthe Stygian flock, 
"Tis hard, I grant ; «© Bur patience makes chac light, 
* Which to corre&, or change, exceeds our might, 


| ' Book I. .ODF HL: 5 
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\ The ſame by Sir &. F. 
| To VIRGIL. 
Who laminted immoderately the death of Quintiliang | 


tiliug. 


Hat ſhame, or ſtint in mourning ore 
So dear a Head ? Weep not bur rors 
eMelpomene, to whom thy Sire 
Gave a fhrill voice, and twanging lyre. 
But does QOzintilian ſicep his laſt? 
Whoſe Fellow, Modeſty, and faſt 
Faith, with her Siſter Juſtice joyn'd _ 
And naked truth, when will chey find 2 
Bewail'd by all good men, he's gone: 
Bur chen Thee Firgil, moce by none. 
Thou begſt back (ah! pious in vain) 
Thee, not ſo lent, BP uintilian, 
wyre, WW If (weerer than the Thracias Bard, 
Thou could'ſt firike tunes by dull Trees heard; 
The blood would never more be made 
nd, To flow incoche empty ſhade, 
Which Hermes with his horrid wand 
» If (Ioflexibleco countermand 
c light Th? unevicabledoom of Death) 
hc. Once drove to the black Flock beneath; 
*Tis hard = Bur patience makes char leſs, 
Which all che world cannoc redreſs, 


ns 
rains 
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Ovs XXV. Paraphras'd by R. N. 
To LTDI A. 
Inſulting over her being grown old. 


WW how now LZydia? what's the matter 
. The Dammees don't ſo often clatter 
About thy borded windows, ner 
Croud ſo thick about thy door 
As they did uſe before ? 
Faith, you are now too old to be a Whore: 
Your trade grows leſs and le(sI ſee, 
And muſt I till fo luſt for thee, 
When thoucanſt only dreams of Leachery ! ; 
Pox on'r, goand behang'd youdamn'd old Jade; 
Since thou*rt no longer fir for Trade, . 
Retire to:ſomie dark Cell, 
And with thy preſence make that Hell : 
Therethou wilt cry and rore, 
Not that thou'ſt fin'd fo much before, 
But *canſe thou'rt able now to fin no more. 
Your dancing days are done, your youthful knocks 
Have now at laſt brought forth the pox 3 
Go and repent, ſhew ſome Remorle . 
For thy damin'd Luſt, 
Which was at firſt 
Net to be ſatisfied by any Horſe: 
Qur Gallants now thac wear the Muff 
Delight in younger ſtuff: 
Butif you*l crade, you muſt contented be 
Wick ſome old Cicizens gry * Leachery, 


2 
bd 


ODE 26, 


BY Book I ODES, 


CI CITI q Lean 


OD = XXVI. BySiuT7, MW, 
To his Muſe concerning «/£lins Lamia. 


Its not fit for the lover: of the Muſes tobe ſubjelt to cares 
| and ſadneſi. The Poct commendeth his Lamia tothe 


Pinplean Muſe. 


, who the Muſes love, ſadneſs, and fear 
Will to rough winds commit, rhat they may bear 
Them to the Cretique Sea, careleſs, who ſways, 
Aud whom the far-North dweller moſt obeys ; 
Or what doth great Tyridates affright. 
O my Pimplcan Muſe (my hearts delight ;) 
O thou who near pare Fountains fitteſt down, 
WM Wreath od'rons flowers for Leamia, wreath a crown; 
le: Litcle without thee worketh my applauſe ; 
"Tis now become thine, and chy Siſter's cauſe, 
Him with unuſcd ' ſtrainsto celebrate, . 
And with.thy Lesbian lyre to cor.ſecrate, 


Py 
R— 


O»y x XXVII. By Sir R, F. 
Tohis Companions, 


Toki Companions feaſting together, that they ſhen!d not 
qnarrel intheir drink, and fight with the Cups thew- 
ſelves, after the manner of the Barbarians, | 


| WE Goblets made for Mirth, to fight, 
*Tis barbarousg : leave that Thracien rites 
ENor mix the baſhfu] blaſhing Gad 
Of Wine, with quarrels and with blood. 
D 3 A Cande 


ocks 


33 oODES.: Book Ls 


A Cand-ſtick, and Quarr-pot, how far, 


' Falernian liquor 2 Let me hear 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 
If 
| 


mn... 


They differ from the Cymarar? | 
Your wicked noiſe Companions ceaſe, 
And on yourelbows lean in peace. 

Would you. have me to ſhare tt auſtere 
Aegells's brother, by whar eyes, 

. Of what bleſt wound and ſhaft hedies; 
N+ ! then will I not drink : whatever . 
Venus tames thee, the tofts thy Liver 

With fire thou haſt no cauſe to cover, 

_ Srill findging an ingenious Lover, 

Come, thou may'ſt lay it wharſoere 

Ic is» ſecurely in my Ear, 

Ah wretch! in whara Whirl-poel tane ? 
Boy worthy of a berter flame, 
Whar Witch with her Thefa/ian Rod 


', Can looſe thee from thoſe charms > What God 3 


Scatce Pegaſus himſelf can rhee | 
E:cm this three-ſhap'd Chimera free. 


<—_— 


A Paraphraſe en the ſame Ode, by Dr.P. 


WW Har?Quarrel in your drink,my friends? y*abuſe 


Glaſtes, and Wine, made for a better' uſe, 
"Tis a Dutch crick . Fie,ler your brawling ceaſe, (,-eace. 
An:! from your Wine and Olives learn both mirch and 
Your ſwords drawn ina Tavern, whilſt the hand | 
Thar holds chem ſhakes,and he that fights &ann'r Nand z 


Sheath 


Sheath *um for ſhame, embrace, kils, ſo away, 

Sit down, and ply the bufineſs of the day, 

Bur I'le nor driak, unleſs T. S. declares 

Who is higagfifreſs, and whoſe wounds he wears, 
Whenigclmthe glance,from whar ſweer-killing-Eye, 
That ill hiSHope ſo low,and mounts his Muſe ſo highs 
Wil: cha of u Wo. Drawer, whart's to pay ? . 


nized; He ncicher drink nor ſtay : 
If you - pat cher drink nor ſtay 


Or ler arr ouryyrit 3 ſhemuſt be 

Worch nllledincFboſe Fate it was to comquer thee: 

Speak folliits wore St ! forbid it Heaven aboye ! 

Unhappy yan! aun hy love; 

Oh how; oy thyEcernml pain ! 

Theu next gcrdinſo;; thou never canſt obrain ; 

| Ler's calle ginimeec of ic my friends , ler's drink again, 
$5; RS © Se tin OY 
| Ry | S 


O D» XXVIL. BySirT. H. 


— oX 


ws — ho 
Architas, a Philoſopher, and Geometrician, 5: preſented, 
, anſwering to acertain Mariner, that all men muſt die, 
4s and intreating him, that he would not ſuffer his body to 
lie on the (hore nnburied. | | 
abuſe 


{c, 6 hay poor gifc of a little duſt, confines, 

h And neer unto the Matine ſhorc enſhrines 
" any Thee , now ( Architas) who could'ſt meaſure well 
anc IF The Sca, the Earth, and Sands, which none can tell; 


Ss. Nor 
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Nor could it any help, or profic be, 

Death being ready till ro ſeize on thee z 

Thoſe airy manſtons to have ſought from hence 

And oft ſurvey*d the Heavens circumference. 

The fire of Pelops, who with geds did feafft, 

And aged Tython, ſhrunk at Deaths arreſt : 

And Mines, to Foves counſels call*d, was ſlain , 

. And Panthois dy*d, ſent down to Hell again g ' 
Though by the ſhield pull'd down, he proving well 

That his Firſt-birth in Trja» ages fell, 

Afirm'd, thar Death phat a kill'd,bur nervesand skin : 

(No man in natures power was berter ſeen) 

But weinto one ſelf-ſame night do fall, 

And muſt the paths of Death tread once for all. 

The Furies ſome to games of Mars apply, 

Thegrecdy failer drench'd in ſajlsdoth be. 

In death both young and old, by heaps do joyns 

Nor any head eſcapes ſal Proſerpine. 

Me, the South-wind, crooked Orion's Mate 

O're-whelmed in 7lyrian waves of late 2 

But (gentle Friend) be pleas?d now I am dead, 

In looſe ſands to interre my bones, and head. 
Which done (ſo thou be ſafe) may th'Eaſtern-wind, 

Which ſtirs Heſperianbillows , be afſign*d 

To bl iter lowdly in Fenzſinm woods ; 

And may on every ſide, thy rraffiqu'd goods 

In plenty flow to thee from Foves juſt hand, - 

And Neptune , who Tarentum doth command ; 

Bar if chis fault of thine fhall ſeem bur flight, 

( Which may upon thy harmleſs ifſuelight) 

I with due puniſhment and proud negleR, 

May on thy funeral Obſequies refle& : 

Nor ſhall my prayers be poured forth in vain, 

Nay vows have ſtrength tg ſer thee free againz 


-wind, 
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Ye if thou haſte, no longer ſtay I crave, | 
But thrice tothrow the duſt upon my Grave. 


— ——— i ..——————_ 
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Ops XXIX, BySirT. A. 
To ICCIUS. 


It z* a fir awge thinggthat Iccius the Philoſopher internoit* 
ting bis Studies , ſhonld become 4 man at Arms, ous 


of the love of money. 


Ccims, thou now the eArabs doſt envy | 
KL. Their golden creafure, and.co wars deft hiez 
*Gainſt the Sabeen Kings unvranquiſhed, 
And nets prepar'ſt co ſnare the horrid Aﬀede. 
What Captive Damſel her beloved flain 
Shalk ſerve thee now > What youth of noble ſtrain 
Shall now anointed, on thy Cup atrend, 
Prompt from his fathers Bow ſwift ſhafts to ſcud Þ 
Who can _ bur falling Rivers may 
Runup ſteep hills, aud Tyber backward ſtray : 
When thou Panetines books on all fides ſought, 
And houſe of Socrates, where arcs were taught, 
Do'ſt into Steely Spaniſh arms trauſlace, 
Wich premiſe co thy ſelf of better ſtate, 
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Ov x XXX, By RT. Paraphras'd. 
To VENUS. 
Whom he defires to aſſift him in his woing; 


O Glic'ra on th* old Pilgrimage I'm going ; 
But'nere was man ſo gravel'd in his woing : 
Good Fenus ſend thy ſervant fairer weather ; 
Orelſe remove thy ſelf, and Temple chirher, 
That (ſhould my youth, or Language once more fail) 
| Thy preſence may infallibly prevail. 
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Ovs XXXI. By Sir R. F: 


T APOLLO, 
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He aches not riches of Apollo, but that he may have 4 
ſound mind in a ſonud body. | 


Hat does the Poet Phebus pray, 
In his new Fane? what does he ſay, 

Pouring ſweerliquor from the cup ? 

Not give mefat Sardinia's crop, 
Not hot (alabria*s goodly Kye : 
Not Gold, and Indian Ivory : 

Not Fields which quiet Lir#laves, 
—Andears into with lent waves. 
Proyne, They that have them, Maſſick Vines : 
In golden Goblers carowſe Wines, 

The wealchy Merchant , which he bought 

* Wich Merchandiſe from $5ris brought, 
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The Minien of the Gods: as he 
Thatin one year the Atlantich Sea 
Three or four times, unpuniſh'd paſt, 
Mine Olives, Endive my repaſt, 
| And Mallows light. Latons's Son, 
In Minds and Bodies health my own 
T enjoy ; old Age from dotage free, 
- And ſoiac'd with the Lnte, give me. 


— 


Le — _ 


The ſame by Sir TH. 


W deth thy Poer ask (Phabue divine) 
What craves he, when he pours the bowlesof 
Not the rich corn of fart Sardinia , (Wine ? 
. Nor fruitful Flocks of burnt Calabria, 
Nor Gold, nor ndian Ivory ; nor the grounds, 
Which filent Lyrs with ſoft ſtreams arrounds. 
Let thoſe whom fortune ſo much Rt>re aſſigns, 
have 4 I Prune with Calenian hook their fertile vines : 
| Let the rich Merchant ro che Gods ſo dear, 
(For ſo I rerm him right, who every year, 
Three, or four times, viſits the Atlantique Seas 
From ſhipwrack free : ) Lethim hi* palate pleaſe; 
And ingiltbowls drink wines of higheſt price, 
Bought with the ſale of Syrian Merchandiſe, + 
Looſe Mallows, Succory, and Olive-planc 
Serve me forfood. O (great Apollo) grant : 
To mein health, and free from life's annoy, 
Things native, and ſoon gotten to enjoy; 
- And witha mind compos'd okd Age attain, 
' Not loathſome, nor depriv'd of Lyrick ſtrain. 
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Ang here, wrought greater Miracles chan gold! 
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O»z XXXIL Paraphrai'd by R. 7. 
Yo bus Lyre. 


x 
FF in my lov'd retirement, when 
My nobler thoughts were free 
From the impertinence of bufic men, 
' TI haveaddreſtto thee; 

What I ſang then hall live; ſhall keep its fire; 
Lintil the univerſal one expire, 

And o're poſterity Ile reign 
Monarch of Poets in the Lyrique ſtrain, 

2 


"Tis true Alecewslong before 

Found out the Mine, but left the Ore, 
Rough, and untry'd to be 
Fin'd, and wrought out by me, 


| Though happier far than mein this; 


His even genius never mov*d amiſs ; 
Butin che Field, or inthe Fleet, 
In the Charge, or the Retreac, 

In the heat of Action could improve 
Every tender hint of Love, 
And-with an equal pow'r create 
Not only laws for verſe, but Fate. 


3 
Ah Dear Companien! Thon that canſt controul 
Diſeaſes of che Body, of the Soul! 
Thou thar in happy timesof old ; F 
Haſt had an intereſt above 
Amonglt the Counſellors of Jove, - 


b- | 


Thee 
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Thee I'le inceſſantly invoke with pray'rs, 

Gragt mea ſetled ſpiric in my Ayrs, 
And ler my wavering fancy feel 

An inſpiration, conſtanc as my zeal. 


——— 
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Ops XXXIIL Paraphras'd by R. N. 
To ALBIUS TIBULLUS. 


He world not have bis Friend trouble himſelf becanſe 
; ba Miſtreſs prefers ancther before bins, 


| | 
| AW away fond fool, what doſt thou ſigh 
Becauſerhy Miſtreſsthee forſakes, 
And in thy room another takes ? 
Is thisthe cauſe of allthy whining Poetry > 
3 


Pox on'c forbear, for itis ten.to one 
That he whom now the loves will be 
Slighred ere long as much as thee, 
And 'tis ao more then what a thouſand elſe have done. 


3 
Were it my cafe I ſwear, the wolf and lamb 
Should ſooner down together lye, 
Then ereic ſhould be ſaid chat I 


Oncecourted her again, let her go and be damn'd. 


4 

Love is a Witch *cis true which oft times doth 

| Perſons of different hamours tye 
Together moſt uncqually, 

To the great diſcontent and ſlayery of both. 


— 
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5 
But yet T'le have the Laſs that's fair and free, 
*Twixt whoſe imbracing Arms I may | 

Wanten as doth the Rivers play 
Between their Banks, 'cis ſuch a one is fit for me. 


Op x XXXIV. By SirR, F, 
To himſelf, 


Repenting that having followed the Eplcureans, he bal 
been little ſindiou in worſhipping the Gods. 


» That have ſeldom worſhipe Heaven, 

As toa mad Set too much giv'n, 

My former ways am forc'd to balk, 

And after the old light co walk. 
For Cloud-dividing, lightning-Jove, 
Throvgh a clear Firmament late drove 

His chundring Horſes, and ſwift wheels : 

With which ſupporting At/as reel: + | 
With which Earth, Seas, che Stygian Lake, 
And Hell, with all her Furics quake. 

Ic ſhook me too, God pulls the Proud 

From his high Seat, and from cheir Cloud 
Draws the obſcure 2 Levels the hills, 
And with their Earch the vallies fills: 

*Tis all he does, he does ir all : 

Yet this, blind Mortals Forcune call, 
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eo Paraphraſe on the ſame by R.N. 


A ” 
Ou that ſo ſeldom to the Temples go, 
| And only but for faſhion when you de, 

oY Or elſe to (coffe ar, and deſpiſe 

Thoſe who are more devour then you, 
Whoſe own mad humors, Lufts and Luxuries 

Are the ſole Deities | 

To which your ſelves, and all you have you ſacrifice : 
Atime will come, when you ſhall find chat way 
The beſt, from which you did ſe wildly ftray ; 
When ſudden fear ſhall force you to adore 
That God whom you fo {lighted and contemn'd before. 


2, 

That God, whowhenhe to bold finners. ſpeaks, 
His voice like to a Clap of- thunder breaks, 
Rattles aloud, and through the melcing skics 
With vengeance ſwift and terrible as lightning flies; 
Whilſt the aſtoniſhr earth, and frighred Scas * 

Tremble at ſuch loud words astheſe, 
And ſmoak and horrid ſhreeks frem H<ll ariſe ; 
And you, Om you, then ſtanding near 

Irs dreadtul Brink all pale wich fear, 
By his juſt hand expeRting to be caſt 
Inco thoſe flames, which thall for ever laſt : 
[Tis he, whoin his Juſticerambles down 

Headlong into the deepeſt Hell | 
Thoſe who with Pride highas hage Mountains ſwell, 
And with cxalced glories doth the Humble Crowns 


A 
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O » s XXXV. By SirT, H. 
| / 


To Portune. 
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He beſeecheth her, that ſhe weald preſerve Czſar going 
into Bricany. | | | 


= — 


Scill ready with thy powerful Arm to raiſe 
Men, from the low degree of wretched thralls, 
Or curn proud Triumphs into Funerals; 
The poor and ruſtick Clown with humble plea] 
Solicires thee : The Lady of the Sea 
He lowdly invocates, whoere doth {ſweep 
In Afan veſſel the Carpathias Deep. 
The Dacias rough, the wandring Seythian, 
Kingdoms and Cities the fierce Latian : 
Thee Mothers of Barbarian Kings do fear, 
And Tyrants which brighc Purple wear. 
Let not a ſtanding Pillar be o rechrown 
By: thy.offeuded foot : Nor be it known, 
That troops of Warlike people now at reſt, 


Goddeſs, which beloved cl ways, 
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Take —_—— and Empare's peace infeſt. 


Scill, ſharp Necefficy before thee gocs, 

Holden in Brazenhand, (as pledge of woes) 
Tormenting beams, and wracks : and moretco daunt, I 
Sharp. hooks, and molten lead do never want. 

"Thee, Hope, and fimple Faith in white acrixe, [7 
Much honour, and thy company defire 

How c're chou do'ſt another habic take, 

And made a Foe to Grear Men, them forſake. 

Burt the falſe Multicade, and perjur'd Whore 

Recirech back ; yea fricads, when veilels ſtore 
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Is to the dregs drank up, away do flic, 
Shunning the yoke of murual poverty ; 
Preſerve thou Coſar ſafe, we thee implore, 
Bound ro the worlds remoteſt Britais ſhore, 
And thoſe new Troopsof youth, whoſe dreadful fight, 
. WM The Eaft and raddy Ocean dorh affrighc, 
= £9 I Fic on our brejls, vile As, and Brothers fall. 

BM Bad age! what miſchicf do we ſhun ar all? 
Whar - youth, his hand for fear of Gods contains ? 
Or who from ſacred Alcar's ſpoil refrains? = 
Ah! rather lct's dull ſwords new forge, and wher 
Agiinſtch* e&fr«bian and the Maſſager, * 


h— 


OD n XXXVI. Paraphras'd by R. N. 
To POMPONIUS NUMIDA; 
He welcomes him home from $ pains 


__ be thoſe Powers above, thoſe Deicies 
| That have again £5 
Brought back our Friend from Spain, 
Come, come,and ler us ſacrifice ; 
Down with che Calf, come incenſe bring 
Andlcr icburn 
While we our Thanks to Gods return 
Wat, Wor his Arrival, ler's. rejoice and fings 


Se how h's kind ſalutes he doch diſperſe 
'Mongſt choſe with whom he did converſe ; 
Thongh none 
But Lamia alone 


Wie doth fo ofcea kifs, and fo —_ owns | 


$..- 4 


I 


$0 ODES. Book þ 
; Their Age and breeding were the ſame, _ 
And they in nothing differ bur che Name; 


nn ens 


Come,faith we'l make thizday a Holy-day; 
Hothere! forne Bottles bring, 
We'll Drink, aid Dance, and. Sing 
Our Friends good health -—— about w'ity flie away 
What? baulk your Glaſs! Thoſe that refuſe, Pox ret *um 
V'Il ſeit pledg*d chough 'twere a mile to th* bottom, / 
Methinks we look as brisx as Flowers in ſay. 


Now for a handſome Girl, on whom 
Oar ſparkling eyes may gaze, 
Whilſt ſhe 
.Cloſe asthe Ivy abour the Tree, 
With circling Arms our new-come friend jmbrace, 
And givehim thouſand Kifles for his welceme home, 


the. 


of xxxviIl. By Sir T. H. 
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To his Companions. 
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#l hows he exhorteth te be merry pon the News of 
ARiaque vittory. 
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Q T Ow lerus drink, now dance (Companions) no 

Let's Salian banquers toche Gods allow. | 

Ic might before this time be thought a fin, | | 

To broach old Cecube wines, whilſt the mad Queen * 

Prepar'd the ruine, and difaſtrousfall, 8 | 

Both of the Empire and the Capitol, 

Wich her ſcabb'd Troop of men effttminace, | 

Proud with vaſt hopes,zand 4r»nk with proſp'cous late 


—_ — 
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But the ſcarce ſafery of one thip from fire 

Leſs 'ned her fury, whilſt great Ceſars ire 
Toreal fears enforc'd her to reſign 

Her mind enrag'd with Aſareotique Wine, 

He prefſed with ſwift veſſels co enchain 

This monſter, flying 7ealy amain : 
rot ul AS Hawk the fearful Dove, or Hunter {wifc 
be. Purſues the Hare ch'row e/£men's ſnowie drift : 

"BB Whilſt ſhes char ſhe might dic the nobler wayg 

8 Did neither as a Woman fear the ray 

Of brandiſh'd ſword, nor labeured to flie, 
Wich ſpeedy flight in ſecrer nooksto lie : 

But with an eye ſerene, and courage bold, 
Durſt her dejefted Palaces behold, 

Handle the hifſing Adder and che Snake, 
And in her body their black poyſon take; 
Made the more fierce by death determined, ' 
She (Noble Spirit) ſcorned to be led 
In hoſtile veſſels, as a private chrall, 


MW To fill proud triumphs with her wrerched fall, 


away: 


O»n XXXVIII, Paraphraſed by #2 A, 


' To ha Servant. 


| Tz | 
[DJ Oy, take away my Gown, Ihate thoſe ſhows 
WI Which uſually ar Halls are made 
Queen i 'Mongft the Farr'd Brethren of che Trade, 
Nhnen 2 whole Market's ranſacke for a Roſe, 
'For Mr, Wardea's Worſhips noſe, 
rous ſtat 
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| a, 
Sirrah, ſome Bottles'to yon' Arbour bring ;. 
That which is ſhaded with the Vine, 

And pluck ſome Burragefor che Wine : 
That givesa flavor 
About with'r, while 2 M— we ſing. 


Come, Long live the King 


The end of the Firſt Bok. 
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OD»s I. By SirR. F. 
To C. ASINIUS POLLIO. 


He exhorts him to intermit a while bis writing of Tra- 
gedies, until he have finiſht his Hiſtory of the Civil 
War of Rome 5 Then extols that work. 


| HE Civil War from the firſt ſeeds, 
The Cauſes of ir, Vices, Tides 
Of various Chance, and our prime Lords 
Fatal Alliance, and the Sword's 
Sheath'd, but not yet hung up, and oyl'd, 
MW The Quarrel's fully reconcil'd : 
O DES Thouwricſt a work of hazard great, 
And walk*ſt on Embers in deceit- 
Full Aſhes rak*c, Let thy ſevere 
ragical Muſe a while forbear 
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The Stage : This publick Task then done, | 
Thy Baskins high again put on, 
Afﬀiced Clients grand ſupport 
And light to che conſulring Court 2 
'Whom thy Dalmatich triumph crown*d 
With dearhleſs Bayes. Hark how'the ſound _ 
. Of thy brac'd Drums, awakes old feaxs, S 
Thy Trumpetstingle 1 our cars: 
How clattering arms make the Horſe ſhog, © 
And from the Horſe-man's face the blood, 
Now, now amidſt the Common Heard © 
See the great Generals fight, beſmear'd 
W ch glorious duſt 't and quel'd the whole 
World, but unconquer'd Cato's ſoul ! 
Jane, and whatſoever Gods, 
To Africk Friends, yielded to th' odds 
Of Rem; the Vitors Grandſon's miade 
A Sacrifice to Jugurtb's thade. | 
What Field, manur'd with Daunien' blood 
Shews not in Graves, our impious Feud, 
And the loud crack of Latizms fall, 
Heard to the Babylonian wall ? 
Whar lake, what river's ignorant 
Of the ſad war? what Sea with paint 
Of Ltine ſlaughter, 1s not red ? 
What land's not peopled with our dead? 
But wancon Muſe, keſt leaving Toyes, 
Thou ſhould'ſt rurn Odes to Elegics, 
Let us in Diontian Cell 
Scek marcer for a lighter Quill. 
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© Dx IL. By Sir R. F. 
| To C. SALUSTIUS CRISPUS. 
—_ Faſt, be praiſes P. for his liberality ta his Brothers : Then 


ſhews, that he who can repreſs his appetite, and deſpiſe 
we), is only a King, only happ)- 


23 Alaſt, thou enemy of gold, 
; Merals) which th' carch hath hoarded, Mould, 
Until with moderate exerciſe 
| Their colour riſe. 
No- Age the name of Pontine ſmothers, ' 
For being a Father to his Brochers : 
Surviving Fame on towring wings 
| His bounty ſings: 
He that reſtrains his covetous ſoul, 
Rules more, then if he ſhould controul 
Both Land and Sea 3 and add a Weſt- 
Z Indies to th' Eff. 
The cruel Dropſie grows, (clf-nurſt, 
The thirſt nor quenche, till che cauſe firſt - 
Be, purg'd che veins, and the faint humour 
Which made che tumour. 
Vertue, that reves what Fortune gave, 
Calls crown' d Phraates his Wealth's ſlave, 
And to the Common People reaches 
More proper ſpeeches. 
BY Giving a Scepter, and ſure-Throne, 
And unſhar'd Palms to him alone, 
That (unconcerned) could behold 
Mountains of Gold. 


E 4 


OFEE. © BookiJU 


—_— 


Ope IIL By Sir RF. 
To DELLIUS. 


rily, fince the condition of dying ts equal to all. 


Eep ſtill an equal mind, not ſunk - 
With ſtorms of adverſe chance, not drunk 

With ſweet Proſperity, © OW. -* 

O Dellizz that muſt dy, 

Whether thou live ſtill melancholy, 
Or trecchr in a retired valley; 

Makeall thy hours merry 

With bowls of choiceſt Sherry. 
Where the white Poplar and call Pine, 
Their hoſpitable ſhadow joyn, 

And a ſofc purling brook, 

Wich wrigling ſtream doth crook'; 
Bid hicher Wincsavd Oyntments bring, 
And the roo ſhort ſweers of the Spring, - 

Whilſt wealth and yourh combine, 

And the Fares give thee Line, 

Thou muſt forgo thy purchas'd ſeats, 

Ev'n that which golden Tybey wets 

'. Thou muſt; and a glad Heir 
Shall revel with thy care. 

Tf thou be rich, born of the Race 

OF antient Jnachws, or baſe 

L::| inthe ſtreet; all's one, 

Imparcial death ſpares nene, 


4 
» 
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T hat the mind ſhould not he caff down with adverſity, nt 
 puft up with proſperity : But that we ſhon!d live net 


age ook T1 
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All ge one way : ſhak*d is the por, 

And firft or laſt comes forth thy lor, 
The Paſs by which chou're ſent - 
T' Ecernal baniſhmenr. 


| h—_— 


OD»z I'V. BySir R. F. 
To X ANTHIA PHOCEUS. 


That he need net be clans of being in love with a Ser- 
ving-maid : for that the ſame had befaln manya Great 


{de 2 Serving-Maid's no ſhame; 
he white Briſess did enflame 
Her Lord Achilles, and yet none 

Was prouder known, 
Stout T elamonian Ajax prov'd 
His Caprives Slave ; Atrides lov'd 
In midſt of all his ViRories, 

A Girl his prize : 
When the Barbarien fide went down, 
And Hefor's death rendred the Town 
Of Troy, more cafie to be carryed 

By Greclans wearied. - 


| Know (tthou from whom fair Phillz ſprings ? 


Thou may'ſt be ſon in law to Kings ; 
She mourns, as one depos'd. by Face 
From regal ſtate. 


* Believe'c ſhe was not poorly born : 


Phecers, (ach Faith, fo brave a ſcorn 
Of tempting riches, could not come 
From a baſe womb, 
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ODEZES. 
Her face, round arms, and every lim 
I praiſe unſmit. Suſpe& not him, 
On whoſe /oves wild- fire Age doth throw 
Irs cooling Snow. 


—_ 


O»n V. By R. XN. Paraphras'd. 
Ujwu LALAGE, 


He adviſeth his Friend to forbear Conrting his Miſtreſs, 
 beranſe ſhe te yet too Childiſh, 
- 
Hy Maſs, alas, is yet too young, 
She's ignorant what 'tis to Wed 2 
She knows not yet what does belong 
To thoſe encounters of the Marriage Bed, 


2 
Let heralone awhile, for ſhe 
*I1 nor yet yndure to hear thee ſpeak ; 
She mnt amoig her School-mates be 
To gather flowers, and play ar Barly-break. 


She'll quickly ripen, and then all 

Her Childiſh tricks will be forgot : 

Likefruit in Autumn the will fall ; 
'Twill, berhinc own fault, if chou haſt her not, 


WE >, 
Patience 4 while, and ſhe'll wooe thee, 
Fortune will all chings bring to paſs; 
As thou groweſt older, ſo will ſhe. 
]'ll paſs my word chatthou ſhalt have the Laſs. 


She'll 


O_o meer 


(ifftreſs, 
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Fle to rich fleec'd Galeſw: hie, 


—_ q—_ 


$ 
She'll bolder grow I warr'nt thee Boy, 
And yet (ne'r fear't) ſhe will be none 
Of choſe thac ſeem ſo niceand coy, 
Mecrly to drill cheix whining Lovers on; 


:S-»> 
Faith ſhe*s x pretty Girl, I (wear, 
She hath a skin ſo pure and white 
As new faln ſnow, and doch appear 

Bright as the Moon, even in the cleareſt night, 


Some Men may talk of is or that g 

Of chat ſame Boy that was ſo fair, 

You'ld take ham for I know not what, 
For beauty he could nothing be to her. 


Ops VL BySirT.H. 
To SEPTIMIUS. 


He wiſheth Tybur and Tarentum may be the ſeat of bu 
old age, whoſe ſmeerneſs he praiſeth. 


Oy ary. ready bent, with me 
Rude Cantabers, or Gades to ſee, 
And thoſe inhoſpitable Quick-ſands, where 
The Aﬀogriſh ſeas high billows rear. 
Tyber, which th* Frgives built (O may) 
That be the place of my laſt day: 
May it my limic be, of eaſe 
From journeys, warfare, and rough ſeas. 
Buif the Siſter-Fates deny, 
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And thence down to Tarentam ſiray, 

' Earſt ſubje& to Phalantme ſway. 
Thar tra& of land beſt pleaſech me, 
Where not Hymetta's full fraught Bee 
Yields better honey, and wheregrow 

Olives, that equal Yexefro; 
Where the middle air yields gentle froſt,» 
And a long Spring-tide warms the coaſt, . 
And Avwlos fertile in rich vines, 

Envieth not Falerynian wines. 

That place, with all thoſe fruirfal hills, 

Me with defire of thee full fills : 

There let thy due-paid tears deſcend 
O're the warm aſhes of thy friend. 


Ov»s VII. By A. B. 
To POMPEIUS VARUS. 


Congratnlating his Return into his own Country. 


Y dear Comrade and chiefeſt friend, 
V How often have we ewo | 
(As inconfiderate Souldiers do) 

Ventur'd our lives together, when 
We fought to ſerve Ambitious men, 
Who for Dominion did contend, 

And had no other Law bur Might, 

That could determine which had right, 


What 


Book ILY Jook IL. © 
| What bleſſed Star has brought thee home 


— D— 


ry. 


What 


. Our heads with Garlands crown'd, 


| And our whole Army pur to flight 2 


. Which me did through their Army bear, 


ODE Ss. 


———— 


Ta pleaſant tal, 
Made thee a Citizen again of Rowe, 
Where thou chy Gods mayſt ſec, 
And thy dear friends, and chicfly me 5 
Whom thy Arrival does revive, 
Concern'd to live now thou'rt alive? 


Many a Summers day have we 
In frolicks paſt away, 


While we co raiſe our ſouls, 


With over-flowing bowls 
Of ſpricely Wine, drank ſwiftly round. 


OVaru that —_ fighc! 
When Ceſar won the day ! 


Down we our Arms did caſt, 
And baſely ran away ſo faſt, 
£5 As if we werein haſt: 
' While thoſe that would not run nor vield, 
Were by ch*inſulting Conquerors kill'd - 
And ſo met grinning Honour in the field. 


Mounted upon the wings of fear; 


Iflew lice lightning through che air : 
And being gor out of harms way 
I had the grace to ſtay. 
While rhou no ſooner wert got free, 
Buc.ch'itch of fighting hurried hee 
Inco che Camp as foxmerly : * 


; ODE SS. 
The waves of War made thee their wrack, 
Firſt ſpued thee out, then ſuck'd thee baek. 


Now offer Sacrifice to Fove, 
And thank choſe blefſed Powers above 
And then thy aged Limbs, which are 
Tir'd with a continned War, 
Repoſe in Safery here 
In my ſweet Groves of Laurel,where 
No Danger lies or Fear. © 
Spare nor the Bottles, for they did attend 
Thy Coming, my ingenious Friend ; 
My ſelf and all my Houſe is thine, 
We'll fill our Goblers with rare Wine, 


Of Cares and Buſineſs we 'll nere think; 
Bur laugh, and fing, and dance; and drink, 
And make our Cheeks with Ointments ſhine ; 
Old Stories we'll with Joy repeat, . 
But all paſt Miferies forger, 
And fear no more to cotne. 
Chaplets of Myrtle and ſweet Flowers 
Shall crown their cheerful Brow. 
Boy, bring the Dice that we may throw, 
Who ſhall a Brimmer firſt begin; 
The Dice and Wine we*ll mingle {o, 
Till both of us are in andin. 
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We'll have our Frolicks and our Freaks, 
And chough we *re Romens drink like Greeks, 
Thar man's no Company for me, 
That wo? n't ſomerimesnnbend 
His thoughtful Brows ; I love to be 
Tranſperted, when I creat my Fricnd, 


IER_—=,RRR, —C—R_RR Mee 


een rn ornate 


ODES. 


The ſane Ode Paraphratd by RT. 


I, 
ww HO ever thought to ſee - 
'V This Civil Fury at an end? 
And my moſt conſtant Friend 
Made Denizen again and free ? 
The equal Sharer it my Mirch and Fear, 
When many a ſullen Qluggiſh day 
With ſparkling Wine w* have ſpur*d away, 
When many a facal Arrow's flight | 
We ſlaw, (uncertain where *twould light. } 
And Death himſelf to aggravate our frighe 
Fac'd us in all the Vizors he could wear, 


| 2, 
When we together from Philippi fled, 
Philippi moſt, unforrunace ! 
Where juſt we ſ{cap'd the number of the dead, 
And chou went'ſt back to court thy Fare : 
I with ſome paltry Scars 
(Thanks to my Iucky Stars) 
Had faurly quit my Shield ; 
And did not emulate the Praiſe of thoſe, 
Whom TI left ſcrambling with our Foes 
Por grinning Honour in che Faeld. 


3. 
Suſpend thy toilſome Arms, | 
And in this Brimmer drownd 
Ev'ry inharmomous: Sound, 
| By che Magick of choſe Charms 
Let us forget we over felca VVound 2 


- 


64 " S@HDEF3.: 
To Fove this Sacrifice I have decreed ; 
Fevr, (chough he baffl'd our Deſign) 


For thy Return ſhall have our Thanks in VVine, 
Whulſt all their Bottles bleed, 


4q- | 

Here I begin my firſt Oblacion, 

Twenty go-downs on Reputation. 

—— And that too, deareft, fie, - 

That Pearl the Gipfie Queens would: buy, 
Or the great thing we fought for, Liberty. 
Who talks of Thracdlan Drinking, let's outdo 

The Dane, the Dutch, and Engliſh too. 

To gratulate the Safety of my Friend, © | 
T 'Il enter a Debauch, VVorld without end. 


—— 


ODE VIII By Sir R. Fe 


To BARINE. 


That there: i no Reaſon why he ſhould believe her, when 
ſhe ſmears : for the Gods revenge not the Perjuries of 
handſome Women, 


TE any Puniſhment did follow 
Thy Perjury : if bur a hollow 
Tooth, or a ſpeckled Nail, thy Vow 
Should paſs; bur thou 
When thou haſt bound thy Head with ſlighs 
Uactwiſting Oaths, arc fairer by * : 
And like a Comet ſpread'ſt chy Raies, 
'_—__ _-; - ThepublickGaze, 


* 
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Ir boots thee to deceive the Ghoft 
Of thy dead Mother, andtill boaſt 
Of Hear'n with ' their etern abodes, | 
2+ | And deathleſs Gods, 
Fee but laughs at what isdoney | 
Her cafie nymphs, and cruel ſon, | 
On bloody whetſtone grinding ever | 
| | His burning quiver. 
New ſuitors daily are inrol'd, 
Bl New ſervants come, nor do the old 
© Forſake their impious Miſtreſs. dore, 
| Which they forſwore, 
Thee Mothers for their Fillies dread, 
Thee gripple Sires, and Wives new wed; 
— Lt thy bewitchjng breath ſhould fray 
Their Lords away. 


Op Ex IX. BySirT. H. 
To VALGIUS. 


That now at length he would defiſt todeplore his deceaſed 
Myſte. 


"He ſwelling Clouds not always powres 

| On rugged Fields, impetuous ſhowres - 
Nor (aſpian Sea (V algimebelor'd) 

EWich boyſtrous ftorms is ever moy'd : 

Nor on Armenis*s bordring thore , 
Bull Ificles ſtand alwaieshore : | 

- Wrgarden-groves with Nonb-winds riv'd, 

1; {of 2ue Alb-rrees of leaves depriv'd. 
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You ſtill in mouraful ſort complain, 
That death hath your dear CAffe flain; 


| Yourlove ſersnot, if Feſper riſe, 


Noc when from Phalhw, Heſper flics i 
But thrice-ag'd Nefor did nor (till, 
Tears, for\4nti/ochur diſtill : - 

Nor Parents, nor {ad Siſters, ever 

To wail young Treilus.perſever. 

Ceaſc themat length thy ſofc complaiat, 
And in our ſongs, now ler us pamr 
Great Ceſars Trophies , and command, 
And how*onjoyn'd to: conquer land. 
The Hedian ftream, and Nyphate ſtrong, - 
In leffer channels run along, 

And Gelens to leſs limits ty*d, 

In far more ſtraightned Fields do ride. 


LY 


OD x X. BySirR. F. 
To LICINIUS, 


That Adediecrity, end Equality of the Mind jin both F E 


tunes, are tobe retained. 


He ſafeſt way of life, is neither | 
To cempt the Deeps, nor whileſt foul weather iſ 
You fearfully avoid, too near | J 
; The ſhore @ Keer, 
He that affets'the Golden Aﬀean, 
Will neicher wanta houſe that's clean, 
Nor ſwell unto the place of (ſhowers, 
Hjz envy'd Towers, 
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The Tempeſt doth more ofcen ſhake 

Huge Pines : and lofty turrets take 

The greateſt falls ; and Thunder lops 

| The mountain tops. 

& mind which true proportion bears, 

In adverſe hopes, in proſperous fears 

The other lot. Jove Winters brings, 

0H | _ And fJovegives Springs: 
It may be well, ifnow 'cis ill : 
Somerimes Apollo with his quill, 
Wakes his dull Harp, and doth not ever 

|  Makeuſeof's Quiver; 

In boyſtrous Fortune ply thy Oar , x 
And tug it ſtoutly ro the ſhore z 
ContraR in too auſpicious Gales 


Thy ſwelling ſails. 
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3A Pariphraſe in the ſame Ode, by s,W. 


| $47 Oni you a conſtant Forcune keep, 
n Licinins? Truſt not the falſe Deep . 
both FEY And chough black ſtorms begin to roar, 
| | Aslictle cruſt the Grote. 


W The man who loves the golden meas; - 
WHashis carch near, and houſe ſwepr clean 5 
Wbclow'c he cnvies nor the Courc, 


»  Above*c he cares not for't; 
= \ inds ofr'neſt tear the lofry Pine, ofa 
 Oihileits low growthdefends che Yixe 3 
ers. age Piles in greateſt ruinesfall, —_ 
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"A gabant breſt hopes well at worſt, 


Book I, 
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A change will come, though'c be long firſt ; 
And when'cis come, he fears rhe beſt, | 
And dare not think of reſt. 


This Heay'n will teach ys every year, 

Winter has Swmmer in the rear , "I 

And when the Ebbe dothrun moſt low, | 
The Tide ere long will flow, 


Theugh *tis bad now, *cwill ſoon be ſpent; 

Apolle's bow's not alwaies bent, 

Bur ſometimes he'l the {uſe bid fing, | 8 | 
And touch a better ſtring: 


When Fates are croſs , then courage ſhow, 
Be wiſe when gales more proſperens blow 3 


Scrike ſail, and pur nor teo far out, 


The wind may turn abour, 


— Sts. —_ ——_— tht. i. a —_—— 


Op x XI, By SirT, H. 


Te QUINTUS HIRPINUS. 
Carts laid afide, let ns live merrily. 


Wii the (antebrian ſtout, or Scythian think, 
Divided from us by rough edris's brink, 

( Qzintus Hirpinus) do not thou inquire 
Nor for life*s uſe, which lictle doth defire , 
Be too ſolicitous, Sleek youth apace 
Haſt's heace away, and with it beaucies grace, 


-W Book IT. _ * - oF 
WM Dry-agcd hoarineſs which furrows. deep 
Diſpelling amorons fires, and gentle fleep. 
The Summer Flow'rs keep not their Native grace, 
ret, { Nor fines the bright Moon, wich a conftanc face. 
"Rn Why doſt thou vex thy mind, ſubordinate - 
Unto the counfels of Eternal Fate? | 
Why under this high Plane, or Pine-trees ſhade 
- Indiſcompoſed manner, careleſs laid Eo 
Anoint not we, and then to drink prepare ? 
Free Bacchus diffipates conſuming care. 
BM But(oh ) what Boy-Falernian wine's hot rage,” | 
BB Willſoon for me, with Fountain ſtreams afſwage > 
Or, who will: Lyde wiſh from cloſe recire 02h 
'. ,-B Hither to come? Boy, with her Ivory lire 
ring Bid her make haſte, and like Lareovian maids 
Tic her negleRted hair in careleſs braids. 


——_—. 


—— 
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ODns XII. Parmhrar'd by RN. 
w———_ To MECENAS. 7 


E chat in verſe would to the world declare 
The deeds of Souldiers, and therage of War, . _. 
Would Hannibals Noble Attemptsrelace, | 
BS And tell his Countries and hisown fſ{ad Fate, 
B Muſt run them ina brave Heroick vein 
AS Net fing them in a gentle Lyrick ſtrain. I 
7 | The March and Charge don'c the ſoft Harp become, 
Bur the lond Trumpet, and che ratling Prum : 
 {{<chatthe toils of Hercules would ſhews | 
; How here thecruel Lepethites he flew £ 
- And there the monſtrous {entanrs overthrew, I) 


F 3 
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How he ſubdn'd thoſe Giants, that durſt make 
Wars 'gainſt che Gods, and cauſeev'n Joveto ſhake, 
Muſt cauſe it in a Verſe and ſtyle to run | 
Grear, likeche Man, and ARions he hath done. 
Thus muſt the mighty CeſarsTriumphs: be 

In numbers told, that.look as big. as:hez | 
When Captive Kings his harneſs*t ſteeds. become, 
To draw his Chariot cthreughchefireers of Kone, 


2 | 

But he whoſe Muſe ef Love would fing, 

Muſt couch it on a gentle (firing, | | 
And when hee'l praiſe his: Ladies-cyy. ( ſigh: 
Each word muſt drop a Tear, cach verſe muſt breath.a/ | 

If of her Heare he durſtto ſpeaks, { 
He muſt do'c fo as if. his. own would break: | 

Her Dancing, and his Verſe muſt meer 

With comely Grace, and equal feet, 

Her very jeſts muſt be expreſt — 

As they were Oracle: atleaſs.- Fg 

His Maſe muſt ſocommend her hair 

As if thoſe curled trefles were © 
Of greater yalue then the Indies arc, 

- Muſt ſpeak, if the a frown butcaſt, 
__ Words ſo, as if they were his laſt, 

Till by a ſmile or kiſs ſhedorh reftore- 
New life co him that was a dying juſt before, 
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O®z XIII. By Sir R.F. 


To 4 Tree, by whiſe fall is his Sabine Villa, Ge 94s like 
| | to have been ſlain, 


That no man cm ſufficiently underſtand nhat to a- 
woid : From thence he ſlides into the praiſes of 
Sappho and Alczus. | 


Planter wcha ( + ) washe | 
gh: That wich unhallowed hand ſer che, 
tha. A trap for the ſucceeding race, 
' MW And ignominy of che place. 
He might as well have hang'd his Sire, 
Or pradtis'd all the Poyſons dire | 
Aedea temper'd, or have ſhed 
His Gueſts blood ſleeping in his bed: 
Or if a worſecrime may be found, 
| As to place thee upon my ground, 
Makacky wood ; thee, ſtagg ring crunk, 
' To brain thy Maſter when th'art drunk, 
| No man knows cruly whatto fhun ; 
"i W The Panick Sca-man fears to run 
Upon ſome Shelf, but doth nor dread 
| Another Pate over hisgheads _ 
The Souldier, Shafts, and Parthian fight s 
BY The Parthian chains and Roman might, 
- W But Death had Qiill, and ſtill will have 
WF A chouſand back-waies to the grave. 
| How near was I Hels: Jaundicd Queen, 
Bf And Adines on the Bench © have ſeen, 
MY And the deſcrib'd £/y/ian ſhades ? 
BY And Sppho, of her Country-maids ; 
FLEW F 4 Come» 
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Complaining on e/£olian wire ? 
And the Alcexs, with. gold lyre 
In fuller notes thundring a Fight, 
Ratlng a ſtorm, flutcring a fight? 
| Both (worthy of a ſacred pauſe ) 
The pious Ghoſts hear with applauſe : | 
Bur moſt the Fights, and Tyr ants fears, '' 
The fhouldring throng drink with their ears. C 
What wonder, when th' infernal beand, | 
With three heads, liſtens to that found : | 
The furics ſnakes their carls unkmt , 
Nor find revenge ſo ſweet as it, 
"Tis Play-day too, with Pelop's fire, 
And him that ſtole from Heaven the fare. 
Orion-cv*n his hunting leaves, = : 
And greater plcaſurethemce receives. " 


— — 


OvDzE XIV. By R. F. 
To POSTHUMUS; 
E- That Death cannot be avoided, 


—" A H Poſthamn;? the yearsof man 
Slide on wich winged pace, nor can 
” Vertne reprieve her friend | 
From wrinkles, age, and end. 
Not, though 'thou bribe with daily blood 4 
Stern Di, who with'the Stygian Flood | 
Noth Gerion ſurround, E 
And Titizs Acres bound, CER F 
©24 Flood, which we muſt ferry all | 
That feed upon this carthly ball, a 
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; b From the King to the poor 


Ho vain avoid we Adorr's fury, 
And breaking waves thar kill and bury ; © 


q Shall few days hence, ſtop eyery breath.” 
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Beggar that howls at dpor. 


- In vain the fickly falls, 
Fruitful of fancrals 


"MW Vific we muſt the ſoorie fhore _ | 
= Of dull Cocptnr, ch' cmpry ſtore 


Of Damnxs wicked ſock, hk, 
And Siſyphs reſtleſs rock. » 
Thou muſt forego thy landsand goods, 
And plcafing wife : Nor of thy woods 
- Shall any follow thee, : 
But the ſad Cypreſs-tree, © 
Thy worthy heir ſhall then carogſe ' 


Thy hoarded wines, and waſh the houſe * ' | 


With berter Sack, then char 
Which makes the Abbots fat. 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by S.W. 5 ; 


I, 
Ine (Pofhurmus) goes with full (ail, 


Nor can thy honeſt hearr avail 

A furrow*d brow, Old-age at hand; © 
(Or Death anconquer'dto withſtand 3 
One long Sex + ny 


= _ Skallhidethislight| 


From all our fight, 
And cqual Death 


Though 


ky 


_— 
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| 2. 
Though thou whole Hecatembs hould'ſit bring 
Ia honour of th' Inferadl King, == 
Whe Geryon and Titis bold, | 
In chains of Stygien waves doth hold z 
'  He'l nor prize 
But more def piſe 
Thy ſacrifice : : 
Thou Death muſt feel, 
"Tis ſo decree'd by the Fate! Wheel, 


"= 
The numerous Off-ſpring of che Earth, 
Thar feed on her who gave chem birch ; 
Each birth muſt have ics fwnrr al, 
The Womb and Urn's alike to all : 
Kings muſt die, 
And asſtill lie, 
As thon or I; | 
-And though they have 
Atchievementshere, there's none in th' Grave, 


bs vain we ih 
Or fear to ſail when winds are lighy 
The Plagxe or an infeRtious breath, | 
When every hour brings a new Death. 
Time will mow | | 
What e're we ſow ; 
Both weal and woe 
Shall have an end, 
And thisth' unwilling F«tes muſt ſendy 
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Wiertas lake thou muſt wakt ore, = 
"Bf Thy torter'd beat ſhall couch that ſhores 
"Wh SYpphe ere long muſt know, 
And into new acquaintance grow-: 
-_ Shaltwith life, ER 
Leave houſe and'wife, 
Thy loves and rife, 
And have no tree, 


at the ſad Cypreſs follow thee. 


RR - roots on 
Mean while thy heir (hall nobl quaſie | 
BB Whar chou with hundred locks kepr'ſt ſafe, 
Wenban wines, and waſh che Flore 
KY With juice would make an Emperor rore : 
- 'Twill be thy lot 
Queſtion it nor, 
To be forgor 
| With all thy deeds, 
, re he puts on his Mourning weeds. 


Ons XV. BySirRE. 
Againſs the Luxury of his Age. 


3 Ur Princely piles will ſhortly leave 
/ Buc little lands for plowghs to cleave ; 
WPonds our-ftretch Lacrine ſhores, 
YUomarried Sycamores 

"Wplanc che Elms. The Vi'ler, Roſe, 
Wihall the junketsof the Note, 
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Perfume the Olive yards, 
Which fed their former Lords : 

And Daphnetwiſts her limbs to ſhun” - | 
The ſons rude Courtſhip. Not- fo done | 
By Cato's Precedent, £ 

And che old Regiment, | 
Great was the Commonwealth alone, 
The private ſmall. No wide Balcon” 

Meafur'd with private ſquare 

Gap'd for the Norths cool air. 

Nor the next turf might men rejet; 
Bid at the Pablick Charge t' ere& 
Temples and Towns, alone 
Of beautiful new fone. 
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ODE XVI. BySir R.F. 
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an eng yn RITES 


To GROSPHUS. 


T hat tranquillity of the mind is wiſht by all: Bat id 
ſame is not purchaſed by beaping up Riches, or 061.4 
 Hononrs, but by bridling the deſires, __ 


Fjet ! the trembling Merchant cries, 
Into Egean Seas driven far : 
Wheu che Moon winks, and hedeſcries 
No guiding ſtar, 
Quiet ! In war the Thracianbold; 
Dwict! the Medes with guivers dight : 
Not to be bought with gems, nor 


Nor proton, 
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For *is not wealch, nor armed troops, 
| wars of the mind remove, 
{Ard cares, which aboutt frerted reofs 
| Hover aboves 
Wis lictle's much, whoſe chrifry board 
> © Shines with a ſale thar was his fires : 
ole eafie ſleeps nor fears diſturb, 
Nor baſe deſires, 
iy in ſbert life eternal care ? - 
. Why changing for another Sw» ? 
L. Who having ſhun'd his native air, 
Himſelf could ſhun ? 
"MTake horſe, rude Care will ride behind ; 
- * ., MEmbarque, into thy ſhip ſhe crouds: 
p. Flecter then Stags) and the Eaft-wind 
Chaſing the Clouds. 
3 Le minds of any joy pofſſeſt, 
WSweceten with that whatever gall 
: WE mixt: No ſoul chat ere was bleſt, 
| Wag bleſt in all. 
t that T he fam'd Achilles timeleſs dy'd, 
ns Old Tithon did his bliſs ourlive, 
And Chance, whac ſheto thee deny'd, 
To me may give. 
EK Ahundred flocks abour thee bleat, 
JH And fair Sicilian heifers low; 
To thee large neighing Mares curvete : 
| In ſcarlet then, 
| GL art clad. Indulgent fate 
[Gave me a grange; a ver/ing vein 5 
; Whore which (injur d RR hate, 
; Bus can diſdain. 
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© »s XVII. BySir R, F. 
TM ECENAS fk. 
That he will net tive after bins. 


ww Hy doſt thou calk of dying ſo? 
Neicher the Gods, nor I'm content, 
Mecenas, that thou ſhouldſt firſt go, 
My Pillar and great Ornamenc. 
If thee, che ene half of ty ſoul, 
A riper fate ſnatch hence; alas! 
 Whar ſhould I ſtay for, neither whole, 
And bur the dregs of what I was ? 
Thar day ſhall end us both + Come, come, 
T've ſwornt ; and will not break it neicher 2 
March when theu wilt to thy long home, 
Thar journey we will makes togerher. 
Chimera's flames, nor (were he riſe 
Apain) Briarexs hundred hands, 
Should keep me back. *Tis juftice chis: 
And in the Book of Fate ic ſtands, 
Were I or under Libra born, 
Or Scorpio my aſcendant be 
Wich grim aſpeQ or Capricorn 
{The Thrant of the Latian Sea :) 
Our ſtars do wondrouſly conſenc, 
Benigner Jove repriev'd thy breath 
When Satwrn was malevolent, 
And clipt the haſty wings of Death; 
In frequenc Theater when thee 
Thrice the rejoycing people clapt, 
A falling Tywxk had brained me, 
Berween if Fa#pns had not ſtepts 


ok II, : ODEs. 
he guardian of Mercurial men. 


Pay thou an ample ſacrifice 
nd build che Chappel chou vow'dRt then 3 


For me an humble Lambhin dies. 


—__ 


O»nz XVIIL BySir 7. H. 


LD ——_ 


Ye - og himſelf to be contented with « little, while 0- 
thers are wholly addiBed to their deſires, and increaſe of 
riches, as if they ſhowlil always live. 


: O guilded roof, nor Trory Pret, 
WL V For ſplendor in my houle is ſer ; 
WNor are beams from Hhmettia ſought, 
WTo lic a-chwarc rich Columns, brought 
WFrom Mich; nor Their unknown, 
Wake Attels; his wealth, mine own. 
MNohoneſt Tenants wives you ſee, 
WL-ccovan purples weave for me : 
A loyal heart, and ready vain 
WOFf wir Thave, which doth conftrain 
T- 's _ men to _ _— = 
JWOr me, chough poor 2 Nor goals above 
' WDol invoke Limb Som 
Wor of Mecenas ask I more. 
WTome my fingle Sabine field, 
 Wfcieac happineſs doth yield; 
MW One day thruſts on another faſt, 
And new Moons to the wane do haſt. 


"When death (perhaps) is necr at hand 
WThou faireſt Marbles ” command i 
Whbe cutfor uſe, yer doſt negle&t 

— Wfbygrare, and houſes ſtill cre? 


I O DE. 5. 


Nay would'ſt abridge the vaſt Seas ſhore, 
Which loudly doth at Baie roar: 
Enriched liccle, leſs content, | 
With limits of the Continent. 

- Why often pul chou up the bounds, 

 Tenlarge the circuit of thy grounds, 
Encroaching far from Confines known; 
To make the neighbouring field thine own? 
The husband, wife; and ſordid brood, 

Witch antient houſhold gods, that ſtocd 
In quier peace, muſt be expell'd : 

Yet is not any Manſion held 
For che rich Land-lord, ſo affur'd, 

As deep in Hell to be immur'd. 

Then whicher do you further tend? 

Th' indifferent earth an equal friend, 

As willingly opens her womb, 

For Beggars grave, as Princes tonub. 

Gold could of Eharon not obtain, 

To bear Promethens back again. 

Proud Tantalss, and all his ſtock, 

Death, with the bands off «te doth lock : 

And call'd, or not call'd ready ſtands, 

To free the poor from painful bands, 


o _ - 
_ Irs 


Opz XIX. Paraphras'd by T. F. 
Being half foxt he praiſeth Bacchus. 


by a blind corner jolly Bacchus taught 

The Nymphs, and Satyrs Poetry, . 

My ſelf (a thing ſcarce co be though) 
Was at char time a ſtgnder by. | 
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And ever fince, the whim runs in my head, 
Wich heaveuly frenzy I'm on fire 

Dear Bacchns let me not be puniſhed 
For raving, when thou did'| inſpire, 

Excatically drunk, I now dare fing 
Thy bigot Thyades, and the ſource 

Whence thy brisk Wine, Honey, and Milk did ſpring; 
Enchanell'd by chy Scepters force. 

Bold as I am, I dare yer higher fly, 
And fing bright Ariadne's crown) 

Rejoyce to ſee bold Penthens deſtinic, 

_ And grave Lycargus rumbled down. 

Rivers, and Seasthine Empire all obey, 
When thou thy Standard Ho'ſt advance, 

8 Wild Mountaineers, chy Vaſlals,crim, aud gay, 

WM lIncunc and time ſtagger a dance. 

- W Thou when grear Jove began to fear his throne; 

| no ſmall danger chen he was) 

MW The mighty Kbace: chou did'ft piſs upen, 

And of chat Lion madeſt an Aſs. 

W'Tis rac, thy calent isnort war,buct mirth; 

WM The Fiddle, nor che Trumpet, thine; 

e: did't thou bravely lay abouc chee then, 

Greac Moderator , Gag of Wine. 

nd wheg to Hell ia criamph chou did'ſt ride- 

BM Ore Cerberms thou did'iſt prevail, 

Wrhekilly Curr, Thee for his Maſter own'd, 

And like a Pappy wagg'd his cail, 
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ODz XX. By Sir T. H. 


HORACE turned into 4 Swan, will fly all over th 
world ; whence he promiſeth the immurtality of bit 
Poeſie. | 


A Tweo-fold Poet, through the liquid skie, 
I with a ſtrong unuſual wing will flic : 

PSNo longer ſhall I of the Earth partake, 

But ont of Envies reach the World forſake. 

JT 2m not iſſued of Ignoble ſtrain, 

Nor whom Afecenas pleaſeth to retain 

Linder the title of belsv'd Fhall die, 

Or in the Stygian lake forgorten lie. 

Now, now, upon my legs a ragged skin 

Is over-ſpread, and T a Swan am ſeen : | 

Upward cransform'd ; alight and downie plame, 

My fingers, and wing'd ſhoulders now aſſume, * 
And nowa ſhrill-rune Bird become, I'le ſoar 

And much more ſwift then /car#s, explore 

The Lybien Syrtes and them urmuring ſand 

Of Beſphor ſtraights, and Hyperbereanland. 

Me, Co/chos, and che Dacian, who dorh faign 

Fear of the Jarſidn's arms, ſhall entertain 

Gelons rernote, and they whooen the brink 

Of /ber dwell, or Rhodanua go drink. 

Baniſh from my thin Herſe your fan'ral moans, 

Your ill bemoaning tears, complaints, and groans: 

Clamour forbear, or fondly to confer 


The needleſs hononx of a Sepulcher, 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame By R.N: 


FT, 
Xcelleat Poetry ! whoſe neble flight, 
Soarsup beyond the vulgars ſight, 
Whilſt through choſe undiſcovered Paths above 
The Fanfie dorh unſeen, and quick {ike Angels move. 

This mouncs the Poets Soul ſo high 
| Abovethe ſordid Earth below, 
And all its Flatteries, and Envies too 

11ſt others in the Dirc do ly 


Wheſparter'd wich the ſoil of foul mort licy; 


2 

He that's . a Poet, and-is truly ſo, 

Needs neicher Wealth, nor Birth togs 

Before him to proclaim his worth ; 
For his own Noble Fancies ſer him forth. * 

Ler chem whoſe more Indulgent Fate 
Gives them huge Ticles, or a greac Eſtace, 
becauſe chey *ve nothingelfe, glory in This or That 5 

He ſecs up on his own great ſtock of Wir, 

nd grows more truly Noble, and moreRich by ic, 
Becomes beth honour'd and beloy*d by Kings, 
IR in his lofty ſtyle he their great Actions ſings ; 
And whea he dies, co his Ecernal Fame 
aves Treaſures in his Works,and an Immortal Natit- 


7 3 » 
Heeomes into the World, as others do 
As Naked and as Helpleſs roo ; 
Till he by Time, and the Propitious Heat 
Of Arcs and Sciences ſome ſtrength dock ger, 
And thea bis Muſe mcre fledg doth grow: 
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W ith Fancies ſmooth and ſoft as Down 
Of Swans becomes o'regrown.. 
The Youth now touch't wich Love 
(Nor any's Fare as much as his) 
Through all irs Labyrinths,how pleaſant doth he move? 
And with rich Words & Meraphors doth Beauty much 
Making ev nLove it ſelf more lovely then ic 1s.(improve, 


Paſt chis Adventure, = his Muſe begins 
To find (as well as Downy Feathers) wings, 
Wich Fancies vigorous and ſtreng 
Through the regardleſs world ſhe powers along, 
 Andnorice takes of Men, and Things, 
Becomes with Lands and Seas familiar, 
If ina Calm ſhe dothar Anchor ly, 
How ſmooth and gentle her Expreſſions are? 
Bur if through ſtorms ſhe chance to fly, 
How buſtling are her Words, her Verſz how high? 
Witch a becoming Pride ſometimes her Flight 
She takes abovethe lofcieft Mouncains height, 
And then wich a mbre lowly ſtrain 
She ſtoops down ro the humble Plain; 
Intothe Camp ſhe ruſhes, where ſhe ſhews 
How here che Conquer*d fly, and there the Conquerout 
She ranges all che World abour, and chence (purſuc 
ExtraSts its very Quinreſlence. 
Her Center's every where, bat no where her _— 
: F . ren 
Brave Man ! But yer ( oh Pity ! ) Thou muſt dy, 
And in che Duſt muſt undiſtinguiſhe ly, 
Thrown in amongſt the Ruinesof Moralicy.. 
Bur yet thy ſoul doth upward fly,. 
Regardleſs of our Tears below, 
Which wein vain upon thy Herſe beſtow. 


" Book IL. | @IFH $5 


In vain we weep, in vain we cry, 

'In vain our loſs we do bemoan; - 
All we can do,is on thy Grave 
Cover'd with ſome negleRed ſtone, 


move? Wl To write ſome needleſs Epitaph, 
much : Only chac when. | 
Trove, © Thoſe thac n'creknew thee living paſs that way, 
| 'Viewing the ſad Inſcription, may ” 
Read an Hic Facet Corpnr, Or an O Rare Fen-——- 


| | T he End of the Second Book. 
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Opx I. By SirR. F. 


That a happy man is not made by Riches or Honors but ly 
tranquillity of the mind, 


Hate Lay-yulgar : make no noiſe, 

Room for a Prieſt of Helicon : 

I fing to noble Girls and Boys 
Such werſes as were neyer known, 

Fear'd Kings command on their own Ground z 
The King commanding Kings is Jove : 
| Whole Arm the Giants did confound, 
«Whoſe awful brow doth all things moye, 

One man may be a greater Lord 
O: land then hw: chys may ſhow 
A noblex Pedjeree; a third 
Jn parts and fame may both opt-go: 
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BH - A fourthin Clients out-vie all. 
WW Neceſficy in a vaſt Por | 
d& -"Shuffling the names of great and ſmall, | 
MW Draws every one's imparrial lor. 

Over whoſe head hangs a drawn ſword, 
Him cannor pleaſe a Royal feaſt ; _ 
Nor melody of /xte or bird, 
Give to his cycs their wonted reſt. 
. Sleep, gentle ſleep, ſcorns nor the poor 

MW Abiding of the Plough-man : loves 

—— BW By ſides of Rivers ſhades obſcure : 

And rockt with Weſt-winds, Tempe Groves, 
=—_—_ That man to whom enough's enough, 
Nor raging ſeas trouble his head, 

_—_ Nor fell {rr ſetting rough, 

Nor fury of the rifing Kid : 

Not hail-ſmic Vines and years of Dearth 

Sometimes the too much wer in faulc, 
but by WY Sometimesthe fears that broil the earch, 
Sometimes the Winter that was naught. 

The Fiſh fear ſtifling in che ſea, 
Damm'd up. The Maſter builder and 
His men, the Land- fick Lord too, he 
Throws rubbiſh in with his own hand. 

Bnc fear and dangers haunt the Lord 
Jato all places: and black Care . 
Behind him rides : or, if on board 
A ſhip, 'cis his companion there. 

. If Marble keep not Feversour, 

Nor purple rayment help the blind, 
Nor Perfpan Oyntments cure the gowts 
Nox Maffick Wines 2 troubled mind $ 


G 4 


. 
* 
o " z 
Fe "v& v” 
— CREST (re 00S 
” © on D; So ea 


PP 


3 OD. ES. 


With envied poſts in faſhion ſtrange 
Why ſhould I raiſe a ſtately pile? 
My S«bine valewhy ſhould T change 
For wealth accempani'd with toyl ? 


©Þ»sx II. BySirT. H. 
To his Friends. - 


Boys are #0 be enured from their tender age, to poverty, 
warfare, and painful life. | 


Ec th* able youth himſelf enure, - 
\ B By ſharp wars taught, want to endure: 
And mounted on his horſe, with ſpear, 
Coafront bold Parthians, free from fear : 
Let him expos'd to open air, 
Live, and attempt the hard'ſt affair : 
Whom when ſome warlike Tyrants Quien, 
Or Virgin marriager-ipe hath ſeen, 
Afar from hoſtile walls, may cry 
With ſighs, which from ſad paſſion fly ; 
©, that my Royal Lord, untrain'd 
In Martial fears, would be reſtrain'd, 
Nox by fierce Combats fatal ſtroke, 4 
That wrarhfal Lion to provoke, | 
Whom bloody Anger's direful rage, 
. Jn thickeſt flaughcers doth engage, 
©Ic isa ſrveer, and noble gain, 
«In Conntries qu«rrel to be ſlain. 
Death the ſwift flying man purſues 
Wirh ready [teps ; Nor doth he uſe 
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| To ſpare from unavoided wrack, 


; Uo-center from hisfaſt foundation z 


Youths fupple hams, or fearful back. 


'Verrue, thar ne're repulſe admits, | 


In caincleſs honours, glorious fits, 
Nor takes, or leavech Dignaties, 
Rais'd with the noiſe of vulgar cries. 


L Vertue (to worth Heav'n opening wide) . 


Dauntleſs, breaks through ways deny'd, 
And (taught) the Rabble to deſpiſe, . 
Forlaking earth to heaven flics, 


Ya truſty lence is not barr'd, #3 


From having a deſerv'd reward. 

He, who to blab che holy Rites, 

Of ſecret {eres Fane delights, 

Under the ſame roof ſhall not be, 

Nor in frail Veſſel ſail with me. 

{Oft Fove negleAted makes the juſt 

«To {mart with choſe are ſtain'd with luſt : 
©*Feldom revenge, though ſlow of pace, 

« Leaves ll fore-going men to trace. 
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OvDz NL BySirR. F, 


A Speech of Juno at the Conncil of the Gods, concern- 
ing the ending of the War of Troy ; and the begin- 
ning which the Roman Empire ſhould take from the. 


Trojans. 


N honeſt and reſolved man, 
A. Neither a peoples tumults can, 
Neuer a Tyrants indignation, : 


ODES. Book I 


A. 


Nor ftorms that from the botcrom moye 
The Adrian ſea, nor thundring Fove : 
If the crackt Orbes would ſplic and fall; 
Cruſh him they would, bur not appall, 
Pollux, and wandring Herewles, 
Gain'd Heaven by ſuch ways as theſe : 
*Mongſt whom Auguſt, leaning, ſips 
Inmertal Neftar with red lips. 
This way deſerving Bacchu clomb 
The high Olywpes with his own 
Tam'd Tigers which Ambroſca feed, 
And Romwlus on Mars his ſteed - 
Pleas'd Fmno ſpeaking a good word 
On his behalf, ar Council-board. 
Troy, Troy,(threugh mine, and Pallas gradpe ) 
eA fatal and adult rows Judge, 
And forrein woman overthrew, 
With its falſe King and dammed Crew, 
Becanſe Laomedon forſook. 
The Gods, and brake the Oath he took. 
The Spartan Strumpets famous gueſt 
{s now no more jewell's and dreſ# : = 
o more doth Priams perjur'd houſe 
Reſift bold Greeks by HeEtors prowes : 
And wars which I inflam'd are done; 
Hy lars pe and uy Trojan Nun 
*s Abborr'd Off- ſpring, here / give © 
To's father _ Aber ho Fane live _. 
In bewers of light, ſuck Neftar-bowls, 
And be tranſcrib'd intothe rolls . 
Of quiet Gods, I will abide, E] 
So long as ſpacions ſeas divide 
Ilium and Rome; ſo long as beafts 
On Priamus aud Paris breaſts = 
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Inſult, and (undifturl*d) the wild 
Whelp in their tombs ;; let the exiFd 
Reign great in any other land : 
The Copiea refulgent fland ; 


And awful Rome with ſeven prond heads 
Give Laws to the triumphed Medes: 


© Ronzing her ſelf, let her extend 
Her dreadful name to the worlds end ; 


BY Here wid-land [eur part Africks foil 


From Europe, to the flouds of Nile ; 
More valiant to deſpiſe hid gold, 
(Which wiſely Natare did with-hold) 
Then force it to mans uſe, by ſack, 
Of temples, or by Natures wrack. 
Whatever corner would impeac 
Ker progreſs, that let her Sword yeach: 
Vifit the ſores of ſnow and hail, 
And where exceſſive heats prevail. 
Yet warlike Romans deſtiny, 
or haymgs I decree, "FP 
they (too pions, and grown hi 
Shall not ve-build their Mother 2 


With Troy! Trey's fate ſhall be reviv'd, 
* And all her ominous birds retriv'd, 


When ſecond wars onr ſelf will move, 


8 | The Siſter and the Wife of Jove. 


If Phoebus harp a Brazen wall 
Shoald thrice ereRt, thrice it ſhould fall 
{Raz'd by my Greeks) the wife, in chain 
Thrice moxern her ſons and hniband ſlain. 
Burt whither ſaucy Muſe? Theſe things 


-Apree not with the Lutes ſofc ſtrings, 
The words of gods ceaſe ro repeat, 
= And wich ſmall yoice matters ſo great. 
DO 3 RT 
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Ovz IV. BySir R. F. 


The Poet faith, That he heath been delivered from Þ 
dangers by the help of the Maſcs; And that it by 
_ with'all who have attempted any thing 6p" 
the Gods: "2 


Dn Thalia wich a ſong ; 
From heaven ;z my Queen, I'd have ic long "WM 
To the ſhrill pipe or co the flue, 3 
The viel or Apollo's luce, 
Dofſt hear ? or do I (weetly rave ?- 
Thear in yondexr trees, which wave, 
Thy ruſtling robe, andin that ſpring 
The tuning of thy filver ſtring. 
Me, am'rous turtles (Poets theme) * 
As by my native eAvfids ſtream, 
A child opprefſed with ſleep and play, 
Under a Mountain fide I lay, 
Fearleſs (for what hath he co fear, 
Who from his birth was Heavens care? } 
With ſacred Bays and Mirtle boughs, 
On which no Beaſt did ever browſe, 
Covered, leſt Snake or ugly Bear, 
Should do me hurt as ſlept chere; 
Which ſet the nezghb'ring Fields at gaze, 
As wondring what ſhould be the cauſe. 
Whether I mount the Sabixe hill, 
Or with cold ſprings Preneſte chill, 
Or me the healing Bath allures ; 
Wherecre I am + Muſes I'm yours. 
Friend to your ſprings, with your Songs rapr, 
Arloſt Philippi Field I fcap'c 
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Mhe fall of my own curſed Tree, 
; Waod ſhipwrack in Sicilian Sea. 
BB Go you with me, Fle (dreadlefs) try 
he Bo/phorws char threats the $kie, 
Wed (cravelling) defic cherhir- 

iy $5rian ſand co do their worſt. 

WM Vific the Britains fierce to ſtrangers, 
he horſe-fed Thracians bloody mangers, 
ie Scythians, whom no Sun doth warm, 

nd none of chem ſhall do me harm. 
| Great Ceſar, you with martial coil 
MTi'd our, and glad to breathe a while 
n Winter quarters with his men, 
efreſh in the Pierian Den. 
You give him mild advice; and well 
"WFrom you he rakes it. We can tell, 
+Wrhe Giants ſelves for all cheir croo 
WOf menſtrous Bulks, were Thunder-ſtrook ' 
By him that Towns,and dreary Ghoſts, 
-\Mlamorcal Gods, and morcal hoſts, 
Wrhe Qupid Earch, and reſtleſs Main, 
WDoch govern with one <qual rein. 
The horrid band and brotherhood, 
Who (whil& upon their terms chey ſtood) 
Welien ro heap on Of/a ſtrove, 
Wave not a lictle care to ove. 
- Bur whar could Afizzes, and the ſtrong 
' 7 » what Porphyrion long, 
WW What Rbacwr, and with hurled trunk, 
"W(Torn up by ch* roots) the fury drunk 
BH Enccladiss, ruſhing againſt 
 W Minrrve's ringing ſhield advanc%? 
"MW fiere the devouring Yulcan ſtood, 
WW Sbere Matron Fane, and the god 
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* Thar never lays his Quiver by, 

|  Bathes in puredewsof Caftaly 
His dangling locks, haunts Delian woods, 

| Patros,and Rhodes, and Xanthnus floods. 
Uncounſel'd force with his own weight 

Iscruſhe ; a force that's cemperate 
Heaven itſelf helps : and hares no leſs ; 
Strengch that provokes to wickedneſs, ' © 


. Thuscruth Orion underſtands, | ' 
And Gyges with the hundred hands : ' 
He purpoſing chaſt Dian: Rape, | 
Could not her Virgin-arrows ſcape. 'W: 

The carth on 11er own Monſters thrown, 4 
(Thundred to endleſs night ) doth grone : 
Over her ſons: e/£tna doth rore, 

Burning, and not conſum'd. No more £ W' 


Can Tytw's heart in vulcrus claw, 
Or waſt ic ſelf, or fall her Maw. 
Offcnded Proſerpine reſtrains | | 
Perithoxs in three hundred chains. | | 


-y ; 


O»se V. By Sir R. F. 


The praiſur of Auguſtus, the diſhonor of Crafſus, the | * 
conſtancy of Regulus, and bis retarn to the Carcha» © | 


ginians. . | 
p 
| ys governs heaven with hisnod; « - i | 
Anguſina is the earthly God; 'W ( 


Bold Brit«ins to the Empire bow'd, 

And Perſians, with late crophies proud, 
Could Crew ſouldicr lead his life 

Yok'd baſcly with a barbarous wife? 
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MF And wich Foe Facher-in-law grow gray 
BB lnArms, under a Medien pay ! 

(O fathers! and degenerate ſhame! ) 
His blood forgorten and his name, 
Ecernal Yeffa, and che Gowns 
WhilR there was yet a Fove, and Rowe! 

This fear'd wiſe Regs/as hismind, 

And fs the baſe Accord declin'd, 
Weighing the conſequence, unleſs 
The Captive Youth dy'd pirileſs, 

Iſaw (quoth be) our cnſigns ſtuck 
In Punick fancs, without a ſtroke. 
Souldiers diſarm'd,Citizens 
Their free hands bound behind wich chaigs. 

And the Ports open, and that field 
Which Romsens dekionagy on, till'd. 

+ All thisT ſaw. Redeem'd with gold 
They'l grow, belike, in fight more bold. 
Buy not iniquity. Asſtain 
Whice wool! *twill never white again : 
. Þ So, if true Vercue fall, deſpair + 
— Þ} Toſtop her cill the loweſt Rair, 
A Hind out of the Trammels free, 
ÞB And make her fight, then ſo will he 
;, the © Tharrendred to a faithleſs foe, 
rchas JW And Carthaginians overthrow 
In ſecond War 5 That tamely took 
The laſh, and (Death but named) ſhook. 
Why theſe (forgetting whence they came) 
Confounded war with peace. O ſhame! 
Great Carthage! thou haſt overcome 
-Þ Thevercue (more then troops) of Ree, 
BY Hischaſt wife's kiſs, and his ſmall fry 
: A 'Of Babes, he's ſaid co have putby, 
n : « t4--& . 
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(As bring a ſlave) and nor © have rook 
From Barth his ftern and manly look : 
Till be th* unwilling Senate broughc 
To vote the thing that he had ſought : 
Then through his weeping friends he went 
Tnco a glorious baniſhmentc. 
Though well he knew what torments were 
Ready prepared for him there 
By Barb'rous men. Yet brake through all 
His Kindred, and the crouded Hall. 
To beg of him he would nor go, 
No otherwiſe then he would do 
From Clycnts ſwarms, after the end 
Of long Term, going to ſpend 
In ſweer (ampania the Vacation, 
And give his mind ſome Relaxation. 


— 


Ove VL. bySirT. H; 
To the Romans. 
Of the corrupt manners of that Age. 


Oman, reſolve, thou ſhalr deſercleſs taſte 
Sins ſcourge, for Vice ef predeceſlox paſt, 
Until chou do'ſt again repair 
Decaicd Temples, and make fair 
The falling honſes of che Gods diſgrac'd, 
And cleanſe their images, wich ſmoak defac'd. 
To think thee leſs chan Gods, thy power commends; 
Hence cake beginnings, hicher aimchy ends. 
The Gods negleted, many wocs 
On /zaly diſtgcfſed, throws, 3 EY 
£.- Twick 
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Twice Pacorus, and ewice Moneſes hand, 
Our inauſpicious armed croops disband : 
Who with a plenceous prey made glad, 
To little chains more links do add: 
The Dacian and the e/Ethjop fierce in wars; 
Hath almoſt raz*c the City, rent with jars ! 
- One with his Navy formidable, | 
With darts the other better able. F 
This age in vice abounding, firſt begins 
Chaſt ſhocks, and Napelale to pollute with fins : 
The woes which from chis ' rwenck flow, 
People, and Countrey overthrow. 
The Maid for marriage rip ch joysto learn 
Tick dances, and can wel, -cern 
With art to fain, and quickly prove | 
The pleaſures of unlawtul love. 
— © Straight madea wife, in midd'ſt of husbandscups, 
She wich young Gallants and Adulc*rers ſups ; 
Nor cares to whom ſhe yields by ſtcalch, 
(When lights are out) loves lawleſs wealth. 
MW But ask'd doth riſe, her knowing husband by, 
JW To profticuce her marriage modeſty 
* W At FaQtors call, or Pilots hire, 
Of luſtful ſhame, a coſtly buyer. 
*WThac youth came not from ſuch Fore-fachers ſtrain, 
"El Who did che Sea with Panick blood diſtain x 
Not by ſuch hands did Pyrrhns fall, 
Antiechis, nor Hannibal: 
Bur in thoſe days a brave and manly race 
WO ruſtick ſouldiers lived in chis place, 
Well skIl'd in Plough, and Sabine Spade, 
- And foto ſtrict obedience made, 
«What if tharp Mochers bade, at their return 
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They on cher ſhoulders brought logs hew'd to burn; 
H Whert 
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When Phabss changed had the mountains fhade, -* 

And weary unyok'd Oxen homeward made, 9 
And that nighr gave their toil diſpence, 
Cliafing the Suns bright charior hence. 

« What waſtech not with Times devouring rage ? 

© Oar Fathers life, much worſe than Grandfires age, . 
« Sees us more wicked, to produce 
* An Off- ſpring fuller of abuſe. 


OD» x VII. BySirR. F. 


Te AS ERIE. 


He comforts her, being ſad and ſolicitons for the abſence 
of her hucband. | 


Sterie, Why doſt thou mourn 
A For Gyges, ſhortly to return 
On wings of Vernal air, 
Rich in Sicilian War ? 
More rich in faith. He by a blaſt 
® Afcerlong ſtorms, on Epire caſt, 
His Widow'd nights ſteeps there 
In many a watchful tear. 
Yer Chloe's ſubtil meſſenger, 
Shewing what ſighs it pulls from her, 
Whilſt in thy Flame ſhe fries, 
A thouſand ways him tries, 
She tells how the falſe Woman wrought 
On credulous Pretas, till ſhe brought 
| A cruel deathupon 
Too chaſte Bellerophon. 


 « 
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Of Pelexs near his fatal hour, 
Whilſt he ſhuns love, that's arm'd with power : 
And (cunning) rakes from duſt 
All precedents for luſt. 

In vain ; For deaf as Rocks co Prayer, 
He's yer unmov'd, Burt take thou care, 
Enipens ar nextdoor 
Do not thy love procure. 

Though none with better skill be ſeen 
Toweild a Horſe in £ Har his green 
Nor with more aQtivelimbs - 

In Tybars Channel ſwims. 
Shur co thy gare before it darſen, 


| Nor to his whining Muſick hearken : 


And though he ſtill complain 


- Thou'rt hard, ſtill hard remain. 


O»s VIIL ByT.F. Paraphraſed. 
To MECENAS. - 


Earned Aecenas, wonder not that T, 
(A Batchelour) invoke that Deity, 
Which ac chis feaſt che married rout adore, 
* And yearly do implore. 
They pray. the Gods to make cheir barthen light, 
And that cheir yoke-fcllows may nevec fight : 
I praiſe them, not for giving me a wife, 
| But ſaving of my life. 

By heav'n redeem'd, I ſcap'c a falling tree, 
And yearly own chat ſtrange deliverie, 


| | Y early rejoyce, and drink the briskeſt wine, 
br Not ſpiHf it at cheir ſhrine. 
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Come (my Mecenas) let us drink, and thus 
Cheriſh rhat life, choſe Now'rs have given us ;_ 
A. thouſand cups to midwife this new birth, 

With inoffenſive mirch. 
No Srcate-affairs near my Mecenas come, 
Since all are faln that fought viorious Rome. 
By Civil broils the Medes, our foes, will fall, 
The weakeſt co the wall, 
Our fierce, and antient Enemy of Spain 
Is now ſubdu'd, and tamely bears our chain. 
The Savage Scythian too begins to yield, 
About to quit rhe field, 
Bear they the load of Gayernment that can ; 
Thou, fince a private, and good natur'd man, 
Enjoy th* advantage of the preſent Hour, 
For why fhould'ſt chou look ſowr ? 
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OvDsz IX. By SirR. PF. 


A Dialogue of Love and Jealouſie, betwixt Horace 4nd 
Lydia, 


*—\A/ Hilſt I poſſeſt thy love,free from alarms, 
Nor any Youth more acceptable arms 
Abour thy Alabaſter neck did fling, 
Tliv'd more happy than the Perſian King. 
Lyd. Whilſt chou ador'ſt not more another face, 
Nor unto Chloe Lydia gave place z 
I Lydia, ſoaring on the wings of Fame, 
Eclipſt che Roman 1lia with my name. 
Hor. Mc, Thracian Chloe now, rules abſolute, 
Skill'd in ſweet Lays, and pecrleſs ac her Lute: 
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For whom to die I would nor be afraid, 
Tf Fates would ſpare me the ſurviving Maid, 


 Lyd. Me, Calys, rich Ornitho's heir, doth ſcorch 


-' With areciprocal and cqual corch ; 


| For whom I would endure to die twice over, 


If Fates would. ſpare me my ſurviving Lover. 
Hor, What if old Yenws ſhould her Doves revoke, 
And curb us ({tubborn) to her Brazen yoke: 
Tf bright-treſt Chloe I would henceforth hate, 
And to excluded Lydia ope the Gate ? 


| Lyd, Though he be fairer than the Morning-ſtar ; 


Thou, lighter than a Cork, and madder far 
Than the vext Ocean, when ir threats the Skie, 
With chee I'degladly live, I'de willing die, 


 —— —_—_—_—@___ 


A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by J,W. Eſq. 


Her. Hilſt T alone was dear to thee, 
| And only chief in thy embrace, 
No Perſian King liv'd life ro me, 
Or half ſobleft or happy was. 
Lyd. Till thy love roul'd, and did prefer 
* Chloe's new face, 'fore Lydia, 
In fame, I (far ſurpaſſing her) 


Was greater than Remes 11ia. 


| Hor. Chlses the SaincI pray to now, 


Sweetly ſhe ſings, and plays o'ch* Lute, 

For whom, would Deſtiny allow, 
My life ſhould be a ſubſticuce. 

Lyd. The fame 's young Cala ( Orniths's heir) 
To me, for whom I ſhould be glad | 


IT Imighcdie, though rwice it were, 
©» . Would the ſame Fates but ſpare the Lad. 
For 
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Hor. Bur ſay ! if as before I burn? 
Say I once more put on my chain ? 
Chloe ſhak*d off, and Lreturn 
To my firſt Lydia again ? 
Lyd. Though he's more glorious than a Star, 
Thou than a Cork more fickle be, 
Or pettith than the Sea, I ſwear 
Once more to live and die with thee. 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſam Ode, by T.F. 
———— I was lovely in thine eye, 


And while no ſoft embrace but mine 

Encircled thy fair Ivory neck, 

I did the Per/ian King out- ſhine. 
Lyjd. While Horace was an honeſt Lad, 

And Chloe leſs than Lydia lov'd, 
Lydia was then a matchleſs Laſs, 

And in a ſphere *bove Ilia mov'd. 
Hor. But Chloe now has vanquiſhr me, 

Thar Lute and Voice whocould deny ? 
Methinks might I but fave her life, 

I could my ſelf even darerco dy. 
Td. Young Calats is my Gallant, 

Heburns me with his flaming Ey, 
To ſave the pretty villains life, 

"Twice over I could dareto dy. 
Hor. Bntſay I Lydia lov'd agen, 

And would new-braze Loves broken chain ? 
Say I ſhould turn my Chloe off, 

And take poor Lydia home again ? 
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Ed, Why then though He a fixed Star, 
Thou lighter rhan a Cork ſhouldſt be, 
Mad, and unquiet as the Seca, 
Yer wall live, and dy with thee. 


em 


Ops X, By R.N. Paraphraſcd. 


I, 
ng EF, Madam, ſee, how your p:or Lover lies 
Before your doors neglefted and forlorn, 
Expos'd to the rage of weather and your ſcorn, 
Boch unrelenting Enemies. | 
1e And can you ſtill ſo cruel be” 
Asto behold all chis, and yer not pity me ? 


"' 
Hark how the North-wind bluſters *gainſt your doors, 
Hark how amongſt the neighbouring Trees it rores : 
Ste how che Earth's all covercd o're with Snow, 
And like your Heart is frozen too. | 
Away with this diſdain, away, . 
For whar is my caſe now,may b'* yours another day. 


3. 
Sare you were ne're ſo cruel bred or born, 
; What though with gifts I ne're did bribe your love? 
Nor could for it look wan and pale, 
I know you did ſuch fool'ries ſcorn : 
' Yer ler my conſtancy prevail. 
Will nothing your compaſſion move? 
Fye, Fye, you *re more ible 1 ſwear, - 
\ Then the cough Oak, cruel as Serpents are. 
Whar ſhall Ido? I cannot ſure 
Theſe Heats ad Colds of Love for ever thus endure: 
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Q»z XI. BySir R.F. 
To MERCURY. 


That he wonld diate to him a Song, wherewlth to bel 
Lyde. The Fable of Danaus Daughters. 


O Merenry (for taught by you 

Deaf ſtones by th' ears Amphion drew) 

And Shel, whoſe hollow Belly rings | 
Wich ſeven ſtrings, 


Once mute and gracelefs, now the tongue 
Of Feaſts and Temples; lend me a ſong 
Tothread the maze of Lyde's Prayer- 

: Reſiſting car, 


Who like a three years Colt doth fetch 
A hundred Rings, and's hard to catch 
Free from a husband, and nor fic 

| For backing yet. 


Thou mak'ſt Riff Foreſts march, retreac 
Prone Rivers ; Cerberss the great 
Porter of Hell to thee gave way, 


Stroak'd with a Lay. 


Though with a hundred Snakes he curl 
His head, and from his Noſtrils hurl 

A filthy ftream, which all bedrops 

3. His triple chops; 
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1xion coo with a forc'c (mile 

Did grin. The tubs ſtood dry a while, 
Whilſt wich chy Muſick thou did pleaſe 
The Belides. 


o bell Tell Zyde chat 3 chat Virgin-ſlaughter, 

MW And famous torment, the vain water 

Couzning their Urns through thouſand drains, 
And Poſthume pains 


For cryel Maids laid up in ſtore. 
Cruel. For what could they do more, 
That could with unrelenting ſteel 

Their Lovers kill? 


One only worth Hymens flame, 
' And worthy of immortal Fame, 
Her perjur'd father (pious child) 
£ | ; Bravely beguil'd : 


Who faid to her young Husband 5 Wake) 

Leſt an Eternal ſleep thou take, 

Whence leaſt chou lookif + deceive my Sire, 
ns And Siſters dire. 


Who.like ſo many Tygers tear 
(Alas!) the prey : I (tenderer) 
Will neither flay, nox keep thee thus 
| Pch Slaughter-houſe, 


Me let my Savage father chain, 
_ J Becauſe my Husband is unſlain, 
+ MW Or into farcheſt Africa 


Ship me away. 
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By Land or Sea take thow thy flight, 
Cover'd with wings of Love and Night : 
Go, go, and write when thou arc ſafe 

" My Epitaph, 


Ovz XII, ByT.F. Paraphraſcd: 
To NEOBULE. 


| 
O more Love's ſubjeas, but his ſlaves they be, * 

That dare not o're a Glaſs of Wine be free, 
But quir, for fear of friends, their libercie, 


Fond Neobale ! thou art lazy grown, 
Away thy Needle, Web, and Diſtaffthrown, 
Thou hop'ſt chy work by) Hebra will be done, 


A ſturdy Youth, and arank Riderhe, 
Can run a race, and box moſt manfullie, 


Swim like a Duck,. and caperlike a Flca, 


He hunts the Scag,. and all che Forcſt o're 
With ſtrength and crafc purſues the ſavage Boar : 
He minds the ſport, and thou defir'ſt no more. 


£ 
At —_— _ 
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: Op n XIII, By R. N, Paraphraſcd. 
Ts the Fonntajn of Blanduſia, 


X * = Ni 
A Pleaſant Spring doth riſe within my Grove, 5 
(The Scene of my retired Contents and Long = 
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| To which my Muſe ſhall bring 
For a grateful Offering, 
Nolaſcivious wanton Kids 
With pamper'd luſts, and armed head, 
Ts ſtain the, Cryſtal flood 
With unclean and luſtful blood ; 
Bur her ſacrifice ſhall be, 
Love, divine Love dreft up in Poetry. 
3s 
Lo how the officious Trees their branches ſpread, 
be, "WY Thickned with leaves over thy Head, 
As1f afraid each ſcorching Ray 
dn thy cold ſtreams with too much Hear ſhould play. 
Hicher the pancing Flocks for ſhelcer run, 
When beaten from the Plains by che hot Sun, 
Whilſt from the bubbling ſtreams below, 
Such murmuring Languages do flow, 
lat nane but Loversand the Mufes know, 


CE ee 


OÞ» x XIV. By Sir T. H. 
To the Roman people. | 
This Ode containeth the praiſes of Auguſtus returning 
aut of Spain , after bis (nqueſt over the Camas» 


Reat Ceſar who is ſaid to go, 

BI Like Mercnles againſt his foe, 
F; _— Bays by death, again 
cons 35 return'd from Spain. 
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The Wife that's with one husband pleas'd, 
Ler her come forch, the Gods appeas'd. 
Oftavia, Ceſars Siſter, haſte, 

And mothers with your daughters chaſte. 


Acrir'd in modeſt veil appear, 

And ſons returned ſafe - 0K neer 2 
You Boys, and you new-married train 
Of wives from evil words abſtain. 


From me this new-made Holy-day 
Black fallen cares ſhall take away : 
Nor fear I in great Ceſar's reign 
By force or tumulc to be ſlain, 


(Boy) crowns, and unguents now prepare, 
And Veſlel kept, fince MMarfian war, 


If any ſuch conceal*d hath been 


By wandring Spartacw not cen. 


Ler hither ſhrill Neer hie, 

And hair perfum'd in trefles tie : 
Bur if the Porter make delay 

With churliſh anſwer, haſte away. 


White hoary hairs temper che mind, 
To brawls and quarrels earſt inclin'd : 
This in youths heat I could nor brook; 
When Plancss charge of Conſul rook. 


ODE S$. 


' Ops XV. By T.F. Parehtaſed. 
Againſ® CHLORIS. 


dr ſhame, for ſhame give o're 
" Thou over-ridden Whore! 
Mou play the wancon ? fie ! 
Thou that e're long muſt die ! 
Whoa merry with the Maids ? for ſhame! 
MW Thy ice will freeze their lame, 
Wink'ſt thou to pleaſe a Man, 
"Wl Becauſe thy daughrer can ? 
Youngſters will knock ac 
Anold, a rotten Gate. 
 Wik chy young Daughter luck ; 
WW Thou'dſt berrer ſpin, then —-. 
Wrak Brandy chou, and hope 
No Garland, but a Rope. 


ODE XVI. By SirR.F. 
To M ACENAS. 
be all things fly open to Gold: Yet HORACE #« 
contented with bis own conditien, in which he lives 


D Anae in a Brazen Tower immur'd, 
-/ From night-adulterers, doors barr'd, 
O8Bad of fierce Dogs a Eonſtanc ward 
| Would have ſufficiently ſecur'd, 


367 


x16 | ODES. Book 1 
| ke # 


If Jove and Venus had not fool'd, 
The Gaoler of the cloyſter'd Maid, 
(Though of his own ſhadow afraid) 
Turning his Godſhip into Gold. : 

Gold loves to break through armed Guards; .. 
And Caſtles that are Thunder- preof, ©  ___ 
The Grecian eAngar's lacred roof 
Was undermined by rewards. 

Gifts were the Macedons Petar, 
Witch which he blew up City-gates, 
Subverted Rival Kings and States, 
And laid aboard their Men of War. 

With growing riches cares augment; 
And thirſt of greacer. I did well 
To ſhrink my head into my ſhell, 
Aecenas Knighthoods ornament. 

The more a man t himſelf denies, 


The moreindulgent Heaven beſtows. 

Ler them that will ide with the T's: 
I'me with the Parry of the No's. 

A greater Lord of a ſmall ſtore, 
Then if the frnicful Crops of all 
eApslia] mine own did call ; 

In midſt of ſo much uy poor. 


My little wood, and my pure ſtream, 
And corn thar never fails ; makes me 
A man more truly bleſt, then he 
Thar wears rich Africks Diadem. 
Though neither (ro/ick, Bees produce 
Honey to me, nor clothing fine 
Segovian flocks : nor Mafſick Wye 
Mellow in barrels for my ule: . 
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"WH Yerpinching Poverty's away, 
MB Nor, wiſht I more, wouJdſt thou deny*c. 
"Who, wich contracted appetite 

May cafier my tribute pay, 

\ Then if deputed Egypts King. 

Large ifſues follow large ſupplies. 

WW He, co whom Heaven nothing denies, 

"MW Ows an account of every thing. 
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ODz XVII. By T.F. Paraphraſcd. 
To &LIUS LAMIA. 


'B D Rave eZlims, ſprung from an Heroick line, 
BY LJ) Whoſe Pcdigree in long deſcents do ſhine, 
That add*ſt new glories to the Lamian Name, 
| And rear'ſt freſh Trophies to cheir fame! 
"Þ Peſcended from Prince Lamm, whoſe command 
Reach from the Formian walls, o're Sea and Land ; 
'Well was he known our Anceſtors among, 
=" Where gentle Lyres flides along. 
: Great as thou art, cime will not chee obey : 
TK To-morrow's like to be a bluſtring day, 
'Some tempeſt teo is threatned from the Eaſt, 
As by th* unlucky Crow I guelſs'c z 
Tis dry to day ! Now lay thy fuel in, 
MW Ere the unwelcome Seaſon do begin, 
Good vituals ger, and frolick friends together, 
Z Armour of proof againſt ill weather. 


ODZES Book ll | 


—_—c 


OD» = XVIII By Sir T. H, 


To FAUNUS: 


Fho being an infernal peſtilent Wood-pod » be prayeth 
that paſſing thorow his Fields, he would be favourable ty 
him and hu. | 


Aunus, who after Nymphs doſt range, 
Through my precin&s and fruitful Graunge 


Paſs gently, and propirious 
To flocks, and me, 


A tender Kid the year ſhall end, 

Full Cups of Liquor (Yenas friends) 

We'l pay 5 Fumes ſhall on Alcars flic 
| In odours high. 


Beaſts, when Decembers Nones appear 

In grazy grounds make ſportive chear : 

The jocund Clown in Meads dorh feaſt ; 
The Oxe doth reſt. 


The Wolf *mongſt fearleſs Lambs doth ſtray, 
Woods ſtrew thee leats upon chis day ; 
The Ditcher joys with mcaſur'd mirch 

| To tread the Earth. 


ODES. 


Ons XIX. By T.F. Paraphraſed: 
To TELEPHUS: 


T. 
"0 - rm por'ſt on Helvicws,and ſtudieft in vain 


JT How many years paſt berwixt King,8 Kings reign 
Tomake on old woman even twitter for joy 


MW At an Eighty eight ſtory, or the ſcuſfle at Troy : 


But where the geod Wine, and beft fire is 
When che cruel North-wind does blow, 
And the Trees do penance in Snow 

Where the Poers delight and defire is, 

Thou pitifal Book-worm ne're troubleſt thy brain. 


| 2, 
Come Drawer ſome Claret,wee'l drown this new Moon, 
More Candles tf improve this dull night into noon <- 
Lerthe Healchs,let the Houſe, & the Glaſſes turn round, 
Bur no tears, except thoſe of the Tankard, abound. 

Come! here's a good health to the Muſes, 
Three brimmers to the three times three, 
And one to each Grace ler there be ; 


The cripple skull*d Dog bite him that refuſes. 


: 3. 

Let's be mad as Harch-hares,call the minſtrels,8 ſingers 
&rike up there !--kick that rogue--he ha's chilblains on's 
| | (fingers, 
Ler that whorſon our neighbour, on his bags thar lies 
(rhinking, 
tear aparc in the ſtorm, but notche calm of our drink- 

(10g. 


x Come! 
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Come ! bring us a Wench, or two, prichee, 
Thou Telephas look'ſt pretty fair, 
And haſt a good thick head of hair, (chee; 
Ferch him Chloe, ſhe's buxom, and loves to trade with 
Call Gheer ro me, for I am one of her Swindgers. 


ODE > # By T. F. Paraphraſed. 
To PYRRHUS. 


DY Pyrrhis, little doft thou know, 
What *cis ro make a Whelp forgo 
His Lioneſs, faith *cwill gor do ! 
Ir will be (o. 
Nearchu underſtands his game, 
If he reſolves ro quit his fame, 
What's thatto you? To fave his name 
You'l purchaſe ſhame; 
If before Peace, you War prefer, 
Shoot at his Butt——you'l find from her 
A Rowland for your Oliver, 
That I dare ſwear. 
He 1s a gay, and ſanguine Man, 
His Periwig the wind do's fan, 
And the will hug him, now and than, 
Do what you can, 
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Ovs X XI. ByT. F. Parephraſed. 


heez 
with 


To bis Wine-Veſſelt. 


Ind Brother B#tt ! 3s ol, and brisk, as I, 
(For we had both the ſame Nacivity,) 
ſhecher ro mirth, ro brawls, or deſperate Love, 

Or ſleep, thy gentle power do's move 4 
Wy what, or name, or cicledignifi'd ; 

won need*ſt nor fear the niceſt reſt to *bide ; 
vine: healch fince we may not refuſe, 

Give down amain thy generous juice, 

ins, tho'a Stoick, will nor balk 
yy charms, for he can drink, as well as talk. 
Id {ato, ctho* he ofren were moroſe, 

Yet he would ſometimes take a Doſe. 
Wine! chou mak'ft the chick skull'd-fellow ſofcs; 
Wieſt che Scateſman, vext with cares full oft z 

nriddleſt all intrigues with a free Bowl, 
Thou arranr pick-lock of che Soul! 
ton doſt our gaſping, dying hopes revive, 
 Peſancs, ſoulsas big as Princes, give 3 
bired by thee chey ſcorn cheir {laviſh fears, 
| And bid their Rulers ſhake their cars, 
W'this, and more (great Bacchus) thou canſt do, ! 
tif kind Y-nxs be affiſtanc too, 
Wi bring moxe Candles co expel the night; 
Till Phebas puts the Stars to flight; 


— 
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OÞ»=z XXII. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 
Upon..DIAMN A. 


Entle Diana, Goddeſs bright , 
Who midwiv'ſt Infants into light, 
The Mountains Deity tripartite, 
| ' And Queen of Night. 
To thee F conſecrate my Pine, © 
Henceforth ir ſhall be ever thine, 
Yearly Ile offer at this ſhrine 
The bloud of Swine. H 


ODE XXII. By Su7.H. | 


To PHIDILE, 


T he Gods are to be honoured with pure hands, and the , 
flimony of a well- ſpent age. 


F Rural Phidile, at the Moons artſc, 

To Heaven thou lift thy hands in humble wile: 
Tf chou with Sacrifice thy Lars wilc pleaſe, | 
Or with new fruit and greedy Swine appeaſe, 
Thy fertile Vineyard ſhall not ſafter blaſt 
Prom peſtlent Sourh, nor parching dew be caſt 
Lipon thy Corn, nor ſhall thy children dear, 
Feel ſickly Fitsin Autumn of the year, 
Ic is the long vow'd vitime, which is fed 
*Mongſt Holms and Okes on ſnowie eM/gids head, 
Or which in fat Mbanian paſtures grew, 


That hall the Prieſts ſharp Axe with blood — | 


I. 4 


ok Il Þoo =—_ ES 
_ WTothee, who petty Gods doſt magnifie, 
EWich Mircle branch, and ſprig of Roſemary, 
k noching appercains their Feaſts to keep 

Wich frequent ſlaughcers cf the fatteſt Sheep. 
I thy hand, free from ill, the Altar touch, 
MWThou ſhalc ch* offended Gods appeaſe as much 
W With gift of ſparkling Salc, and pious meal, 
WAsif thou vows with coſtly victimes ſeal. 


 O— 


ODE XXIV, By Sir R, F. 


We inveighs againſt covetons men , who continually joyn 
houſes to h1ſes, building in the very Sea it ſelf : when 
in the mean time no buildings can free them from the ne- - 
eſſity of dying. He ſaith the Scychians are happy, 
who draw their Houſes in Waggons, and till the fields in 
common. | Moreover, denies that corruption of man- 
ners, and licenſe of fenning to be among ſt theſe, which is 

| the if among /b the Romans: Bu: for the rooting out of theſe 

evils, together with the depraved deſire of increaſing 
riches, affirms, there is need of a more rigid Diſci- 
pline. on 


Hig richer than unpoll'd 

eArabian wealth, and Indian Gold, 
Thou wich thy works ſhould'ſt drain 

The Tyrrhene and whole Pontick Main ; 
Thou could*ſt noc, when Deach lays 

On thee his Adamantine mace, 
Thy mind from terror free, 
nead, Y Nor body from mortality. 

Wiſer the Scythians, | 
rew. © Whoſe houſes run on wheels like Wains ; 
i 3 T2 And 


viſe! 
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And frozen Getes, whoſe Field 
Unbounded doth free Ceres yield : 
Nor 1s't the cuſtom there, 
To ſow a land above a year; 
And when that Crop is born, 
The reſt relieve jc each by curn. 
There women mingle nor 
For Son-1n-Law's a poyſon?d pot ; 
Nor govern: On their Dow r 
Preſuming, or adult'rers pow'r. 
Their Dow'r *s to be welt bred : 
. And Chaſtity, flying the Bed 
Of. others, their own cruſt 
 Perſwading, and the price of Luſt. 
Oh ! ke that would aſſwage 
Our blaod-ſhed and inteſtine rage, 
Tf he would written have 
. Hu Conntreys Father on his grave 
Let him not fear © oppoſe 
Unbridled licence tothe yole : 
So ſhall he gain great praiſc 


In afcer times; ſince (wo the days! ) 


We envy living worth, 


Bur miſs it when *cis laid in carth. 


For what do our Laws ſtand, 


& & w 6 »» 


If puniſhment weed nor the Land? 
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"The horridſt Seas? the fears 
= Of thatcrime Want making then bear, 
And do all things, and balk ' 
Feverer vertues narrow walk. 
Would Heaven we'd carry all 
Our wealch into the Capitol! _ 
Or in the next Sea duck 
Our jewels and pernicious muck; 
Fewel of all that's nought ! 
If we repent as we ought, 
Strike ar the root of ills; 
And mould we our too pliant wills 
To rougher arts: the child 
Of noble linage cannot wield 
A bounding Horſe of War, 
Nay fears to hunt, more skill'd by far 
To ſtride off the Greek bowl, 
Or the forbidden Dice to trowl, 
The whilſt his perjur'd Father 
 Deceives his partners truſt, to gather 
For ene thac hath no wit. 
$o ill-gor wealth grows faſt, and yer 
Somerhing (till ſhore doch come, 


Tomakeitup an eyen ſum. 


OÞr XXV. By A. B. Paraphraſed, 
To BACCHUS. 


| B AC.C HU $! Whither hurrieſt thou me; 
| Now I am fully fraughe wich chee, 
And thus inſpixed with thy moiſt Deity ? 
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Since I thy liquor drank, I find 

A newer and a nobler mind, 

A quick and lofty fanfic that's inclin'd 
To things above the power of Mankind. 


She viſits all che Caves and Groves, 
And through the World ſhe boldly roves, 
Be the place ne're ſo far 
Shee'l chither fly, 
Nothing's too low for her, 
Nothing too high. 


Into all Dens, though ne're ſo dark and deep, 
She dares to peep. | 
Swifter and ſtronger than the wind, 
Unbounded as the air, 
Kicks the dull earth and all chings there 
' And only is by Heaven ic ſelf confin'd. 


In this Rapture T will fing | 
Th* immoercal praiſe of our viRtorious King, 
And planc him *mong the Stars above; 
For he, and only he, 
Is qualified to be 
Both General, and Chancellor to Jove. 


Some incemparable thing, 
Which no other Poer knew, 
Thus rais'd, I have a mind co bring 
Tomy Ceſar as his due, | 
Who e're preſumes of him to ſing, 
Muſt have notions high and new 3 ' * 
Though ne're ſo great, they will be trues 


_ 
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Somerhing above the common rode, 

Since he that's the ſubjeR of this Ode, 

' I my Sovereign, and fo far 

Beyond what other Princes are, 
That in a vulgar ſtyle ro name him, 
Inſtead of praifing, would defame him. 


In ſach extafie and trance, | 
As I am now the Sacred Prieſts of yore, 

Up tothy Temples did advance, 

And there did fing, and there did dance, 
Before the barbarous and rude 
Thracian gazing multitude; 

Whom'thus they raught, 
Both why, and how, they ought 
Thy Deity to adore. 


Oh! how delightſom *cis to tread, 

. Where never any Author did, 

'To find out matter, great, and new, 
Unknown to th' imitating Crew, 

Who keeps a Round, like married men, 
Repeating ſtill the ſame agen. 


Thy water Nymphs I now defic, 
And Prieſts with their Arrillery, 
Come thou and help me, that I may 


Nothing that's mean, nothing that's mortal, ſay 


For thoſe that are by thee inſpired, 


Will nothing ſay, or do, but what muſt be admiur'd, 


_ All hazards pleaſant are to me, 


Whilſt 1 do follow thee, 


> 
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Who could not ſuch a God adore ? 
Who when men do thy aid implore, 
As I do now, 
Firſt chou inſpir'ft our brains with wit, 
And then for it, 
Thou with a Garland crown'ſt chy Poets brow. 


”v ——— 


Orr Il, ByT. F. Parphraſcd. 
To VENUS. 


*TF Is true, I was a ſturdy Souldicr once, 
And bravely undcr C#pid's banners fought + 

Disbanded now, his ſervice I renounce, | 
My warlike weapons ſerve for nought, 


Here ! take my Helmet, Sword, and Shield, 

My Bow, my Quiver, my Artillery ; 

Chloe has beaten me quite out of th* field, 
And leads me in captivity. 


Great Fen! thou that know 't what I have been, 
How able, and how true a friend to Smocks ! 
Revenge my quarrel on th' imperious Quean, 

 _ And pay her with a Pox ! 


ODES. 
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OÞ» = XXVII BySir R. F, 


Ts Galatca going to Sea. 


He deters her principally by the example of Europa, 


— Ec ill preſages guide the 1Il, 
A ſcreeching Owl, or from a hill 
A She-wolf mad upon the Flocks, 
| 'Or pregnant Fox, 


And a Snake ſhaft-like ſhot athwart 
Their Horſes way to make them ſtart, 
Their journey ſtop. Whar place is here 
For provident fear ? 


Before the rempeſt bodeing foul, 

Deſcend into the ſtanding Pool, 

ry Prayer ſhall from the Orient ſteer 
The King-Fiſher. 


Be bleſt, wherever thou wouldſt be, 
And Galatea think of me z 
No ominous Pye thy ſteps revoaks, 
No Raven croaks 


Yet - Orion {ad deſcends; 
I know too well whac ic ER 


| When black I ſec che __— 
lite the 7apick. 


724 oODES.  BokinW 


Let our foes wives, and all they love, 
The rifing Kids blind anger provez 
And the vext Ocean when it roars, 


Laſhing the ſhores, 


Ezropa ſo, truſting her ſofc 
Side to the ticing Bull, ſhriekt oft, 


The Rocks and Monſters to behold, 
Though ſhe was bold, 


She that late pickt ſweer lowers in Meads, 
And woye meer Garlands for Nymphs heads, 


Jn a clear night conld norhing ſpy 
Bur Sea and Sky. 


In populous Crete arriv'd ſoon afcer, 
O Sire (quoth ſhe) left by chy Daughter, 
And duty in my feeble breſt 

By love oppreſt. 


Whence, whicher rapt? One death*s too ſmall 
To expiate a Virgins fall. 
Do I (awake) true crimes lament, 

Or (innocent) 


| Doth ſome falfe Dream pur me in pain ? 
Was'r becter through the horrid Main 
To rove far off ; or with my Father 
| Freſh Flowers ta gather? * 


Had I that naughty Bull now here, 
How with my nails I could him cear, 
And break the horns about that pate 
So lov'd of late ! 
| Shamelels 


xelels 
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(If any hear) ſhow me the way 


Shamicleſs Ilefr my Sires abodes: = 
Shameleſs 1 pauſe on death 5 ye-Gods,. ,. - - 


WhereLions ſtray. 


' Ere my fair skin grow tann'd and looſe, 


And of the tender prey the juice 


"Run out ; whilſt I am plump TI wou'd 


Be Tigers food. 


Die baſe Enropa (whiſpers me n 


My Sire) behold yon beckaing tree ! 
The Zone from thy chaſte ane unknit, 
To thy neck fit, 


Orif ſharp Rocks delight for ſpeed, 
This hanging cliff will do the deed! 
Unleſs (being come of Royal kin) 
Theadſt rather ſpin, 


And be a barb'rous Miſtreſs thrall, 


| Her husbands trull, Yenxs heard all, 


And Cmpid fallly laughing now 
hes gh With unbent boy ; 


At length ſhe ſaid, This rage forbear ; 
Thar naughty Bull chou ſhalc have-here : 
Prepare'thy (clf 'gainſt he recurns 

To break bis horns, 


Jove isthy Bull, T!.cſe Fountains dry 5 
Learn to uſe greatneſs moderarely : - 


Thy Thirds och* World ſhall called be 
; Exrope from thee, 
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O » s XXVIIE. BySir7. H; 
To LYDE, 


He prrſmadeth Lyde to ſpend the Day dedicated to Neps 
rune, pleaſantly. 


OF Neptwnes feaſts what elſe do we ? 
Straight ( Lyde) broachy and bring to me 
Cecubian Wines laid up in ſtore, 
And let ſtrong wiſdom ſway no more. 
Thou ſeeſt *tis Mid-time of ghe day, 
And yer, as if ſwift hours did ſtay, 
A Bucc thou ſpar'ft, was Cellar-ſtall'd, 
When ZBibu/us was Conſul call'd, 
With mutual ſongs wee'l _ pleaſe, 
And the green-hair'd Nereides. 
On crooked Lyre fing thou with arr, 
Latona, and ſwift Cynthia's darc : 
Whilſt our laſt ſtrain her praiſe unfolds, 
| Who Cmnides, and bright Cyclads holds: 
. And Paphos with pair'd Swans doth view ; 
The ale ſhall likewife have his due. 
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th invites hims to a merry Supper » laying afide poblick 


(areds 


3 FF-ſpring of Tyrrhene Kings 3 T have, 
Waiting thy leiſure in my Cave, 
Ff mellow Wine an unbroachr Bur, 
With Spikenard and Roſe-buds, to pur 
W Upon chy hair. Break off delay : 
Do nor moiſt Tybar ſtill ſurvay, 
And e/£/w#laes declining hull, 
And his that did his Pather kill. 
Leave fulſome plenty, and thy proud 
e whoſe head isin a cloud : 
pite the love of ſmoak, and noiſe, 
id all that wealthy Rome enjoys. 
Rich men are moſtly pleas'd with change, 
And cleanly meals in a poor grange, 
ithout their Tapeſtries, unplough 
Wlhe furrows of a careful Brow. 
BW Ardromed now peeps with his ſtar, 
Mow Procyon ſhews the Dog not far, 
Whcbarks, and Phabes kindling Rays 
Waſte to bring back the ſultry days. 
"The Shepherd now with his faint Flock 
goks, panting, for a guſhing Rock, 
Whe horrors of a gloomy wood ; 
ind no air ftirs co criſp che flood. 
Thou mind'ſt affairs of Srate, and (fraught 
With fears for Rome) buſicſt thy though 


What 
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What Scythians, what the Baftrians think, 
And thoſe that diſtant Tanas drink. 

Wiſe God hath wrapt in a thick cloud 
What iS to come 2 and laughs aloud 
When Mortals fear more than their ſhare. 
Things preſent manage with duecare : | 

The reſt are carried like a ſtream, 

Which now runs calin as any dream 
Into the Tyrrhene Sea; anon 
(Beyond all limits overflown ) 

Sweeps with it honſes, herds, and flocks, 
And trees intire, and broken rocks, 
Making the woods and mountains roar. 
That man has happineſs in ſtore 

For a hard Winter, thatcan ſay 
LInto his Soul, -7 liv'd to day. 

To morrow let it ſhine, or rain, 
Yer cannot this the paſt make vain, 

Nor unereate and render void 
That which was ycſterday enjoy'd. 
Fortune that knows the Miſtreſs part, 

To uſc her Servatits with proud art, 
Her fickle favours now beſtows 
On me, now on another throws, 
Tf the ſtay, beſt: if ſhe will pack, 
I give her all her preſents back, 

(Like Wooers when a match is broke) 
And wrapping me 1n my old cloak, 

My vertue, marry the next hour 
Chaſte Poverty withont a Dower. 

When North-winds bellow, *cis not I 
Run ſcar'd to wretched Prayers, and cry 
Let not my Spice, my Silks increaſe 
The riches of the greedy Seas. 
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| When men may be in Oarsconvaid 
Through Porntich, ſtorms, chen I will trade. 
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OÞ» n XXX. By Sir 2: F, 


wrlti ing * Lyricks, he ſaith, He bath propided better 
wo the Immortality of his Nawe, than if be had procu- 
* rel Brazen Statwes, and Pyramids tobe erclied to him. 
And intimates that bus chief praiſe would be, That he 


2a the fir? of the Latins, who in this kind-of Verſi 


imitated the Greeks, 


| _ out-laſting _ — higher 
Than R mids proud Spire 
] have Erarng ns. wn 
The Sea thar Turrers undermines, 
Tra& of innumerable days, 
W Nor the rouc of times can raze. 
Torally I ſhall noc die, 
And much of me the Grave ſhall flie. 
Poſteriry my name ſhall boaſt, 
When Romve her ſelf in Rowe is loſt. 
Wherelike a King loud Anfid reigns, 
| e Daxnxs (poor inſtream: ) complaias 
To neighb'ring Clowns: I ſhall be ſed 


- B Theman, that from an humble head 


T a Torrent ſwoln did firſt inſpire 

A Reman Soul in Grecian Lyre. 

Bf | labour wich deſcrved praiſe ; ; 

BY Crown, crown mie (wilting Muſe) wich Bays. 


The End of the Third Boks - 
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Ovs I. By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


To VENUS. | Bi 


"TO moreof war : Dread C —_— WI 
Thy feeble Souldicr ſues for Peace, 1 
AlasI am not now that man of might, Bo, 

As when fair Cinara bad me fight, 
Leave Yemes, leave ! confider my gray hairs MW The 
Snow*'d on by fifty tedious years. C 


My Forts are {lighted, and'my Bulwarks down 2 
Go, and belcaguer ſome ſtrong Town. 

Make thy attempts on Maxim ; there's game 
To entertain thy Sword, and flame. 

There Peace and Plenty dwell : He's of che Court, 
Ien'rant what *cis to ſtorm a Fort ; 

There ſound a charge ; He's generons aad young) 

| He's SUnconcern 'd, luſty and ſtrong ; 
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"He of thy filken Banners will be proud, 
| And of thy Conqueſts talk aloud. 
MW His bags arc full : che Lad chou mayſt prefer 
1, Tobe thy Treaſurer in War. | 
He may erc& Gold-ſtarues ro thy name, 
And bethe Trumper of thy fame: 
Thy Deity the zealous youth will chen jnvoke; 
And make thy beauteous Altars ſmoke. 
Wich voice, and Inſtruments thy praiſe ſhall ſound ; 
Divifien he, and Love the Ground, 
There, twice a day the gameſom companie 
Of Lads and Laſfſes in debuoir to thee, 
Like Marr's Prieſts their nurnbers ſhall advance, 
And ſweetly ſing, and nimbly dance, 
—— But as for mc! —— I'm quite deſpirited, 
Icourt nor Maid, nor Boy to bed ! 
Tannot drink, nor bind a Garland on, 
Alas! my dancing days are done! 
But hold — Why do theſe tears ſteal from my Eye ? 
My lovely Ligarinu, why ? 
caſe; W Why does my faulr'ring ronguediſguiſe my voice, | 
"BY With rude, and inarticulate noiſe ? 
'» © RO Ligorin ! *cis thou that break'ſt my reſt, 
Mecbinks I graſp thee in my breſt : 
Bl Then, Ipurſue thee in my paſſionate dreams 
Ore pleaſant fields, and purling ſtreams, 
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Oye II, By SirR. F,' 


To Antonius Julus , the fon of Mark AutHony, k | 
Trinmvir. 2 


That it s dangerous to imitate the ancient Pects: L 1 


Wi thinks te equal Pindar, tries 
Wich waxen wings to reach the Skies, 
Like him thar (falling) 'a name gave 

| T' his warty grave. 
As a proud ſtream that ſwoln with rain, 
Comes pouring down rhe hills amain, 


So Pindar flows, and fears no drouth, 


Such his deep mouth ; F 
Worthy the Bays, whether he pour " 
From unexhauſted Springs a ſhowr F 


' Of lawleſs Dytherambs, and thunders 
ants. In bolder numbers: 
Ifiaps of Gods, and Heroes (ſeed 
OW Gods) whole juſt Swords did outweed 
The Centanwres, and Chimera ſtour 
Her flames pur out : 
Or mourns ſome youth, from his fad Spouſe 
LUnkindly corn, whoſe ſtrength and prowes 
And golden mind he lifts co th' skie, 
And lets not dic. 
This Theban Swan, when he will fing 
Among the clouds, raiſes his wing 
On. a Riff gale. I like che Bee 
Of Calatrie, 
Which (toiling) ſacks beloved Flowers 
Abour the T hymie Groves, and Skowrs 


of Thou Anthony in higher ſtrains 
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"Woof Fount-well. 7 5ber, frame a terſe 


-WThen whom a greater thing, or good, 
Mhlexren hath nor lent the earth, nor ſhou'd 
"WThough ic refin'd che age to th' old 
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But humble verſe. 


Chaunt Ceſar, when he leads in chains 
Fierce Germans, his victorious brows | 
- Crown'd with Bay-boughs. 


. 


Saturnian gold. 


- Thou ſhalc ſing to the poblick plays 
Wor his return, and Holy-days 
Wer our Prayers heard, and wrangling pleas 


Bound to the peace. 


When I (if I may then be heard) 
 Whkappy in = reſtored Lord, 
"vill joyn r<h* cloſe, and 8 (Ile ſay) 


O Sun-ſhine day ! 


MWAnd (thou proceeding) we'll all fing, 
JW Trinmph ! And again 


v Trimwmiph ! At cach turning 
Incenſe burning. 


1A Hecatomb's requir'd of thee, 
Wand weaned Calf excuſes me, 
Ws high graſs fac and fricking now, 


To pay my vow. 


Reſembled in whoſe ſhining horns, 


The increaſing Moon his brow adorns ; 


Wire a white feather in his head 


All ſorrel red o 
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A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, by A. C. 


T, 
Indar 1s imitable by none z 
” The Phaenix, Pindar, isa vaſt ſpecies alone; 
Who e're bur Dedalas with Waxen wings could flie, 
And neither fink, too low, nor ſoar too high? 
What could he who follow'd claim, 
But of vain boldneſs the unhappy fame , 
And by his fall a Sea to name ? ; 
Pinders unnavigable ſong, (long 
Like a ſwoln Flocd from ſome Rteep mountains pours «il ] 
The Occan meets with ſuch a voice 
From his enlarg*d mouthzas drowns the Ocean noile. ] 


FA  ., =» 


: a. 
So Pinday does new words and figures roul 
Down his impetuous Dithyrambique wide, 

Which in no Channd daigns t abide, + 

Which neither banks nor dikes contraul, 

Whether th* immortal Gods he fings | 

In a noleſs immortal ſtrain, , 
Or the grcat afts of God-deſcended Kings, 4 
Who in his nambers ſtill ſurvive and raign. 

Eacl1 rich Embroidred line, 

By his ſacred hand is bound ; = TX 
Which their triumphanr brows around, | 

Does all cheir Starry Diadems our-ſhine, 


3. 
Whether at Piſa*s race he pleaſe 
To carve in Peliſpt verſe, the Conquerours Images, 


Wheiker 
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Whether the ſwift, the skilful, or the ſtrong, 
WM Bccrown'd in his nimble arcful vig'rous fong, 
* Whecher ſome brave young mans untimely Fate, 
In'words worth dying for, he celebrate z 
| Such mournful, and ſach pleafing words, 
e: WM. Asjoy to his Mothers, and his Miſtreſs grief affords. 
| flie, WW He bids him live, and grow in fame, 
Among the Scars he ſticks his name 
The Grave can but the droſs of him devour, 
* So ſmall is Deaths, ſo great the Poets power. 


4. "ID 
ours +} Lo, how the obſequious wind and ſwelling air, 
The Theban Swan docs upwards bear 
iſe, Jaco the welks of Clouds 3 where he does play, 
BH And with extended wings opens his liquid way: 
Whilſt, alas, my timorous Muſe, 
Unambitious tracts purſues, 
Does with weak unballaſt wings, 
About the maſhe brooks and ſprings, 
About the trees new bloſſom*d heads, 
Abour the Gardens painted beds, 
About the Fields and flowry Meads, 
Andall inferiour beauteous things, 
Like the laborious Bee, 
For little drops of honey flee ; 
And there with humble ſweets, contents her induſtry. 


K 4 


aDESs. © Book Vi 


CE SEED PITITRS YE OT ITT EIT. 


I CO co — 


OD xz TIN, BySirR F. 
Te MELPOMENE. 


That he & born to Poetry, and by the benefit thereof, bak 
obtained immortality and glory. | 


Hom thou <Melpowmene 
y y Haſt ſmil'd on in his infancie, 
Him neither //#hmian game | 
' Shall ever for a wreſtler fame ; 
Nor ſtout Olywpicks ſteeds 
ViRorious draw ; nor Martial deeds 
Shew to che Capitol 
A Laurel-crowned General 
For taming Kings: but floods _. 
Which waſhrich T5bar, and green woods 
Their buſhy locks grown long, 
Make big with an eolian ſong. 
Queen Rome hath noted me 
Of her own ſacred Qupre to be, 
Where {weet-rongu'd Poets ſing ; 
And now [I fear not envies ſting. 
O Muſe! whoſe ſugar'd words 
Are marri:d to the golden Chords; 
Who, if chou touch their tongues, 
Giy'ſtco mate Fiſhes Swan: like ſongs; 
'Tis (all) thy Boon, that I = 
Am pointed at as I paſs by 
Remes Lyric : thine it 15, 
' Llive, andpleaſe, 3f I do this. 
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Od = IV, BySir R. F. 


Son-in-law to 


deeds of Claudius Nero. 
S th eLrwmony-beavey of great Jove 


th celebrates the #iSeorier of Drufus Nero (who wa 
y nn Czſar ) ever the Rhztians 
and Vindelicians. Alſo commemneer ates certain valiant 


(Made King of all rhar foars above, 


2 For ftcaling him from Troy 
The * yellow trefſed Boy) 
Youth whilom and his Native courage 
Þ Drew from his neſt ere he could forage : 
And now ſofr Winds, being fair, 
Teach him co form i'th* air 
 Unwonted ſteps ; .Anon more bold 
BM With hoſtile force affaults a fold ; 
BM Refiſting Snakes anon *& 
MM For fight and prey ſers on: 
Or ſuch as Kids a Lion view 
Bf From rawny mother weaned new, 
BY Ready in paſtures ſweet 
To han(el his firſt teeth : 
Such Rhetians did behold and flic 
Draſme beneath the Alps, who why 
They carry at their backs 
An Amazonian Ax, 
T liſt not to determine here : 
YPtrhaps nor can. Bur this is clear, 
YH Their long ViRorious bands 
"RSubdu'd by a Boy's hands, 
BY Felt whar a mind right got, and cruc] 
.» 3 bed under lucky roofs could do, 
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What Ceſar's fatherly 
Care of the Clawdiz. 7 
A valiant man gets men of ſpirit ; 
Ev'n beaſts their fathers minds inhegt ; 
Nor doth the bird» of Jove 
Ger a degenerous Dove, 
But learning inward ſtrength thruſts forth, 
And Princely breeding confirms worth : 
Still where good Precepts want, 
Good Plants turn recreanr. 
What unto Nero's, Rome thou ew'ſt, 
Speak Alps, and eA/drnbals red Ghoſt, 
And thar bright day to thee 
The black Clouds made to flee : 
The firſt, fince the dire African 
Through the 7ta/ian Cities: ran 
| Like fire through Finy woods, 
Or ſtorms on T»/can Floods. 
Thenceforth thy youth with proſperous pains 
Still grew; and thy religious fancs, 
Sackt by the Punick Sword, 
Had their chas*d Gods reſtor*d ; i þ 
And perjur'd Hannibal 'gan ſay = 7 
At length ; Poor Sheep (of Wolves the prey) 
We worry, whom to flic' | 
Were a great ViRtory. E | 
The Nation that through flames of Troy s | [5 
And 7 yrrhene billows did convoy  ' © EE 5 
Their Gods, and Babes, and hoar BS hh 
Sires, to th* Auſonian ſhore, | " 
Like a dark Oak on the rich top 
Of A'zidam, which Hatchers lop, 
C : by 1:s loſs, and takes | 
1 tom che very axes 
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Nor A" Hydra more increaſt 

Under Alcides, nor that beaſt . 

Teſen, or he ſubdu'd 

.Df Thebes, more lives renew'd. 
Plunge them i'th* Seaz they ſwim freſh outs 

Fol them, with double force chey'l rouc 

The Conquerour : and fight 

As in a Miſtreſs fight. 

- Now ſhall Iſend no more proud Poſts 

To joyful C arthage. Loſt, O ! loſt's, 

"Now Aſarubal is (lain, - 

"The glory of our name. 

' What is't but Nero's can effe&? 

Whom Heavens with proſperous Stars proteR, 

And their own prudear care 


'Clews chrough the Maze of War. 
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Ovpz V. By Sir R, F. 
To AUGUSTUS. 


That be would at length return to the City. Deſcribes 
the pexce and __ which Italy enjoyed nnder his 


Government, 


| $5 Fry choiceſt gift, Foe” s greateſt ſay, 
Now thou act too too long away : 
The holy Senate urge thy word 
as ſoon return, return. Aﬀeord, 
Like day, thy preſence ; likeche Spring 
LI a new lik to every thing: | 
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The firſt, good Prince, our night will chaſe, 
The ſecond __—_ our days. 
fo 


As a fond mother for her ſon, 
Whom, having over Seas been gone y 
Above a year, the envious wind 

Keeps back from her embraces kind ; 


And now ſheeyesthe Vane, and prays, 
Aud from the crooked ſhore doth gaze: 
So, with a loyal paſſion ſtrook, 
The People for their Ceſar look. 
For now the Oxen walkin peace: 
Corn, and white innocence increaſe : 
Thecleared Main the Sea-men fail : 
Faich promiſes, and dares not fail. 
The married Bed unſoil'd remains, 
Cuſtom and Law preventing ſtains : 
Babes, /ike che father, praiſe the Mother ; 
Puniſhment 1s Sins Twin-brother, 
Who fears cold Scythians 2? who the IMedes ? 
Fierce ſons of Germany, who dreads ? 
Whilſt Ceſar doth in ſafety raign, 
Who is afraid of Wars with Spain ? 
Each man his proper Field doth till, 
And hides the Sun behind his Hill : 
Returning then ro. ſup with Glee, 
| His ſecond courſe is praiſing thee. 
For thee he prays, to thee propines, 
Thee with lus houfhold gods he joyns, 
As, for like reaſon, thankful Greece 
Did Caftor and great Heyrcnles, 
Long laſt theſe golden Holy-days ! 
Thus tal tor thy life prays: 
Sp:inkled'at nighr, not chang'd at morn, 
ws When to dry labour chey return. 
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O»ms VI. 
* To Apollo and Diana: 


Argument. 
He deth in Secularian verſe 
Phcorbus, and Diana's praiſe reherſe. 


Dive quem, 
vOd, whoſe revenge for boaſts, the crew 
(G From MNiobe ſprung, and Tityw knew, 
And great Achilles, who did Troy 
Almoſt deſtroy: 
The greateſt Souldier's.not like thee, 
Though Sea-bred Thetss ſon he be, 
Who did with dreadful Javelin make 
Troy's Turrets ſhake. 
No Pine wich keen-edg'd axehewn down, 
Nor Cypreſs with Eaſt-blaſts o're-chrown, 
So amply fell, his Carcaſs found 
On T»9gjn ground. 
He ne'r (as ſo#/kt in Horſe compil'd 
For Pallas ſacrifice) beguil'd 
Il-idling 7roy, and Priams Court, 
With dancing ſport, 
Bur _ in flames had flung N 
(O dire!) cach Grecian infant young, 
Yea formleſs Embryos not yer come 
From Mothers womb ; 
Had not thy own, and Yenw Prayer 
Prevail'd with father Jowe, to rear 
Walls for «nas toyls, of ſtate, 
is And berter fate, 
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O Phabu ſhrill Thalizs cheam, 
Who lav'dſt thy /ocks in Xanthas ſtream, 
ProteR che honour'd Dannian Mule, 

0 . . Smooth Ayers, 
"Twas Phobss gave thee wit, and art, 
A&nd name of Poet did impart, 
Ye nobleſt Maids, and Youths of high- 

Born anceſtry ; 

Ye guarded in Diana's bounds, 
| Whoſe Bow (ſwift Stags, and Lynces wounds, 
My Lesbian meaſures Patron ſtand, 

6 And guide my hand: 
Chaunting (as of old) Diana's Sun, _— 
And che ſtill light-augmenting Moon, 
FruRiferous, making Months to hie 

{ On ſpeedily. 
Now wed, thou'ſt ſay : I, who each Verſe 
Of Horace knew, did Lays reherſe 
To th' Gods, when ev'ry age in uſe 

Did feaſts reduce, 
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© »s VII. By SirR.F.. 


To L. Manlius Torquatus. B— 


Propeſing the arrival of the Spring, and the equal m-\ 
ceſſity to all men of dying, without hopes of living 
agein, and propoſing likewiſe the change and vidſe 
tude of all things , he invites to lead a merry aw 
pleaſant life. | 7, 


= [nows are thaw'd, now graſs new cloaths the | ” 
LO). - 


And trees new hair thruſt forth, * (cul 
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fon s chang” d, and brooks late ſwoln — rain, 
Mt proper banks contain. = 
MNymphs with che Graces links darc dance around ,- 
yew upon theground. 
That thou muſt die, the year and hbowrs ſay 
Which draw the winged day. 
Firſt Spring, then Summer, that away doth che; 
And muſt it ſelf give place 
To Apple-bearing Autumn, and that paſt, 
MH Dull Winter comes ac laſt, 
_ MBur the decays of time, Time doch repair : 
4.1 When we once plunged are 
Bl Where good eAfnear, with rich Jnow wades, 
BM Aſhes we are, and ſhades. 
BE Who knows if Fove untothy life's paſt ſcore 
K Will add one morning more ? 
When thou art dead, and Rhadamanthus juſt 
' BY Scntence hatch ſpoke thee duſt, 
MY {hy blood, nor eloquence can ranſom thee, 
BK No nor hy piety. 
" WFor chaſt Hippolitns in Stygian night 
—— BH Diana cannot light : 
. Nor Theſens break ih all his vertuous pains, 
| His dear Perithous chains. 


al me A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode. 
iſ He ſnow is gone, the graſs returns 
| To Fields, the Peruques to the trees, 


y al Wi 
f 4 Earth plays with her varieties. 

' YEach River in Conſumption mourns, 
And humbly glides beneath her bourns, 
- Contain'd 3G her banks degrees, 
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The naked Graces lead the dance, 
Witch whom rhe Nymphsin meaſures moye, 
'The flidmg years 6ur hopes reprove; 

Which to Erernity advance, 

And the ſwifchours rheir ſpeed inhance, 
The day by ſnatches to remove. 

Soft Weftern pales allay che cold, 

On the Springs heels the Summer treads, 
Tt felf chen to deſtruRionſeads. 

Where Astzmn does her fruits unfold, 
Straight comes the inter flift and cold, 

And life with Iazic humour deads. 

Yer Moons may wane, and ſoon increaſe, 
But when once we thither go, 

Where wealchy men and worthy too, 
Muſt all lay down their heads ar laſt, 

When their needleſs toils are paſt, 

To duſt and ghoſt we vaniſh all; 

Who knows that thoſe great powers on high, 
The preſent ſum of theſe our days, 
Will by to morrows reckoning raiſe ? 

Our heirs as well as we muſt die, - 

And from our clutchr hands all will flic, 

. Which our kind will co chem conveys, 

That once among the dead chou be, 

And che juſt Judgedo ſentence givey 

In glorious ſtare on all that live: 
_ = extra&tion thence ſhall free, 

o Eloquence, no Pietyy 

Thy life recover, © anleve, 

No Father can, though much he mourn, 
From the dark vale of ſhade bencath ; 
Reſtore hisguiltleſs Babe to breath z 
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friend can make his friend recarn, * 
When onceimpriſon'd in his Urn, 
BK © From cold forgetfulneſs and death. 
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ODz VIII. By SirR.F. 


To Martius Cenſorinuis. 


Mi That there 5 nothing which can make mo:n mare intnior< 
tal, than the werſes of Poets. : 


F Y friends, I wonld accommodate 
| of With goblets, Grecian tripods, Plate 
Ot Corintb-Braſs: and, Cenſortne, 
The worſt of rheſe ſhould nor be thine : 
'W Thac is co ſay, if I wererich 
' Wa thoſe ſame antick pieces, which 
"WM Parha/ſins and Sropas fame ; 
Wie: 5kill'd co paint, in ſtone to frame 
Mlhis, now a God, a Morcal now. 
But I have not the means ; nor chou 
A mind, or purſe, charwanrsſach knacks, | 
FValſechou doſt love. Thou ſhalt nor lack 
_ Wor Verſe. And hear me whac 'tis worth. - 
_ Mor inſcrib'd Marbles planted forth 
To publick view, which give new breach 
Wogreat and good men after deaths * 
"Nor che ſwift flight of Hannibal, 
* WAid his chrears curn'd to his own wall «' 
"4, perjur*d Carthage wrapt in flame, 
Wy which young Scipio broughe a name 
rom conquer'd Africk: ſpeaks his praiſe 
- Wo boud as che Fjerian Lays: | bo ER 
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146 O DES. Book 
Nor, were Books filenc'd, could'ſt thou gain 

The Guerdon of thy-yertnous pain. 7 
What had become of 1[ta's child | 

She bare to Mars, had darkneſs veil'd 

The merits of our Romnla: ? | 
From Stygian waters e/£acr, 

Vertue and fav'ring verſe aſloils, 

And conſecrates to the bleſt Iles : 

A man that hath deſerv'd r' have praiſe, 
The Muſe embalms ; She keeps Heavens Keys. 
Thus Hercwles (his labours paſt) 

With Fapiter takes wiſht repaſt : 

The ſons of Leds Scars are made, 

And give the finking Sca-man aid ; 

God Bacchas, crowned with Vine-leaves, 

His drooping Voraries relieves. 


_—_Y 


OD + IX. BySirR. F. 


To LOLLIO. 


That his writings (ball never periſh : Vertne without the 
help of Verſes t buried in oblivion. That he will fnp. 
Lollio's praiſes, whoſe vtrtue he now alſo celebrates, * 


Eſt thou Tow think the wo which I 
By ſounding Avfid.born) compile 
To _ with the For b* a skill : 
Never before reveal'd, ſhall die : 
Though Homer leadithe Van, the Mule 

Of Pindar, nor Alces::hcights, 
Grave Ste/ichore, nar Cean lighs, 
Are filence'r, or worn out of wſce 


EOQOO F555 S090 =>mÞm umMTYgO DwQyY ww Az oO» o- jw i 


7 197 PIT 
3% AT AN S : 
MN hg 7h . 
I FIN” " 7” 
”; Fed. en pe; 


Wo. . . 
- iſs £2» OR 
=70 _— 
ns ERS | $'# : 
CIS - 4 - =_ - 
i - Tax FE *+fp \Y 4 : YL: Y } 
: K. ks 5 p 
« FT.) 7 
: 192 49 * * 
I D a4. - =—— —_ 


a, $4 
Y, 
os, 


7 
NR 4 o 
<——_—— 


+ "WH Nor what of old Anacreon plaid, 
BB Hath time defac'r : Love lights his fire, 
MW And with his Quiver wears the Lyre 
WW Of che yer freſh eAolien Maid. 
* Helen was not the only the 
WA curled gallant did inflame, 
I The ſplendour of his Royal train, 
And Gold and Pearls embroyderic. 
BY Nor Texcer firſt char drew a ſtrong 
BH Cdinien bowe Trojans had fouzhe 
MW Before: nor char age only wroughc 
Bl Deeds worthy of che Muſes ſong. 
WM Nor valianc He&or, and the brave 
"MW Priphob, were the only men 
ſ Receiv'd deep wounds upon them then, 
M&M Their children and chaſte wives to ſave: - 
—_ # Men laſht e're Diowed was made : 
Bcall are in oblivion drown'd, 
MW And pur unmourn'd into the ground, - 
Mforlick of Sacred Poets aid. | 
BM Vere that's buried, and dead Sloth, 
Bl Differ not much.  Un-underſtood. 
TB Thou ſhale not. die; nor ſo much good 
4 thous haſt aRed feed che Moch. 
Loltio thou arr a man haſt kill 
lo fathom things: char being ride 
 Wlaceither Forcune, could'ſt abide 
Hls boch uprighcy and” Lol3o' (till. 
Of coverous fraud a ſcourge ſevere : 
0% whom the all-accrating Gold 
FEould wich ics Teacers ne's wed : 
: Nor Conſul of one : car. When ere 
Y Averinons Magiſtrate, and trac, 
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Shall call good, gain, bid Bribes avaunc; 
Upon Oppofers bellies planc | 
His conqu'ring Flags'; .Loflio, that's you. . 
He 1s not happy that hath much : - 
But whoſo can his mind diſpoſe 
To uſe aright what Heaven beſtows, 
He juſtly is acounted ſuch: , 
Tf he know how hard wan to bear :, 
And fear a crime, more than his end ; 
Tf for his Ccuntrey, orhis Friend 
To Rtake his life het doth nor fear, 


Ovz X, By T. F. Paraphraſed. 
To Ligurinuis, a beauteons Youth. 


*T Is true, thou yet art fair (my Lignrine) 

: No down as yet environs cheek, or chin : L 
Buc when thoſe hairs which now do flow, ſhall fall, * 
And when thy Rofic cheeks turn wan and pale : *: 
When in chy Glaſs another Ligsrine thou Bcc 
Shalr ſpy, and ſcarce.chy bearded felf ſhalt know ; YI x, 
Then chon (defpis'd) ſhall fing chis pireous Song z , * 
Why am I old ? or why was ever young ? | $i; 


; Ire 
3 | { Bi 

A Paraphraſe on the ſame Ode, byR.N. | 
PX Lad, who in thy youthful Bloom 1 -\ 
Ne're chink'{t upon old Age rocome, Y bor 


Wh:n thy fair Locks ſball be all gray, ' _ 
Or (wharis worle) quite faln away. . 
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, y Face, now dyed wich whice and red, 


__ Th 
BW Be with a grifly Beard o're-ſpread. 
BB When this chou ſeeſt, chou'le cry, alas, 
WW How much I'm chang'd from whar I was ? 
SS And with thon had'ſt been old, when youngzin vain ; 
BM Or being now old, could*ſt buc be young again. 
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ODz XI. By T.F. Paraphraſcd. 
To PHILLIS. 


Ome Phills, gentle Phillzs ! prichee come, 
'J I have a Glaſs of rich old Wine at home, 
And in my Garden curious Flowers do grow, 
That languiſh to adorn thy brow. 
The Ivy, and the yellow Crowtfoor there 
With verdant Chaplers waic to braid chy hair 
MI Wich filver Goblers all my houſe do's ſhine, 
ll, - And Vervain round my Altar twine, 
Wy On which the beſt of all my flock ſhall bleed ; 
Come, and obſerve with whac officious ſpeed 
'5 MW Exch Lad, and Laſsof all my houſe arcends 
» ff Till ro my roof the ſmoke aſcends. 
BM Ifthou would'ſt know why thou muſt be my geſt, 
3 Itellchee *cis co celebrace a Feaſt, 
The Ides of April, which haye cyer been 
= - Devoted to the Cyprian Queen : - 
B Aday more ſacred, and more fir for mirch 
Þ& Than thac which gaveme (worthleſs mortal) birth : 
YI For on that day Aecenas firſt faw light, 
; Borg for our wonder, and delight. 
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My Phils, Tince thy years come on apace, 

Subſtirute me in Telephas his place, | FE 

He's now imploy'd by one more rich, more fair, 
; And proudly does her ſhackles wear, 

Remember what became of Phaeton ; 

Remember what befel Bellerophon ; | 

That by Ambition from his Fathers Throne, 

-  Andthis, by Pega/ww thrown down. 
Content thy ſelf with wha 1s fic for thee. 
Happy thar couple that in years agree ! 

Shug others, and accept my paritic, 
And I will end my Loves with thee. 
Thou art the laſt whom I intend to court, 
Come then ; and (to prepare thee for che ſport) 
Learn prick-ſong, and my merry Odes rcherſc, 
Many a Care 1s charm'd by Verſc. 


ODsx XII, By SirT. H. 


To VIRGIL 


He deſcribeth the approach of the Springi, and inviteth 
Virgil to a Banquet mnder condition. 
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Outh winds, the Spring attending ſtill, 
LJ Now Seas becalm, and fails do fill; _ 
Now Froſts make not the Meadows hoar, 
Nor Winter Snow, ſwoln Rivers roar. 
The luckleſs Bird her neſt doth frame, 
Bewailing 7:ys, and the ſhame _ - 
Of Cecrops houſe, and that ſo ill, | 
On Kings rude luſt, ſhe wrought her will. 
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BT the Shepherds of rich Flocks reherſe, 


| And to their Pipes chaunc raral Verſe : 


-  Steking his Godhead to appeaſe, 


Whom Flocks and Hills 4rcadian pleaſe. 
Theſe times do thirſty feaſons ſend, 

But if thou (Yirgil Cezfar's friend ; ) 
Calenian Wines defirfſt to try, 

Tome with fragrant Unguents hie, 


BW And purchaſe wich a little Box, 


iteth 


Wine, which Szlpitizs ſafely locks, 


B New hopes moſt pow?rfal to cteate, 


And bitter cares to diſſipate : 

To which content if ther agree, 

Stay nor, but quickly come to me 2 
The not (free coſt) niy cups caroule, 
Asrich men in a plenteons houſe. 
Then leave delays, and gain*s defire, 
And mindful of black Funeral fire, 


BM *Short folly mix wich Counſels beſt, 


©Tis ſweet, ſometimeto be in jeſt. 


O » x XIII By Sic T. H. 
Againſs LYCE. 
Who being old, « become a ſcorn to young men. 


He Gods have'{Lyce) heard my vow, 
'- My vow is heard.' Thi arc old, yet thou 


Yan wouldſt (forſoorh) be connred' fair, 


q And 
The - 
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Band Fats and wanton wirh'the airs 


And (drunk) with crembling voice invite 
Soy (vpid, who takes moredelight, 
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On Chia's roſie cheeks to ſtay, 
Youthful, and skill'd in Muſicks lay, 

He reſtleſs with ſwift motion flies 

From wither'd Qkes, and from thee hies, 
Whom rotten teeth, and wrinkled: face, 
And head of ſnowie hair diſgrace. 
Nor can bright Coan Purples uſe, 

Or brighteſt gems che time reduce, |. 
Which once ſwift winged age hath clos'd, 
In publick Calenders diſpos'd. 

Where is thy beauty fled ? Ay me! 

Thy colour freſh, and motzon free? 
What haſt thou lefr of that, entire, 
Which earſt enkindled am'rous fire? 
And medid from my ſelf divert 5 FY 
Next Cynaras, thou happy wert, 

For pleaſing beauty and ſweet grace, 
Diſcover'd in a lovely face, . 
But Fates to Cynaras did ow 

Short life, and Lyce like the Crow, 
They here ſurviving longer hold, 

That youth inflamed may behold, 

Not withont laughter, and much ſcorn, 
A burning Torch to aſhes worn. : 
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Y Prayers are heard, © Lyee, naw ; 


* » 


A Paraphraſe op the ſame Ode, By W. C. 
They're heard ; Years write thee ag'd,yet thoy 


« $* 


Youthful, and green in will, | 
Patr'ſt in for handſom ſtill ; 

And ſhameleſs gdoſt intrude among 
The feaſts and ſportings of the young, 
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- Þ There (ham'd wich Wine chy ragged throat 
Y To Cupid ſhakes ſome feeble note, 
To move unwilling fires, 
"And croſs our long'd defires, 
When he ſtill wakes in Chias face, 
Chia that's freſh and fings with grace: 
For he (choice God) doth in his flighe 
Skip fapleſs Okes, and will not light 
Upen thy cheeks or brow, 
Becauſe deep wrinkles now, 
Gray hairs, and teeth decay'd, and worn, 
Preſent thee foul, and fir for ſcorn. 
Whither is now that ſoftneſs flown ? 
Whither that bluſh, chat motion gon? 
Alas! what now in thee 
Is left of all that ſhe ? 
That ſhe that loves did breath and deal, 
That Horace from himſelf did ſteal. 
Thou' wert awhile the cried-up face 
Of raking arts and catching grace, 
My Cynars being dead ; 
But my fair Cynara's thread 
Fates broke, intending thine to draw, 
Till thou confeſswith h* aged Daw, 
That thoſe young Lovers, once thy prey, 
Thy zealous eager Servants may 
Make thee their common ſpert, 
And to thy houſe reſort, ; 
To ſee a Torch that proudly burn'd, 1 
Now into colder athes turn'd. 


hoy 
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O»zs X IV. By Sir 7\. H. 
To AUGUSTU $ 


NS 


Ponours cannot be given to Auguſtus by the. Senate " 
People of Rome, which may be equivalent to bil ohh 
$#eS3 : i 


Hat care of Senators, or Roman ſtate +» 
May with full Honours meed perperiiace 
Thee (Ceſar) gray'd en Statues, or comprize 
Thy vercues in Rerwes annual memories ? 
(O thou of Princes mightieſt) where his rays, 
The Sun o*re habitable Climes difplaysz 
Who Yandals, ignorant of Latian'rites, | 
Haſt (lately ) caughe the worchin Marrial fights : 
For Drsſu: with thy fouldiers hach ſubdu'd 
Swift-footed Brennians, and Genannians rade : 
Yea Forts on Alpine Mountains dreadfal grown, 
Hatch more than once (viRtorious) overthrown. 
Then did the elder Nero battel wage, 
And with ſucceſs repel the Rhetians rage. 
Admir'd in fight by all, what ſlanghters he 
Made, where they vow'd to die forliberrie. 
As when Souch-winds on ſarly billows ride, 
- Whilſt Ghowry Pleiades the clouds divide, 
He breaking Hoftile Squadrons, witty fall ſpeed: 
Ruſh'd through the thickeſ# Trooper with fiery ſteed : 
Or as bi-forked Aufidus, amains- | 
Runs bellowing forth along th' Apslian plain, 
When he with rage, and ſwelling Floods abounds, 
Threatning a Deluge co the rilled grounds ; | 
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WW On, (exdixs, with vaſt force imperuous goes, 


Wanting down armed ranks of barb'rous fors; 
And with chem all car off, the Earth he trews, 


® 


£8 Yet (Victor) his whole Hoſt in ſafery VIEWS: 
"MF Thou force ſupplying, Counſels to dire, 
be 
bs 74 Bf For on © 
Wfothee did ſupplianx yield, wich. th* empty Cure, 
"Whortune, Sb | 


And the Gods made propitious, to proteQ, 
For on the day when, Alexandria's Pore 


ay, three-luſtres fully ſpent, 


WG co chy crowned bartels good; cvene, 
= | -5$ thee prailc, and wiſhed honour. won, 
Tho 


Marrial fears of Warfare being done, 


Bl Cartabrians, which before. yoke never knew, 
_ - Wlhe [adian; Mede, and wandring Scythiancrew, 


Wich admization ftrugk do gaze on thee, 


- W(The preſent weal of Rogve and: 7taly : ) 
Wefpptian Niles, caught his ſourcero hide, 
Wifer, and Tygri fixeams thar ſwiftly glide, 
 WThe Monſter-breeding Ocean, who doch rore, 
WTo che far diſtant banks o'ch* Briti ſhore, 
Wlhe Ganls, who fearnor death ; yea barren land 
- WOfſtouc {ber iap clime, ſerve chy Command : 


Skembrians, vow?d. in {laughter to delight, 


 WLy weapons down, adore, and willnor fight. 


————_—_— 


ODz XV. By SirT. H. 
The praiſeof AUGUSTUS. 


| AY Muſe by Phaba was rebuk'd of late 


For ſinging Wars,and vanqui{h'd Cirics fate : 


Like thoſe who in the Tyrrhene Qccans rage, 
"Wb lictle fails advance, (Ceſar) chy age 
of q TI, 


Afﬀordech 
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Afﬀordeth plenteovs truirs unco the fields, 
And to Foves Capicol our Enſigns yields 
From Parthian Pillars fnatch'd, and afcer jars 
Hath cloſed Fanws Temple, free from wars: 
Confafion hath with order reQifi'd, 
And wandring liberty, wich fetcers ty'd : 
Hath antient Arts recall'd 5 by which *tis known © 
Heſperia; ftrengrh, and Latine name hath grown : 7 
Imperial pomp hath ſpread, and glory won, "= 
Stretch'd from therifing to the ſetting Sun. 
While Ceſar is our Guardian, civil War, 4 
Nor violence, our peaceful reſt ſhall marre 
Not anger,which Swords ſharp'nech,and confounds 
Cities, unhappy made with mutual wounds ; 
Nor they, for thirſt, thar drink in 1ſter deep, 
Shall once refuſe the Jw/ian laws to keep : * 
Not Seres, faithleſs Perſians, nor the Getes, 
Nor thoſe, who neer to Tana have their ſeats. 
And we on Holy eves, and Holy days, 
Amongſt free Cups to merry Bacchw praiſe 
With wife and children ſtanding in our fight, 
(Firft Gods invoking wich religious rite) 

' Will gladly, as our Grandfires did, reherle, 

N (And tuning Lydian Pipe co various verſe) 

Heroick Captains, Troy. Anchiſes gone, 

And brave e/Eneas, Cytherea's (on, 
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T he End of the Odes. 
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ds Eyevpn I. BySirRF. 


. To MEACENAS. 


WH offers himſelf to accompany Mxcenas going to the war 
of Acium, mot fir any help be can bring him by his 
preſence, but Lecanſe being preſent be ſhall have leſs ap- 
prehenſflons for him. 


Hou go'ſt now our Fleets General, 
Our Fleet, the Empires wall: 
To take thy Sov'raigns danger, preſt 
Upon thy willing breſt. 
L to whom life in thine 1s ſweet, 
But bitter without at, 
Mall (though bid) mine caſe purſue i 
—— I (No eaſe if wanting you) | 
- «WOrelſe with courage maſculine 
By Makeoene in the deſign? 
Will: and chee o're Alpes T'le follow, 
BY Through Lands unſcen b* Apollo; 
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And to the fartheſt Weſtern. part, 
With 6 wiidaunced heart, 

Thou *c ask, what ſerves my going Bay 
"Weak, #nd tinzpr for War ? 

I ſhall fear leſs, £1 I be there; 


Abſcnce  pugemeb : 
cir gw yan = 


So Birds, 00S 
Per moret ke Bogus: 
Wherets crock [* the Thi taid : 


They could have lent no aid. 

This and all warfares F'deembrace, 

| Only to gain thy grace 

Not that my galling ploughs may vex 
A hundred Oxeni necks : 

Nor that my flocks when the Dog raigns, 
For Hills may change che Plains : 

Nor that my In-land Seat may reach 
To the far diftatic Beach. 

Thy bounty hath gre-flow*d my meaſure ; 
E would not maſs up Treaſure 

To bury with the Miſers care, 
Or ſquander like his heir. 


EypoDps II. By Sir R. F, 


He comprehends in this Ode divers praiſes of a C __ 0 
life : Commending it chiefly frons the tranquility al E 
frugality thereof, ; 


H* Ppy ishe , that free from mencal coil, F< 
Like the old Morals, ploughs his Native ſoil + 


With his own Oxen'; out of 'debrs Nor-leads 
A ſouldiers lite, ill in alarms; nor dreads 


_— 
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- Th'enraged Sea : and flies at any race 45 
"8 | From Law-fuits, and the proud porch of the Greats 
' What does he then? He, lofey Poplars joyns 
WH Unto adulc and marriagable Vines ; | 
WW. And che wild branches with his Sickle lope, 
_ BM Doth beeter children in their reems adopt ; 
. "i Or in a hollow valley, from above, 
"WM Behold his lowing herds ſecurely rove ; 
IM Or, his beſt Honey, which he means to keep, 
BY Puts inclean pots : or ſhears his tender ſheep. 
MF Or when plump Awutwmn thews his bending head 
 Withmellow Apples beautifully red, 
| Wir what a guſt his grafted Pears he pulls; w 
BY And Grapes,the poor mans Purple ! whence he culls 
+ MW The faireſt, for thee Pyjap ; and for chee 
B Sylvanw, Guardian of his husbandry. 
BB Under an aged Oak he loves to paſs 
"WY The heats; orlolling on the marced graſs, 
BW Berween deep banks a River rowlsthe while ; 
The Birdsthey prattle to rhe Treesthat ſmile z 
\ YApurling Brook runs chiding all cheway, 
_B Which gentle ſlumberstco his eyes convey- 
 BDarwhen rough Winter thundring comes, to throw 
> Thetreaſuresopen ofthe Rain and Snow z 
Ether with Dogs, behind him and before 
BY Hedrives into hisroils the tusked Boar ; 
. WOrfpreads his chinner Nets beſide ſome buſh, 
= An awhuſcads for the greedy Thruſh, 
_. And (dear delights) inveigles in his ſnare 
'Þ The Trarveller-Y700d-cock, and the Coward- Hare, 
"Wo attheſe ſporrs, evades not all thoſe darts, 
1; BH With which looſe love affaults our vacanc hearcs. 
- Hour if avertuous Wife, chac bears ſweer fruic 
'Þ feurly co one, aud guides che houſe to boet : 


4 
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(Such 
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(Such as the Sabine, or the Sun-burnt froe _ 
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Of him, chat was choſe Conſul from che Plough} 
Build of old logs, 'gainſt her good man comes home 'M 
Weary, a fire as high as half the room ; ; 
And ſhucting in knit hurdles the glad beaſts, 

Wirh her own hand unlade their ſwagging breaſh, | 
And drawing this years Wine from the ſweer Butt, © 
Dainties unboughr upon the Table pur; 7 
Your Lacrine Oyſters cannot pleaſe me more, 
Nor a freſh Sturgeon frighted to our ſhore, 
Nor any rarer-fiſh. No Pheaſant Hen, : 
Or Quail, go down-my throat more ſavoury, then ! 
An Olive, gacher'd from the farteſt bongh ; | 
Cool Endive, wholſom Mallows ; or allow 
A Lamb upon ſome mighty Feſtival ; 4 
Or Kid from the Woelts jaws ; that*s worth them al, 
Amidſt theſe feaſts, how ſweet *cis ro behold FE: 
Thewell-fed Shcep run wadling to their fold ? 
To ſee the wearied Oxe come trayling back 
Th' inverted Plough upon his drooping neck ; 
And the Pl-ugh-boys (the {warm that makes us chrin) 
Surround che ſhining Hearth,content and blich! _ 
All chis the Us'rer 4'phems having ſed, 
Reſolv'd (whatelſe ? ) a Countrey life to lead 
At eMichaelmas calls all his Moneys in, 
But at Or Lady puts them our agin. 


———_ - ” BY 


A Paraphraſe onthe ſame, 


Hat man is bleſt, who void of care, 

(As once the Primitive Morcals were) 
Wich's Oxen ploughs his Fathers land, 
Freed frcem che Ulurers griping hand ; 
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WW He's neicher mov'd ac Trumpets call, 
hy. | Nor dreads the threatning Waves ac all ; 
me WI i fbuos the place where Lawyers prate, 
"WF And comes not at the Great mans gate; 
- WM Then either he cogecher rwines, 
cally Wl The lofty Poplars and the Vines, 
— WM And lopping off the uſeleſs wood, | 
"ty "I Makes up the breach with branches good, 
"MW Or in ſome twiſting vale hiseyen 
Doview the wandring herds of Kine ; 
Or pors his Honey, ſtrain'd to keep, 
Or ſhears the wool of's tender Sheep ; 
Or when Autumn from the ground 
Hes heav'd his head with Apples crown'd: 
ſy How crops he pairs, and Grapes that vie 
m of, Mi Purple *c ſelf for noble Die: 
” MW Which ſhould be chine Priapm, and 
BY Thine Sylvan, Guardian of his land. 
WThe rooted graſs now bears each limb, 
WThen ch' ancient Z/ex covers him, 
Mean while che falling waters ring, 
Aud Birds unto that Muſick fing 3 
* Mlhe Springs ſuch pleaſant murmurs keep, 
Ys feem © invite rogentle ſleep; 
Mu when Joves Winter Quarcer brings 
WDcep ſnows and ſhowers, cheſe cruel chings z 
Heeicher drives the (wift- foot Bores 
ich Dogs to th* ners deceirful doors, 
Or wich his fork ſpreads a ſlight Gin 
otrapthe warbling Thruſhes in, 
- YOr firives for che delicious prey 
Jt Hares or Cranes, or ſuch as they. 
None of theſe cares can here be found, 
Pk which our Cicy lives abound; 
HY. M 
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Bur it-my chaſt Wife joyntly do 

Her par: for th* houſe, and. children too, 
Such as Sabina, or ſuch AS : 

Apalins San-burnt Conſort was ; 

Witch old Logs if the'raife on high 

A fire againſt her husband's nigh, . - 
And hurdling up the Ews in Pen, 
Empty their well-fll*d duegs again : 

Tf the provide wich this years Wine, * 
And home-ſpun fare wherewith to dine, 

_ For ZArncrine ſthell-fiſh 1 don't care, 
Nor prize the Rhombus or the Scare ; 

It any ſach a ſtorm our friend, | 
Thundring upon the Seas, does ſend, 
A Turxy-cock won't down wirh me, 
Nor can the Joviau Moor-hens be 
More toothſom than che Olive-tree ; 
Nor more does pleaſe my honeſt palat 
Than Mallows, or green Sorrel-(allat; 

' Or Lamb thac's ſlain at Termin's fealt, 
Or Kid ſnatcht from a rav'nous beaſt, 
Amidft this food, *ris great delighr 
To ſce th* full Sheep pad homeat night, 
To ſee the bellowing Oxen bring 
The levelPd Plough ene lariguiſhing : 
Laſtly, che men, that ſwarming quurez 
Plac'd round about rhe ſhining fire, : 

When Alphens this his ſpeech had done, 
Vowing fo turn a Countrey-man, 
Thar Quarter cook his Money in, 
Next (wiſely) pur it out agen. 
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Ep q» xs Ill. By T. F. Paraphraſed, | 
To. MA CENAS. 


b. | N time to come, if ſuch a crime ſhould be 
WL As Parricide, (foul villanie!) | 
- WA Clveof Garlick would revenge that eyil : 
(Rare diſh fofPloughmen, or the Devil! ) 
lecurſed root ! how doe's it jounce and claw ! 
-B Ir works like Rats-bane in my maw. 
Wha Witch contriy'd this ſtrat'gem for my breath ! 
Poyſon'd at once, and ftank to death ; 
Fich this vile jayce 2Zedea (ſure) did noint 
BB 74/n (her Love) in every joint; _ | 
When uncam'd Bulls in yokeshe led along, 
This made his manhood ſmell fo ſtrong ; 
us gave her Dragon venom to his ſting, 
BB And fetthe Hagg upon the wing. 
\Mbarn, I parch, as dry as duſt I am, 
Such drought on Paglia never came. 
cides could not bear {o much as I, 
He oft was wer, bur never dry. 
Wecenas ! do but taſt of your own Treat, 
And what you gave your Poet, cat 5 
ten go to bed, and court your Miſtreſs there, 
Shee'l never kiſs you I dare ſwear, 


Mt 


»ou8- 


- "'EPODE:S. 


Epors IV, By SirR. F, 
To Volceius Mena, Pompey's freed-man. 


Har difaccord berween us two I find, 


Which Natures law hath lambs 8 wolves disjou ; 
(© thou, whoſe {ides with Spaniſs whips are torn, 


And palled legs with ſtubborn fercers worn. ) 


Though, proud of wealth, thou walk with poripous 


« Fortune correteth nor ignoble race. 


Seeſt not when to che Capitol through che Town, 1 


Thou ſtalkſt along clad in chy Six-ell Gown, 
How Indignation himitleſs, and free 

Of paſſers to and froreflefts on thee ? 

He, who was carſt with Triamvirs ſmart blows, 
Laſh'd till the loathing Beadle weary grows 
A thouſand plouglt'd Falernian Acres brags, 


And treads the AHppian way with well-pac'd nag, . 


And on chief Benches firterch (in deſpight 

Of Otho's law) a moſt accompliſt''d Knight ! 
Whar needs great Ceſar, then ro. go about 

So many goodly (ſhips ro furniſh our 

*Gainſt wretched Pirares, and the (laviſh band, 


Thi, this man dignity'd with prime command! -. 
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EyoDps V. BySirT. H. 


A noble youth, whom Canidia, and other Witches had 
foln, and ſet in the earth up to the chin, purpoſing to 
famiſh him, that they might by Art Magick make «4 
Love-drink of his Liver and Marrow. 


| 4 God, who e're in Heaven doſt guide 
AJ The earth, and:men which here abide, 
What means this noiſe, and why on me, 


bk Do you all look ſo rufully ? 


q Ah, for thy childrens ſake forbear, 
"WH at ſuch Births Lacina were. 


I Bythis vain Purple robe, I pray, 


"My Jove, who will nor like your way, 
EWhy frown you on me, Step-dame like, 
Wor beaſt, whom cager Huncers ſtrike ? 
BWhile here the crembling Lad doth ſtay, 
Made to diſpoil fromrich array 
- Mils cender body (which might force 
\ WThecruel Thracien to remorſe : ) 
 MCoidis, whoſe unkembed head 
"WV with ſhort Vipers filletred, 
. Commands from Graves wild Fig-tree tor: | 
-WAnd Cypreſs, which dorh Biers adorn : 
Fegs ſteept in Blood of Toads, to bring, 
WVih feathers from the Scricch-Owls wing ; 
Wicrds of /o/co*s baneful field, 


Epol 
Toburn with flames of Colcbiqne wicch, 


nd poyſons, Thefſaly doth yield ; 
Bon ſnarch'd br jawsof hungry Bitch, 


pck Sagan, who doth waters fling, 


1 I? c 'dfrom Avernas loathſom Spring, 


»M 3 Briſtles 
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Briſtles her hair, as moody Bore, 
Or the Se4-wrchin near the ſhore, 
While Yeia free from all remorſe 
Of horrid deeds, the ground' gan force 
With ſtubborn ſpade ; and hard the (wet 
Thar m ic the whelm*d tripling ſer, 
Might twice or thrice a day be ply'd 
With view of viands, till he dy'd : 

In which up to the chin he ſtood, 

As they who wade within the flood. 
Thar his drain'd/Marrow, Liver ary” 
Her with a Love-drink might ſapply ; 
When once his fainting eyes were ſpy'd 
To fink ar fight of food deny'd. 

Nay eaſeful Naples did believe, 

And the near Towns-folk receive 

That Folia of eAriminum 

Luſtful (z2an-like ) did thither come : 


Whoſe ſpells have power from Orbes of light, 


» The charmed Moon, and Stars to fright. F 
Canidia here for ſpleen prepar'd 
With black teeth gnawing nails unpar*d, 
What mutter*d ſhe? whatnot? O ye 
You conſcions arbiters with me, 
Night, and Diana Queen of Reſt, 
Now we perform our dark beheſt 
Be preſent here - your anger throw, 
And powerful Godhead on my foe. 
While a fearful beaſts cloſe covert keep, 
Charm'd with the cafe of gentle ſleep. 
Let the Subxrran dogs teport, 
Thar all may jeer it, thereſorc 
Of theold wanton, ſleek with Nard 
Better my hands have n'cxe prepar'd, 
Pris 7 om TY 
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_— Tow, how ! why do Medes's charms 


Tf And deadly drugs cauſe greater harms, 

Tf Wherewith Ge took revenge ar full 

« MW OnCreons daughter, thar proud Trull, 

B When a Gown dipt in poyſ'nous Bane, 

Þ Turned che gift and Bride co flame? 

TB ficplant nor root in crags conceal 'd 
Reſts from my notice, wnreveal'd ; 

Bf Ya Yarns, not _— rf ure, 

WM labeds perfumed, ſleeps ſecure : 

I Bug, ah, he watks, freed by che ſpells 

. Of fome, whoſe knowledge more excels. 

 B OYeaw, by ſtrange drugs, to me 

x _—_ ro endure much miſery ) 

fhalc return; nor thy fick mind - 


AS; 


Bf Aftronger Cup I will deviſe 
BB Fild for chee, who doſt me deſpiſe. 
& Heaven ſhall below the Sea deſcend, 
And o're the Sea the Earth diſtend ; 
E Fchou like pitch in dusky fire ' 
"x Conſameſt not with my deſire, 
& The Boy ſought them co ſooth no more 
Bl With gentle words, as heretofore, 
 "Þ Jar doubtful what he firſt ſhould ſpcak, 
Bf Thus direfully doth filence break z 
BY Lftcharms and ſpells do what they can, 
They cannor change the Fate of man. 
MW Tk haunc you ſtill ; For ſerled hate 
BN facrifice doth expiate. 
& Vhen fore'd by you my foul is fled, 
'Y<i© come a Fury co your bed, 
Anda fad Ghoſt your faces tear 
"(ach power on earth have Spirits here: ) 
PG | M 4 


BY From Marian charms ſhall comfort find. 


An? 
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' And as the Night-mare, on your cheſt, 

Te vex, and ſcare you from your reft. 

The thronging people in the ſtreer, 

Baſe Hags, ſhall tone you, when ye meet: 

Your limbs untomb'd che Wolves ſhall rear, " 

And Valcurs to Eſqsilie bear : KB 4 

Nor (ah) my Parenrs after me 6 I 
Shall fail chis ſpe&acle-to ſee, 


— 


Ero»z VI. ByT.F. Paraphraſcd. j 
Againſt Callius Severns, « revileful and wanton Poet, F 


as 
hm 


Hou Village-Curr ! Why do'ſt thou bark at me? 

E þ A Wolf might come, and go, for thee, 
At mt thou openeſt wide, and think'ſt thatT 

Will bark with chee for company. 
I'm of another kind, and bravely dare, 

(Like cth' Maſtiff} watch my flock wich care; 
Dare hunt through ſnow, and ſeize that ſavage beaſt 

That might my darling folds moleſt: ' 


Thou (only in the noiſe thoa mak*R) robuſt 'Þ 
Leav'ſt off che chaſe ; leap'ſt ata cruſt, 2 
Bur have a care | for if T vent my ſpleen, RH & 

' I (for athift) can make thee grin : B 
]:le make thee (if Zamebicky once I ſing) Be 
To dy, like B«palas, in a ſtring. i 
When any man inſults o*'re me, ſhall I fir 


; in mine eye 
_  PurlgWNIS n8 ay 
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Eyope VII. By Sir R. F. 
To the People of Rowe. 


"Þ fr Execration of the ſecond Civil War waged after 
"MW the death of Julius , by Brutus and Caſſius on the 
22 ©53 one fiae on the atber by @Ravius 3 M, Anthony, 

'B and Lepidus. | 


Hy, why your ſhearh'd Swords drawn again? 
S YY Whitherruſh ye, impions brood ? 
24, © Hove not the earth yer and the main, 
Drunk cnough of Latin blood ? 
med © Nor chat proud Carthage burnt might bez 
Rival of the Rowan Stare 3 
| Nor che chaſt Miſtreſs of the Sea 
BH Britain, on our Triamphs wait; 
* Bat that the ching the Parthians crave, 
Þ _ Rowee, may make herſelf away. 
ft Þ} Lons and Wolves this temp'rance have, 
' FF On their Kind they will not prey. 
| It a blind rage, or 7 Ari more ſtrong, 
| Or Crimedrives you ? Speak. They look 
BH &s pale as Death, and hold their rongue, 
| As cheir Souls were Planer-ſtrook. 
"Te (6: dire Fates the Romans haunt, 
| And a Fratricidal guilt: 
| Since blood of Remns innocent, 
KF On thecurſed ground was ſpilc. 
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E»oDz VIIL By T. F. Paraphraſed. 


To anold Woman courting him. 
TU me thou ſuperannuated Bitch ? 


What ? Maſt I ſcratch where thou doſt itch? _ 

O cole-hole-month1 with what a comely grace 
| Thoſe reverend Gutters drain thar face! ; 
Around her rump, how her lean haunch-bones ſhow! W + 
Like Ghoſtsabourthe Pit below ! <0 - 
Thoſe freckled breaſts like two Gooſe-Eggs appear, . « 
Plamp as the Udders of a Mare. _. | 
Lank is her gut, which Bodkin-thighs ſapport, ! 
Her Legs like Nine-pins, thick, and ſhorc. 7 
Bur thou art rich ; well-—be it ſo ! and thou 1 
In Coach, orin Sedan doſt go : 7 
Loaded wich Jewels as thou art with years, y 
Haſt Pearls like Pumpieas.in chine cars. E 
Becauſe thou art a Vircuoſa too, 7 
Thou think'ſt by that,to make me do. 7 
No, no, go hire ſome Threſher with his Plail | 
To ſwindge thy old, thy muſty tail : $ 
f - 
H 
B 
T 
A 
T 
0 
0 
0 


The rankeſt Ploughman hardly. will youchſafe 
Thy feeble Lechery to chate.' 
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EroDE IX. By SirT. H. 
To MECENAS. 


BW He before-hand feels the contemtmagnt he ſhall take frons 


* BY Avuguſtusbs viltoy agawftM. Anthony, and Clec= 
pate 
wi. A Hen ſhall I Cacube Wines, that ftored lie 


= 7 For banquets, glad at Ceſars victory 
© BW {So Jove will have it)in thy ftarely houſe, 
BY With chee, my dear eMecenas, free carouſe ? 
BY Refounding notes thar mingle Flutes with Lyre ; 
'B 7s, Dorique, ſpeaking joy, that Phrygian, Irc: 
BY As when Neptanian Pompey droven, fled 
' Through Rraigrthned Seas, wich Navy ruined, 
BB Who Rome had threatned with thoſe chains, which he 
- Had ta ne from treacherous Servitors, made free. 
BB The Rowan Souldier by a woman ty'd 
Inflaviſh bands (ah this will be deny'd 
By after times) lugs arms, earth, ſtakes, and tent, 
Stiving her with'red Eunuchs to content; 
Y And Phabu *mongftcheir enfgns doth eſpy, 
| Her ner-like and laſcivious Canopy. 
 B Butthebold French proclaiming Ceſars name, | 
 Thence with wo thouſand Horſe ſtraight hither came ; 
And the ſwift proweſs of hoſtile veſſels lie | 
-Turn'd co the left hand, ready ſet to flie. © 
8 Opladſom triumph! chou recard'ſt the drifc 
Kt - Of golden charict, and young heifers gif : 
& 9gladfomcriumph! from Jugarthian war, | 


BY Thou broughrſt ao Caprajn might with this compare 
| Nor 
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Nor African, whoſe noble valours praiſe, 
Did laſting monuments o're Carthage raiſe. 
The foe, by Sea, and Land, now vanquiſh'd fears, 
And a black Caflock for a Purple wears; 


Not knowing whether adverſe winds wil] caſt \ 
Him, on rich (rete with handred Cities grac'd, | 
Or on the Quick-fands with South-billows roſs'd, \ 
Or the wide main in danger to be loſt. | : 
Boy,. cups bring hicher for a larger draught ; I 


Ler Chian or the Lecbian Grape be ſought : 
Or fill Cecnbian Wines without delay, 
Which may a queezie loathing drive away : 
The care, and fear of ne happy ſtate, 
Let us with merry Bacchus diſſipate. 


 ———_ _— 


EryroDsE X. By T. F. Parapbraſcd. 


Againſt Mztius 4 Poet. bo 
{ 
” han art thou ſhip't friend Dogrel ! —get thee gon 
Thou peſt of Helicon, 
Now for an Hurricane to bang thy {des I 
(Curſt wood) in which he rides ! 
An Eaſt-wind cear thy Cables, crack thy Qars, 
While every billow roars. N 
With ſuch a wind let all the Ocean (well 
As wafted Nol co Hell: 
No friendly Scar &*re all the Sea appear L 


While thou beeſt chere ; 
Nor kinder deſtiny there maiſt theu meet, ": 
Than che proud Grecian Fleet, Tl 
When Palas did their Admiral deſtroy 


Return'd from ruin'd Troy. 


Mechinks =: 
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| etinks I ſee thy Mariners faigt, and thee + 


| Look ſomewhat ſcurvilie: 
BE Thou call't on Fove, as if great Fove had time 
SB / To mind thy Gra#b-ftreet rhyme, 
* When the proud waves their heads co heav'n do rear 
| Himſelf ſcarce free from fear : | 
Well! ! ——If the Gods ſhould thy wreck carcaſs ſhare 
To Beaſts, or fouls of ch' air, 
Fle facrifice to them, that they may kriow 
. T can be. civil too, 


EroDpr XI. By T. F. Paraphraſcd. 
To Pettius hu Chamber-fellmw: © 


A H Pettim I have done with Poetry, 
A I've parted with my liberty, 
For Capid's flavery-. 
Cupid that peeviſh God has fingled our 
on Me, from among che Rhiming rous, 
For Boys, and Girls to-flout : 
December now has thrice ſtript every tree, - 
Since bright [nachia'styranme 
Has laid its chains on me. 
Now fie upon me! all about the Town 
My Miſs I treated up and down, 
I for a Squire was known, 
Lord what a whelp was1 ! co pule, and whine, 
'  Tofigh, to ſob, andto repine! 
.-., FPaorthy ſake (Miſtreſs mine! ) 
Thou did'ſt my Verſe, and chou my Muſe deſpiſe, 
My wantdebas'd mein thine eyes, | 
Thou wealck, not wit, did it prize: 


Fuddled 
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Fuddled with Wine, and Love my ſecrets flew, 
Stretchr on thoſe racks, I told thee crue, 
Whar did my felt ando.  - 
Well! ——plague me not too much imperious Dame! iF_ 


Leſt Iblaſpheme thycharming name, 4 
And quench my former flame. | FF 
Ican [give others place, and ſee thee dy = 
Damn'd with their:Prodigaliry, = 
If I ſer ont, fo ſtout am I. '{ W-3 
Thou know'ſt (my Friead) thus have I often ſed, | 
When, by her ſorceries miſled, _ « 
"Thou bad'ſt me home to bed : h 
Ey*n thea my practice gave my tongue the Ly, &« 
I could not her curſt houſe paſs by : B 
 T fear'd, butcould not fly. « 
Since that, for young Lyciſcus Pm grown mad | 
' Inachia (uchaface ne're had, | « 
Tt is a lovely Lad, 13.97 : 
From his embraces I ſhall ne're getfree, « 
Nor friends advice, nor infamie | 
Can difintangle me : | « 
Yer if ſome brighter Obje&T ſhould (py. | h 
That, mighr perhaps debauch my Ey, «1 
And ſhake my conſtancy, | .. - | © 
Er@©eDE. XIL. By T.F. Paraphraſed. 
Azeinſt a libidinons old Woman. To 
] 


Hy do*{t chon me with gifts, and Lerters haunt, 
Y |  ThoiSpouſe foran-He-Elephant ? "_ 

I am too young, 2nd can'r oblige thee well z 
Thanks to my Scars toe, Ecanfmell 


© 7 Ea 


. SEL E PODES. _iths | 
: Ns wind thee like a Dog chat ſcenes a Sow, © , | 
When thy damn'd armpit-odours flow, 
'ÞÞ 1 know that an old woman ſtinks alive 
Y Thar gapes for morethan man can give, 
 B Now with a claminy ſwear ſtretch our ſhe lies 
-Y Unpainted, to ourfrighred eyes: | 
BW Straight ſhe grows freakiſh, trying poſtures 0 're | 
SS Which Aretine ne're taught before. = 
MY *®Pox cake thee then for a young Rogue (lays ſhe) 1 
«Thou lov'ſt Inachia, more than me! 
| © Inachia thrice a night, as Iam told, | 
\ Once ſerves poor me! This *risto be old} | 
« Curſe on that pimping Lesbia (forme) [-L3 
'  ©«T bad herbring a Man, not thee. 
* When young Aminte: did ſupply thy room, 
« And kindly to my fond embraces come ; 
« His ſtately Engine like a Cedar ſtood, 
© Abovethe ſhrubs, and under-wood. 
"&Ichoughc with this rich Feſt © have ſent thee gon, 
*« But thou ſhalc have a t——aſfloon 
* My Purple ne're ſhall make a fambler fine, 
' © Nor cover back fo weak as thine. 
«Unhappy me! grown now (by fad — 
., *Uſeleſs, as if Thad a Clap. 


——_ —— 
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EyoD xs XHI. BySirT.,H. 


To ba merry Friends, that they ſhould pe s the Winter 
Y Pledſanth. 


Ough tempeſts have the brow of heaven bent, 
And ſhowers, and ſnows cauſe thickned airs de- 


ſcent; 
; Now 
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Now Thracian North winds, Seas and Woods affray; W* 
Friends, lec us take occaſion from the day ; " 
While ftrengch is freſh, and us it well becomes, 
Ler's old age baniſh, which the brow benums. 
Boy, ſee you broach thoſe elder Wines were preſt, 
When T erquat firſt the Conſulſhip poſſeſt : 
Speak not of other things, God will perchance, 
Them to their Seat, with happy change advance. 
Let us in Perſian Unguents now delight ; 
And with Cy#:njan Harp puc cares to flight : 
As noble Chiron to Achilles ſang ; F 
Knvanqniſl'd Mortal, that from Thetis ſprang, _ 
Troy thee expe@&s ; which Simois rouling T ide,  B 
And ſmall Scamanders colder ſtreams divide, 
Whence thou no mere (the Siſters ſo ordain) 
With thy Llew Mother ſhalt return again, 
All ſorrow there, with Wine, and Song depreſs, 
(Sweet comforts of deformed heavineſs.) 
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E y 0.Dt XIV, By Sir R. F. 
T7 MECENAS. 


T hat hi love to Phryne, # the cauſe why he doth nit finih 
bus promiſed Tambicks. 


L ns Death, my ſweet Mzacene, when (o ofc 
.You ask me, why a ſofc x 
Sloth turns my ſenſe, as if with thirſty draught 
I had together quafc | 
Lethe's oblivious lake into my blood. 
. It 1s a God, a God, 


3 
"22: 
' RD. 
OIDIC 
t RS, * 
224.0 
' PEDES 4 
BE 
> 
JE 
C2 OK 
», 


ok 1: EPODES: - EP 


_ ZE agen ms 4 YET TY 
$7 4 TRE Fs 


7; W forbids me finiſh my Iambicks, chough 

BM Promis'd thee long ago.  — _ 

Bf Beforted thus Anacreon was cis ſaid 

* Upon the Seamian Maid; LEE 
Who ſobb'd his Love our t5 a hollow Lyre . 
* Wich ſtumbling Feer. Thar fire 
Conſumes chee roo. If fairer burnt not Trey 

- Befieg'd, in thy lot joy. 

"Me a Bond-woman, ſuch a one torments, 

| * As no one man contents. 
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To hs Smett- heart Nezra. 


FT was a lovely melancholy nigh ; 
| The Meon, andevery Star ſhone bright ; 
When chou did'ſt (wear thou would'ſtro me be trac; 
— And do as I would have thee do : | 
Y Falſe woman! round my neck thy arms did twine, 
| Inſeparable as the Elm, and Vine : 
Then didſt chou (wear thy paſſhon ſhould endure 
| To mealone fincere and pure 
 finſh YTill Sheep and Wolves ſhould quic cheir enmittez 
And not a wave diſturb che Sea. 
Mlracherous Neer4 / I have ccen roo kind, 
Y - But Flacca can draw off chou'le find 
Wile can that face, (as chou doſt him) forſwear, 
| And find (ic may be) one as fair : 
Ind let me cell chee, when'my firy's mov'd, 
I hatedevoutly, as I lov'd, 
Warthou (bleſt Gameſter) whoſoe're thou be 
Thar proudly do'ſt my drudgeric, 
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Didſt chou abound in numerous Flocks, and Land, © WA 
Wer'c heir to all PaHo/rme Sand ; " 
Tho!” in thy brain thou bor'ſt Pythaporas, 
And carriedſt Neres in thy face, 
\ Shed pick anorher up, and ſhab thee off, 
And then *cwill bemy urn co laugh. 
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EyoDs XVI. By SirR.F. 


Toche People of Rene, 


Conbmiſerating the Common wealth, 1s reſpebt of the (: : 
. wil Wars. | 


| NP" Civil Wars a ſecond age conſume, 


And Romes own Sword deſtroys poor Rowe. 
Whom neither neighbouring Mar ſians could devour, 
Nor feared Porſenas Tuſcan power ; _ 
Nor Capza's rival valoor, mutinies 
Of Bond-flaves, Treachery of Allies; 
Nor Germany (blue-ey'd Bellone*s nurſc) 
Nor Hannibal '%, xp curſe) 
We (a blood-thirſty age) our ſelves deface, 
And Wolves ſhall repofleis this place. 
The barbarous foe will trample on our dead, 
The ſteel-ſhod Horſe our Courts will tread-; 
And Rown!us daſt (clos'd in religious Urn 
From Sun and Tempeſt) proudly ſpurn. 
_ All, or the ſounder part, - tw would know, 
How to avoid this coming blow. 
'T were beſt I think, like to the Phocean, 
Who left their execrated Lands, 
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"WF And Houſes, and the Houſes of cheir Gods, 
BB To Wolves and Bears for their abodes 3 
 Þ T abandon all, and go where exe our fees 
| Bear ns by Land, by Sea our Fleet. 
Bf Canany man better advice afford ? 
BH If noc, in name of Heaven aboard ! 
- Bur you muſt ſwear firſt ro-return again, 
— BY When looſned Rocks float on the Main, 
And be content to ſee your Mother-tonn, 
W When Bets wathes che 4/ps crown ; 
Bt Or Jppennine into the Ocean flies, 
| - Or new luſt weds Anciparhies, 
- (4 © Making che Hind ftoop to the Tigers love, 
* Theravenous Kite cuckold che Dove ; 
And credulous Herds, e affeR che Lions ſide, 
| And Goats the Salr-Sea to abide. 
; BD This,and whacelſe may ſtop our wiſh'd return, 
ur, H When all, or the good part have ſworn, 
BF hencc ! Lechim whoſe ſmoothand unfledg'd breaſt 
" Miſgives him, keep the rifled neſt. 
& fouthac are men, unmanly grief give o're, 
' And fail along the Tuſcan: ſhore, 
Tothe wide Ocean. Ler us ſeek thoſe Iſles | 
i Which ſwimin plenty, che bleſt ſoils: 
Where the Earchs Yirgin-womb uwaplough'd is fruirful, 
K And che unproyned Vine ill youchful : 
om Tier makes no ovoncinn chere, 
 Þ And Figs hang dangling in the air 3 
TY foney diſtils from Oaks, and water hops 
- With crecking feer from Mountain tops. 
Tf The generows Goats without the A43lk: maids call, 
- Of their full bags are prodigal ; | 
Wi evening Wolf wich hoarſe alarums wakes 
The Flosks, nor breeds the up land Snakess 
2 N 2 And 
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And farther to invite us, the plump Grain, 
Is neither drank with too much rain, 
Nor yet for want of mod*rate watring drie ; 
Such the bleſt remper of the skie. 
Never did Jaſon to thoſe Iſhands guide 
His Pirar-ſhip, and whoriſh Bride. 
S7donian Cadmus never touche theſe ſhores, - 
Nor falſe Zhyſſes weary Oars. 
No murrain rots the Sheep, nor Star doth ſcorch 
The Cactel with his burning Torch. 
When Jove with Braſs the Golden age infeRed, 
Theſe Ifles he for the pure extracted. 
Now Iron reigns, I like a Statue ſtand, 
To point good men to a good land, 


Yield Canidia to thy Art, 
Take pity on a penitent heart : 
By Proſerpine Queen of che nighr, 
And by Diana's glimmering light, 
By thy myſterious Volumes all, 
That can the Stars from Heaven call ; 
By all that's ſacred I implore 
Thon to my wits wouldſt me reſtore. 
The brave eMchiles did forgive 
' King Telephas, and let him live, 
Tho' in the field che King appear'd, 
And war, with Myſian bands prepar'd. 
When on the ground dead Hettor lay, 
' Expos'd, co Birds, and Beaſts a prey 5 
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”* " The Trojan Dames :n pity gave 
SB Hefor an honourable grave. 


- fhſſes Mariners were tarn'd to Swine, 
\ Transform'd by Circe's charms divine ; 
Yet Clirce did their doom revoke, 
And ſtraight the grunting morrals ſpoke : 
.W Each in his priſtine ſhape appears, 
Fearleſs of —_ to lag their ears. 
Oh! do nor my afflitions ſcorn ! 
Enough in Conſcience T have born: 
My youth, and freſh complexion's gone, 
Dwindled away toskin and bone. 
My hair is powdred by thy care, 
And all my minutes buſie are, 
Day Night, and Night che Day does chaſe, 
| Yerhave not I a breathing ſpace! | 
Wretch that I am ! I now believe, 
No pow'r can from thy charms reprieve : 
Now I confeſs thy Magick can | 
Reach head, and heart, and un-man Man. 
What wonld'ſt thou have me ſay ? what more ? 
0 Seas ! O Earth! I ſcorch all ore! 
Hercnles himſelf ne're burnt like me, 
Nor th* flaming Mount in Sicilie : 
O ceaſe thy ſpells, -leſt I be ſoon 
Calcin'd into a Pumice-ſtone ! | 
When wile th* ha' done? What muſt I pay ?. 
But name the ſam, and T obey : | 
Say : Wile chou for my ranſom take 
An hecaromb? or ſhall I make _ :. 
A baudy Song r* aflvance thy tradle, - '_ 
Or court thee, with 4- Serenade? + -/ - 
Would'ſt chou to Heay'n, and be a Star? 
& Ic hire thee Caſſopeia's Chair, 
- A : N 3 
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Caſtor 


Scruck her defaming Poer blind ; 
Yet he, good-narur'd Gentleman, 
Gave the blind Batd his eyes again. 

Since this, and much more chou can't do, 
O rid me of my madneſs roo! 

From noble Anceſtors thy races 

No vulgar bloud purples thy face : 

Thou ſearcheſt-not the Graves of ch' poor, 
Bur Necromancy doſtabhor z A 
Gen*rous thy breaſt, and pure thy hands, 
Whoſe fruicful womb ſhall people lands, 
And e're thy Childbed-linen's clean, 
Thou ſhalc be up and to *r again. 


CANIDIA'S Anſwer. ByT. F. 


C2 harte thy felf- ———_— I will nor hear, 


The Rocks affoon hall lend 'an ear 
To naked Mariners that be 
Lefr to the mercy of the Sea, 
Marry comeup ! ——S$hall thy bold pride 
The myſteries of the Gods deride? 
Preſumptuous fool !\commir a rape 
On my repute, and think c ſcape'? 
Make me Town-talk ? —Well ! ere thou dy 
Cupid ſhall Vengeance rake, or 1. 
Go, get ſome Rats-bane! = "twill not do, 
Nay, drink ſome Aqaa-fortis too : 
No witch ſhall cake thy life away 
Who dares ſay, Go, when I bid tay ? 
No ! —— Ile prolong tiry loarthed breath, 
And make thee wiſh in vain for death, 
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"& Irain does Tantelaw clpy ; 
MW Fruics, he may caſt bur wich his eye. 
BB In vain does poor Promethens grones 
' And Siſhphwu ſtop his rolling one : 
Long may they ſigh, long may they cry 
But not comprroul cheir Deſtiny. 
And thou in vain from ſeme high wall, 
Or on thy naked Sword may'ſt fall, 
Iavain, (to terminate chy woes | 
"Thy hands (hall knit che fatal nooſe ; 
 Þ For on chy ſhonlders then I'le ride, 
And make the Earch ſhake wich my pride. 
 Think'R chou that, who when I Hugs a 
Can kill by waxen Images, 
* Can force the Moon down from her ſphere, 
And make deparred Ghoſts appear, 
And mix Love-potions ! —— thinks thy yanity, 
Jcannot deal wich fuch'a worm as thee ? 


Verſes ſung in the” Secular Games every Century of + 
Years, pronounced for the ſafety of the Roman 
Empire Rf HR 


TY Hal and Dian, Grovie Queen, 
3 Heaven ornameats; as yow-haye been, 


Sal be you hogour'd, ever bleſl : 
Grant what we, ask on holy Feaſt, 


In which Siby[a's Verſes teach, 
| Chaſte Maids, and Youths norftain'd wich breach, 
Unto choſe Gods Songs toxecit A op 
Who on the ſevea-fold Hills delight, We 5 22 
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(Fair So! ) who inchy Charioc bright, 

Doſt call forth Day, and ſhurr®t up Night ; 
And other, and the ſame doſt come, . 44 
Nought greater maiſt chou ſee than Rowe, «1 


1lythia, open wombs we crave 

For ripened Births, and Mothers ſave $ 
Whecher we chee Lucine call, 

Or Cynthia, which produceth all. 


Goddeſs, bring Children forth, and bleſs 
Senares decrees, give good ſucceſs 

« To nuprial laws, thar thoſe who wed, 
May have a fruitful Marriage-bed. | 


The ten-times ten full Orbs mature, 

May us to Songs and Sporcs enure 2 

Thrice in the ſplendour of day-light, 
And thricein ſhades of welcome night, 


And you truch-telling Fates, ro paſt * + | + +) 
Join fucure fortune, char may laſt : 1) 2 4 
That ſtable limits may encloſe, 
What once to Morcals you propoſe. 


That Cattel may, and Corn abound, - '' 1 4 
Wherewich fair Ceres fhall be crown*d=®# + _ +6 
And wholſom ſtreams, with air as pure” -* / i 
May nutriments co Plants affure. 


? 
Ah Phelu mild, withthtaw thy dart,” eeb1ily:; 3:8 h: 
To ſuppliant Youths thy grace impart: | 941] 
And Queen of Stars, whe do'ft appear * -- } 


Bi-farked ( Lune) Virgins hear, 
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" Wif Rome a work be of your ſtore, 0 


BH And 779an troops held Tybers ſhore +- 
. | W & part injoyn'd their ſear ro change, 
JF And with ſucceſs from home ro range: 
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. 


' For whom ſecure, th'row 7roy on fire 
- Þ fneas chaſtc in fafe reire, i 
' W Free paſſage open'd, and gave more . 
| To them, than they poſleſt before, - l 


© Gods to youth grant matrer ſage, 

| Gods give repoſe ro- quiet age z 

And unto Rewnlaus his blood, , 
Wealth, iflue, honour, all thar's good. 


It Yenxs and Anchiſes ſtrain, 

Who give ye Oxen free from ſtain, 
In Wars atchievements bear the prize, | 
And courteous be co Enemies, - - Bren ne rn . 


\ ÞÞ The Hedian now by Sea and Land, 
Fears Rowan power, and conquering hand * 
The Scythians now our friendſhip crave, 
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4 Now Faith, Peace, Honour, modeſt look 

; £1.16 And Vertue (corned, which forſook Dy | 
a Our City, dares return again, | | 
And blefled Plenty freely raign. | 
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vers. _ 


Phabur, with radiant Bow, Divine, | 
Uracious among the Auſes nine 3 | | 
Who doth with Heaven-inſpir'd art, | 
Hocrazic bodies healch imparc ; h | 
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Tf. he Mount Pwlatine do grace, WM: 
The weal of Rowe, and Latian Race, " 
To farther times and better end, Ti 
May he theſe Centuries extend, F } 


And Dian who holds Aventine, 


And Algidgs, may ſhe incline »M 
To Prayers of fifceen men, and hear 5: 

Our childrens yows with friendly ear, Fi 
Then I, and all well skill'd in Lays, 7 


Pheins and Dians name to praiſe, 
Go home, with certain hopes, char Jove, 


And all the Gods theſe things approve. 
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| SaTyYRE I. By AB. 
-rr——_ That Men are nt contented with their (onditions. 


JT Ow comes it {great Zfecenes) that there's not 
# | A man, who lives contented wich that lot 
- | Which choice inclin'd, or chance expos*d him to, 
-\ } Kirallappland whar othersare and do? 
Oh happy Merchant, then the Souldier fays, 
© When by old age and coil his flrengrh decays; 
' Y The Merobang when ch* infulcing billows riſe, 
\ & And cofs histotrering Ship, Give me (hecries) 
© The Soxldiers life, " he meetsin a 
A joyful viory or certain death. 
BY The Lavyor when he hears his Chents knock 
BY Ars pace before the crowing of the Cock, 
Admires che Country life, while che poor Swain, 
ng from his home up to che City drawn - 
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| To follow Law:ſwits, does conclude nomens 
Conditions happier chen the Citizens, 
© Bur the whole yabbleof rhis forc of men 
Would be ſo numeronsit would cire the Pen 
Of ſcribling Fabins ; ſo Ile paſs by thoſe, | 
And draw the marrer to this point : Suppoſe E & 
Feve ſaid, I'le make you what you would be#chou + WO 
Who wert a Merchant, be a Souldier nows-* cf | 2 
Thou that a Lawyer wert, ſhalt now commence. +... W* 
A Hutbandneen ; change fides,and ſo pack hence, " 
You t'your new Calling, you co p_ Nay nay, 3- BW? 
Now your defires are granted, why d'you ſtay ? b 
Fond fools ! you'l not be happy, though you may. 

Is it not reaſon then grear Jowe ſhould be 

Highly-mcenſed, and-declare that he - 
Will be no more propitions unto them, 
But all cheir v4inand various prayers contemn ? 

This 1s no laughing matter, nor would I 
Berthoughr to ſpeak all thisijn Droflery, - 

Though to blart our a truth has never been 
(In way of merriment) eſteem'd a in. 
The flactering faſter chus his Boys preſcuts 
With Cahes, to make them learn their Rudimeuts; 

Bur ler's leave fooling, and be ſerious now 3; (plough) I} Y 
The Clownthar reads the pondrous Earth wirth's E; 
The cheating Tradſeman, and the Sawldier too, [i 
The Sea-2an bold, who ploughs the.Qcean through; 
All cheſe their various toils endure{chey ſay)  - 5 W* 
Meerly with this intention, that they may 
When they grow old, with peace enjoy that ſtore | 
Which theirinduſttious' youth had gain'd before. | Bond 

Juſt like che Azt (for that's their [parcern) ſmall'% Y 3 
In bulk, but great inthrifez- who draws in all 14 BE 
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Sfhare're ſhe can, and-adds it to her ſtore, 
Which ſhe fore-ſeeing want, had heap'd before ; 
 Whzd in tke rage of Pinter keeps within, 

\ Wofeed on whar her providence laid in. 
' Þ Batncither (word, fire, water,heat,nor cold, 
W Nor any thing keeps chee from geting Gold, | 
Yoo Lagthy on withthat ambitious itch, 
To 


e the world ſay, Thow art Deviliſh richs 


{ | / Ehatgood in thy vaſtheap of Treaſure's found, 
© Which chou by ſtealch doſt bury under ground ? 


BM Jucif cir be diminiſhc once, thou'lr ſay 

Thy whole eſtate will dvindle ſoon away, 

And if chou ſpend'f# not out of ir, whar pleaſure 
© Gin ſt chou take in a heapof horded Treaſure? 


-__ Bffthy Barn held ten thouſand ſacks of Whear, 


Yer thou can'ſt cat. no more then I can ear. _ 

TY Among thy fellow ſlaves when thou'rt pickront 

Wy To bear all their proviſion about, 

& With which chy Shoulders gall'd and weary grown, 
& Thou car'ſt no more then one that carried none, 

| -Or (tell me prithee) what che difference is 

' Þ Tohim tha makes che rules of Natwre his, 

;/ Þ Wherher he does a thouſand Acres ſow, 

7 Þ 0ron a hundred does his pains beſtow ? 

Bur oh (thou cr1'ſt) men do great pleaſure reap 
In taking Gripes out of a plentuous heap, 

Yerfince our of a little chou doſt leave 


.: E Asmuchas we've occaſion to receive, | 


_-» {Why hould'ſi thou thy vaſt Granaries prefer 
- B &fore our W1llies, which much lefler are ? 
YOrit chou haſt occaſion to rake up 
. 1 I Farcr enough to filla Burr or Cup, 


it {fy hould/ſt hou ſay, chou halt agreater will 


. + Our of thac river, chea chis ſpring to fall ? 
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Hence ic proceeds infallibly, char choſe 
Who to their wills are ſuperſticious, 
 Uncurb'd defre drives them to this and that, | 
LIncil at laſt chey*d have they know wet what. 
Whilſt who confines hismind to Natures laws, 
The croubled muddy water never draws, 
Nor in the river does his life expire : \ 
Bur moſt of men deceiv'd by falſe defire, 
_. © Say, Nomght's enough ; *cauſe they abſurdly gueſs 
« Ar what men are, by what they do poſleſs. 
To ſuch a Miſer whar is'r belt ro do? 
Let him be wretched, ſince he will beo. 
Thus that Athenian Monſter Timon, which 
Hated Mankind, a ſordid Knave, bur rich, 
Was wont to ſay, When ere 1 walk, abroad 
T he People hiſs me, but I do appland 
And hug my ſellf at home, when [ behold 
My cheſts brim-full with Silver and with Gold, 
So Tantalue, being extreamly drie, 
Courts the ſwift ſtream, which does as coyly flic, 
Why laugh'ſt chou Miſer? if chy name thould be 
A little chang'd, che Fable's cold of thee, 
Who on thy full-cramb'd Bags together laid, 
Do'ſt lay chy ſleepleſs and aftrighred head ; 
And do'ſt no more the moderate uſe on't dare 
To make, then if -it conſecrated were ; 
Thou mak'ſt no other uſe of all thy gole, 
Then men do of their pifures, to behold, 
Do'ſt thou not know che uſe and power of con? 
It buys bread, meat, and cloaths, (and whar's more) 
With all thoſe neceſſary things beſide, (vin; 
Wicthouc which Nazare cannot be ſuppli'd. : 
To firupand to watch whole days and nights, 
To be our of chy wits with couſtanc trights, 
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MH To fear chat thieves will ſteal, or fire deſtroy, 
Horſe take thy wealth, and run away, 
T kthis delightful co chee ? chen I will 
TE Dcfre co live wichouc rhoſe Riches (till 
- But if che pains of fomaech, or che head, 
Or other ſickneſs fix thee to thy bed, 
| Haſt chon a vi/ſtent to fir down by thee, 
& Whowith due food and Phyfick will ſupply thee > 
' Or make the Do&ur rid thee of chy pain, | 
And to thy friends reſtore thee ſound again ? 
" Þ& Thy wife and children thy quick Death defire, 
| do thy friends and kindred : Ne'readmire 
That they don't ſhew thee love,thou meric'ſt none, 
W For before all, chou preferr'ſt wealth alone, 
thou thy friends or kindred weuld'Qt retain, 
| And not be liberal, hy rask's as vain 
Þ& &his, who in the Fields does teach an 4/* 
| Þ obey the. bridle, and rogrun arace. . 
Make once an end of yn that the more 
-Thou haſt, the leſs chou'le tremble co be poor. 
| Begin to end chy Iabour, having got 
| That which thou did'ſt defire, and follow not 
| That rich #mvidius, whoſe chefts did ſo ſwell, 
He meaſanr*d's money which he could not cell, 
bo fordid, that he never did go higher 
Than his mean'ſt Servants did, in his attire : 
And co his dying day in fear he ſtood, 
45 ſhould dic meerly for want of food ; 
,? Þ Till his bold Concabine did boldly do 
more) Þ A Heroes a&, and cut the Slave in two. 
(ain. But now thou'lr ask me, whether 1'de haye thee, 
"A Miſer or a Prodigal to be? 
- & Thou till art in ex:reams, I would nor haye 
' Thee covecows, nor a vain ſquandring Kuave, 
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*Twixt rough Yiſellins and ſmooch Tanats 
The Eunuch, a vaſt difference there is, ; 
« There ts a mean in things, and certain lines 
&« within which virtue Fin it ſelf confines. 

Bur I'le recarn from whence I came; are none 
Bur greedy Slaves delighted with cheir own 
Conditions ? Do all praiſe each others lor, 

And pine to ſcetheir Neighbours Goat has got 
A Dug more full of Milk chan theirs? and ne're 
Themltclves with che poorer ſorr of men compare : 

(Though thar's the greater number) bur aſpire 

Still ro o're-top this man and thar, who's higher ?! 


wi 3 


« Tr curbs the Spirir of chat perſon which 7 

&« Tags to grow great, when he meets one more rich, 7 

So when the Chariots from the Barriers are 
Let looſe corun a Race, the Charioter , 
Minds ſtill choſe Horſes which out-ſtrip his own, ” 
Slighcing thoſe which by t'orher are our-gone. p 
And henceir comes, we dom find a man 
That ſays He has liv'd happily, and can " 
Like a well-fe-ſted gueff depart ar laſt Ri 
Contented with that part of *s life chat paſt. bn 
Now 'tis enough ; leſt you thould chink that mine þ 

'S like Criſpins Volumes, I will nor add a line. . Fa 
In—— nmr n—_— Th 

For 

SATYRE II. By A.B. Ha 

That while fooliſh men ſhnn one Vice, they r#n int B 

anther, : 


He Players, E mpricks, Beggars, and the noiſe 
| 4 Of Fidlers, allthe roaring Danmn-me boys, 


And 
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F And all that ſort of c&4tte/ do appear 


Extreamly ſad, and much concern'd to hear 


Their friend Tigellins is deceas'd ; For he 


Did treat chem with great liberality. | 
While the cloſe wiſer, leſt he ſhould be chought 


| WA prodigal; o'ch' contrary, gives noughc 


1 int 


To his dear friend (chough ne're ſo much he need) 
To cloath his body, or his belly feed, 
If one ſhould ask the Prodigal, why he 
By an ungrateful ſortiſh glattony, = 
t brave eſtate bequeath'd him by his friends 
And Anceſtors, ſo prodigally ſpends z 
And at great intereſt cake up money too 
Meerly in needleſs /nx%ry to beſtow : 
His anſwer is, Becauſe he ſcorns to be 
Efteem'd a ſordid fellow, or that he 
Has but a narrow Soul :. ſo up he's cri'd Y 
By ſome, while others him as much deride; 
Fufidius *he Uſurer fears to have 
The Reputation of an #nthrift Knave, 
Rich both in -2oneys out at #/e, and lands, 


Bat when he lends, he ſtill derains in's hands 


Five times che interef# from the principal ; 

And where he findshis Debtors prodigal, 

Thoſe he gripes moſt ſeverely : He inquires 

For wealthy heirs new come of age, whoſe Sires 

Had been cloſe- fiſted to them and ſevere. | 

Cad God ! Whar perſons who ſhall come to hear 

Sach horrid ations, won'r exclaim ? But oh! 
(Yan'l ſay) he does'c for his livelihood, Oh no! 


Tow can 8 believe how much this Iove of Pelf, 


0 Makes this vile Slave an enemy to himſelf, 


| Old Menedemns whom the Comedy 


And Þ Itings weeping inz and living —_—_— a7 
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Forhis loſt ſon, could not him{elt torment 
More than this ſordid Beaſt. To whar intent 
All this is ſaid, if you defire to know, 

Ic only rends to this defign, to ſhow 

& That fools, when they attempt one vice to ſhun, 
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*« Into the contrary do madly run. 

This man his garment down toth' ground does wer i 1 
And that ſo ſhort his privities appear. 
Pertum'd Refilzs wears a gaudy Coat, 1 
Gorgonius (tinks as naſty as a Goat. 1 
Hen do obſerve no means, but this mans flames ( 
Muſt be allay*d only with Roman Dames. ) 
Another does a common Quean admire, * ( 
That proſticates her ſelf ro all for hire. H 
' A manof note came from rhe publick fews, N 
And, to applaud his aGton, he did uſe B 
Cats*'s Divine old Sentence, ** Bravely done, T 
* Goon, and proſper in what th' 5ſt begun - B: 
For when the rage of Luſt inflames your biood, Ju 
'Tislawful to come hicher, bur not good 0 
Another Nuprial bed to violate. Ar 

While Capiennins cries out, I hate Or 
To be applauded for this nicery, Ye 
Give me anothers wife, the's ſafe and fyce. Wi 
© Tz worthy the obſervation cf all thoſe Bu 
* That won'd nit have unc/canneſ; proſperous, His 
* To ſee how they are plagn'd on every hand, - L 
*© How often they fall into danger, and *T 
* How ſ»:ll, and ſeldom too, they pleaſures gain, «FT 
' And thiſe corrupted with much grief and pain. *O 


This leaps from th'*cop o'ch? houſe, and rhinks tofleg *T] 
Bur breaks his neck; and thar's whige rill he die 3 
This as he flics, *mong thieves and rebbers falls, 
And thac with's parſe redcems his Genitals. 
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Thisis by: Foot=men b»ggar d, and ſomerimes 


- Thoſe members which commirc theſe ſhametul crimes, 
' Do loſe cheir Heads, and juſtly coo ; all ſay, 
| None bur that rutting G alba dares ſay, nay. 
But *'tis more ſafe to venture your eſtace 
In Ships, that are but of the ſecond rate ; 


Daughters of Captives char have been made free, 


Yer Salu/t plaid the fool as much as he 
That does commit ad#ltery ; For he had 
* A generows Soul, and would be very glad 


Of any good occaſion, rhar 


he 


Might' bur expreſs his /iberalitie, 


(In modeſt manner chough) he would diſpence 
His money to all freely, yet trom thence. 
No damage came to him, nodiſrepute, 


Bur (till he lov'd a gentle proftizate. 


This was that darling Vice he loy'd to th' life, 
Burſtill he cri'd, 7*le meddle with ng mans wife: 


Jaſt ſo Marcews did, whokhergiofore 


Only admir*d an hononrable whore, 


And his Paternal Fortune fool'd away 
On a ſhe-thing, that on the Stage did play. 
Yet fill he ſaid, 7 thank my Stars, thac 


With wives of other men did never lie, 


Burif with whores and wimicks he'd to do, 


tis farze more ſuffer'd, than his wealth came to; 


.* What ſatuf4ion can it to us bring, 
*To ſhun one perſon, and nor ev'ry thing 
*That every way does hurt us ? To deſtroy 
*Our repatation, and to foo! away 
*Th' Eftare dur Parents left us, cercainly 
Ea great vice, which way ſo e're ic bes 
So Villins, who had a mind to be 
- ike Son-law jt of Sylla, þ- 
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ow was he 


Severely) 
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Severely punith'd > Maul'd with Fiſts, nay more, 
Stabb'd with Steeletts's,theri kickt out of dooy, (ſlile) 
(Poor wretch! how was he chous'd with name and 
But Longarenns lay with her the while. 
Now if tnat Natural genius of his 
- Should ſay ro him, when he had feen all this, 
Sir, what d' you mean ? Dol require, when e're 
I am inrag'd, the Daughter of a Peer 
Or any zzarri*d woman ? what could he * 
Then anſwer to't? that woman's mear for me, 
Who is deſcended of a nble ſtem. 
But Vatare teaches better things than them, | 
And quite repugnant too ; Great Natare, which 
In her own help is plentifully rich, 


If we would rightly uſe them, and deſcry ] 
Whar we ſhould chooſe, from what we ought to fly. 
Does it no difference appear to thee LT 


By l»f# to periſh, or neceſſity ? 
Then that chon may:ſt nor that vain work attempt, I 7 
Of which thou ſurely wilc too late repent, Y 
Purſue not trons; for the coſt and pain H 
Will far ſurmount the pleaſure thou canſt gain, I 
Nor is their Fleſh more tender, nor are they A 
More 6lean-limbd,whoſe attire is rich and gay A 
And do with Fewels deck their necks and ears, M 
(Such as th' effteminate Corinthas wears ) 
Nay oftentimes that Laſs, who 's plain and free, In 
Wears beter Limbs than your great {adam be. Th 
$he does her avercensry Fleth expoſe, 1 
Lindeckt by art, and openly ſhe hows . Ne 
The ware {he means to utter, nor will ſhe, 
Tf any part abont her handſom be, 
Proudly ſhow that alone, nor ſtrive ro hide 
Thoſe parts, which Natare hasnot beaurify'de 
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 - $o Princes, when they Horſes go to buy, 


Teſt the ſame Hor/e, that's lovely to behold. 
"'Wich a ſmall head, and a creſt high and bold, 


A gown to thi heels, a wail that covers her ; 


| Make thee the Fleſh, as *tis thou canſt nor ſee. 
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Into the cover'd parts moft (triftly pry, 


And a round battock , the cager bayer cheat, 
Becauſe he's lame, or foundred in his feer. 

This they do well in; for we ſhould not pry 
On cheir perfetions with a Lynxes Eye, 

And be as blind as Hhpſea was, when we 
Their greater imwperfeftions ought to ee. 

Oh comely legs and arms ! { ſays one) and yet 
She is pin-buttock'd, and has long [play Feer, 
Short-waſted, bur a noſe of ſuch a ſize, 

That all the Members ſhortneſs ir ſupplies. 

Thou canſt no part of a-grave Matron ſee, 
Except her face, the reſt all cover'd be, 

Uuleſs it be of Catia, who, alchough 
She be a matron, does unvailed go. 

If chou attempr forbidden wives to win 
To thy defires, chey are incompaſy'd in 
Wich guards and walls; *cwill make thee mad co ſee 
How many things there are to hinder thee. 
There's Guardian, Coach-man, Tire-man, Flatterer, 


And many more ſuch envious things there be, 


A Laſs ne're hinders thee, ſhe will appear 
In dreſs tranſparent, as ſhe naked were 
That thou maiſt by.thine Eye diſcern, that ſhe 
I ftraighc in th* wafte, and that her anckles be 
Not great, and gowty ; and her feet are near. 
Docs any mandefire to have a cheat * 
Impos'd upon him? and be made pay down a 
The price e're the commodity be ſhown ? = 
=. 3: - Bat 
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. - Bur thou artlike the H«nts-man,who does go 
After the Hare up to the knees in Snow, 

Which being caught, makes him a chearfal Feaſt, 
Yet he'l not touch a Hare brought ready dreſt. 


Thon ſcorn'ft that Laſs thon may'ſt with caſe enjoy, 


And court'ſt thoſe that are difticulc and coy. 

But doeſt thou think thy paſſions to appeaſe 
Wih ſuch yain and impert'nent flames as theſe? 
Has not wiſe Natzre bounded thy defire ? 

* Does ir not more avail thee ro enquire, 
Whar the cann'c be withont, and what ſhemay, 
And pare what ere's ſuperfluous away ? 

When thou art thirfy, muſt thou only drink 
Our ot a Golden goblet ? or doeſt think 
All meat is loachlom, when thou 'rt hangry grown, 
Bur Twrbet,or the Pheaſant poult alone ? 


So when thy ameroms flames grow ſtrong and high, _ 


Wilc thou not take the next thon canſt come by ? 
Be*r Kitchin wench, or Sculion boy ;z or elſe, 
Wouldſt have that burſt, which ſo extreamly ſwells? 
I'm of another humour, for ro me 
Thar gir/ is beſt, char's eafieſt 5 and ſhe 
Thar I can ſooneſt come at ; and when I, 
Ask her the Queſtion, ſays Yes by and by, 
As ſoon's my Servant is gone forth, or ſays 
She'l gratifie me, if che price I raiſe. 
Thoſe thatare hard, and tedions to be won, 
Are for the feeble Eaunuchs taſte alone : : 
Give me a coming Lady, that ne're ſtands 
Conſid'ring long, nor great rewards demands; 
Bur when 1lcallher quickly comes ro me, 
Lec her not »gly, nor yer crooked be, 
Bur of good colour, and clean-lim?w?d withal, 
Of a good fize, not by Chipeens made tall ; 
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| Nor ler her by her painting make more fair 

| Her face and chin, than they by Nature are. 

-* When ſuch a Creature in mine Arms dces lic, 
She is my Love, my Qmeen, ray Deitie 3 
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Tall her by all names, nor do I doubr 


| When we our Deeds of Pleaſure are about, 
The barking Dogs, the breaking ope of doors, 


And all the Houſe difturb'd with greac uproars, 
Her jealous Hwuband will return to ſee, 


How he 1s cackelded by her and me 


While the poor woman {tarts from off her bed, 


Pale and affrighted, *cauſe diſcovered, ' 


And being conſcious cries, Oh I'm nndone ! 
Tſhall be fetrer'd, and my Portion's gone. 

And I without my Breeches then mult pack, 
Bare-foot and coat-leſs, all to fave my back. 
From the dire Laſh, or to preſerve my Parſe, 

Or elſe my Repntation, which is worſe, 
* For tobe takep 35 a crime, *tus tra, 


4 And "tis a pitiful misfortune tos ; 


| Idarebe judg'd by Fabirs, who does know 
All chjsisrrue, for he has been ſerv'd ſo. 


SATYRE IN. By AB. 


That men are quick-ſighted to pry into other mens infirmi- 
ties, and connive at their own. | 


++ Song fters have this humour, that among 

{ XA. Their friends they can'c abide to fing a Song - 
'Ifthey 're intreated 5 bur they'l ne're give o're 
Tfnot defired. This was heretofore 
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Tigellius vice 3 Ceſar who could command, 
Tf by the friendſhip of his Father, and 
His own, he did intrear bn for one Air, 
This Song fter would nor ſing g yet if he were 
Once in the bumorr, all the Supper long 
He would to Bacchus fing, Song after Song; 
His voice'to ch higheſt #reble rais!d, and then 
Deſcending down to thi loweſt baſe again, 

A moſt xnfteady fellow, ſomerimes he 

"Would run, as if purſu'd by's enemy ; - 
Sometimes he-Id ſlowly walk, as if he werg ( 
The Satred hoſt abour the ſtreet to bear. ] 
Sometimes attended with two hundred men : 
He'ld walk, ar other times with only ten. > 
Now Kings and Princes, and all great things be 
The ſulje&s of his talk > Anon (ſays he) 
Give mea three-leg'd board, a ſhell rohold FF! 
A little ſalt, and to keep off the cold 
A gown, though ne're ſo coarſe ; if you preſent 
Thys poor abſtemious perſon, who's content 
Now with fo little. with a thouſand pound, 

In fivedaysthere will not a Groat be found 

.Jn's pocket: He the dayin ſleep doth pals, 

And fitsupall night long there never was 
A ching ſo niuch unlikeco him as he 
Woes to himſelf : But ſome may ſay to me, 

Pray whatare you ? Haye you no crime at all? 

'Ycs, other vices, not perhaps ſo ſmall. 

When eMeninabſenc, Novins did upbraid, | 
You Sir,d? you hear? D*you know your ſelf? (one ſaic, 
Oc do you think co cheat us, as f we 

Did not know what you are 2 Menixs, ſaid he, 
Coald wink at, and forget his own faults ; this 

Ts borh a y.lc and filly love, 2nd "cis © | 
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- IF Ficco be taken notice of, when with blearcycs 
We over-look our own infirmities, | 
Why ſhould we inco our Friends errors pry 
" Asnarrowly as with an Eagles eye, 
Or Befilicks piercing look ? *rwill comeabour, 
As we do theirs, they'l find our Vicesout. 
An «ngry man 15 no way fir to bear 
The jeers, which from the Wits he's forc'd to hear : 
They'l jeer him if ill ſhav'd, orif his Gowu 
' TnanegleRed poſture hangeth down : 
. Orif his Shoos are not well ry*d, chough he 
ay be as honeſt as their ye be, . 
ough he's a Friend, though a great Wit does lic 
- Wichin that Body, dreſft ſo clowniſhly. 
Examine well thy ſelf, ſee if there be 
The ſeeds of any Vices ſown in thee ; 
By Nature or ill cuſtom we diſcern, 
« Neplefted Fields fill ouir-grown with Fern. 
Ler's raiſe our ſelves up to this frame of mind, 
To be r' our Friends infirmities as blind 
As Lovers to their Miftreſſes can be, 
' Who eicher don'c their iperfeftions ſees 
.Orif they do, they're plealing to chem, thus 
Balbinus 1k*'d even eAgnas Polypnr. 
Iwviſh we all would err in friendſhip ſo, 
And vertue on that.&r7vr7 would beſtow 
A glorious game z for as the Father mild, 
If A eſpies a frailty in his child, 
| He does nor ſcorn, nor loach it, nor ſhould we 
faic) Þ Thecrrors of our friends, if any be. 
If a Son ſquinting goggle- ezes ſhould have, 
His Fachercallshim, Pretty winking Knave z 
| Anghe whoſe Child in ſtature is no more 


- Than Syfphns th' Abgruves heretofore, 
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Calls him his Chicken ; if he bend at knee, 
He calls him FVarss ; if he bay1-Foot be, 
His Father liſping calls him Scauraes : Thus 
When a Friend lives ſomething penwrions, 
Let's calle good Husbandry, and when we find 
One that to jeer or vapoxrr 15 inclin'd, ; 
Imagine his defign is but to be 
Very facetions in company : 
If he be rough-hew'd, and will talk and rant, 
Count him a down-right man and valiant, 
And when we meet with any perſon that 
Is hot and ſurly, call him paſſionate, 
< Thzs thing joyns friends together, and when joyn'd, 
&« It ftill preſerves them in a friendly mind. 

Bur we the very vertues af a Friead 
Do into Vices baſely wreſt, and bend 
Our mind thoſe veſlels to pollute, which are 
Clear of themſelves 5: if any perſon dare 
Live vertuouſly among us; baſe and low 
We count him then, and ifa man be ſlow 
Of apprehenſion, we are apt to call 
Him dull and, thick- þ#1l'd fellow ; he that all 
C heats, wiſely ſcapes, whoſe Beſom does not lie 
Expos'd to any kind of injury, N 
Though he lives in a creacherous Age, wherein 
Malice and Slander, and all kind of fin 
Do grow and flonriſh, ought of right to be 
Eſtecem*d a predent wary man; but we 
Call him a ſwbtle Fagler : If we ſpy 
An open-hcarrced perſon ſach as I 
Ofc ſhew'd my ſelf co you (CMecenas) which 
With his perpetnal and 1mpercinenc Speech * 
Diſturbs men far more ſerious, when they 
Do either read cr ſtudy hard, wg lay 


ms Tra. — 203 


Is» 14 


This feZow has not common fenle, ** Alas ! 
« How inconſiderately do we paſs 
& Laws 08 our ſelves, unequal und, ſevere, 
& Since no man withent Vicerever were, 
« Oy born, or bred, and that man # the beſt, 
«he's trowbled with the feweſt and the leaſt. 
6 4real Friend will with my fanlts compare 
« 2 vertmes ; and if all my vertnes are 
Wore than my I ices, he that loves me would - 
Incline to th* moſt, as'it 25 fit be ſhould: 
So if to be belov'd he has a mind, 
' "He may by this means the ſame meaſure find : k 
a & He that deſires bis Wens ſhowuld not offend 
« His friend, ninſf wink at th* Pimples of has friend, 
« Hr that would have his faults forgiven, muſt 
«Give pardon, if he take it, tis but juſt. 
| Now fince the vice of anger, and the reſt 
Which do our fooliſh Niatwre thus infeſt, 
Cannot be throughly rooted onr, why may 
Nor equal judgment and right reaſon ſway ? 
And why ſhould nor all puniſhments be firred 
Proportionably to the Crimes commitrred ? 
When a man bids his Servanc life a Diſh 
Off from the Table, and he eat the Fiſh 
That's left, or lick che ſaxce up, if thac he 
ſhould ſuffer death, ſhould nor his Maſter be 
Efteem'd more mad than frantick Labes 
By all thoſe meny. who are themſelves not ſo ? 
How would the"Maſters crime the mans tranſcend 
la greatneſs, nay in madneſs ? If a Priend : 
Commair a fault, art which thon ought'ſt co wink, 
Or elſeall men will chee ill-natur'd think, © 
Trhou ſhould*R ſcorn and hate him for't, and ſhun 
- Fils company, as the poor Debtors run 
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From the damn'd Uſurer Draſs, who when ere 
The doleful Day of Payment does appear 

To his poor Debtors, if chey do nor pay 

Both principal and intereſt, how they 

Come by't he cares nor, he condemns them then 
To ſtand with naked throats, like Captive men, 
Not to be kil'd, bur (thar's far worſe then ir) 
To hear thoſe wretched Plays which he had writ. 

Suppoſe my fwdled Friend when he did ſup, 

Bepiſt che room, or break my Miſtreſs cup': 

Or if he being hungry took away 

That Chicken which 1*ch* Diſh before me lay, 

Muſt I fall our wich him? What chen if he 
Should commir chefc ? Or break his truſt with me? 
Or ſhould deny his promiſe? choſe by whom 

All fins are equal held, when once they come 

T' inquireinto the truth, they're at a ſtand 5 

For common re«ſon, general cuſ#,2z, and 

Prefit ie ſelf, which is the Mother now 
Of what is right and joft, all diſallow 

This fond opinion : When in former time 

Mankind, which of all creatures is rhe prime, 

Crepr our of *'s Mother Earth, they were a kind 
Of dumb and naſty Cattel; which inclin'd 

To brawl for 44ſt, and Dens to lodge in too, 

With nails and fiſts, and next with clubs, and ſo 

In length of cime, they fought wich Spears and Swords 
Which need had caught chem how to make, till words 
And names by them invented were, whereby 
They did cher ſenſe and voices fignific 

Unto each other, then they did begin 

To build them Forts tolive with ſafety in. 
Then they enated Laws, that noac might dare 
Play ether Robber or Adulterer ; 
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[4 Fir before Helens days women have been 
il *The cauſe of cruel wars, When menruſh'd in 
On any women which they next cameto, 
Atche firſt fight, as wild Beaſts uſe rodog 
Till like a Buff o'ch* herd, a ſtronger come, 
Kill che firſt Occupant, and rakes hisroom 2 
But unremembred di'd thoſe nameleſs men, 
Wanting th' Hifforiens and Poets Pen, 
We if we do conſider former times, 
Muſt grant chat Laws were made for fear of crimes. 
hi Natwre cann*c diſcern what's right, what's wrong, 
Nor ſeparate good from ill, nor from among 
> I Thoſe things we oughe to ſun, pick out what we 
| Ought to deſire, nor cann't by reaſon be 
Made out, that he who on the Herbs within 
'HisNeighbours Garden treads, do's as much fin ' 
As hechat robs a Church, and ſtcals away 
What to the Gods there conſecrated lay. 
Let's hayea Rule, by which our pains may be 
ortion'd to our crimes, and not chat he 
'Who has deſerv'd a little Rod alone, 
Should with a horrid whip be aſht to th' Bone. 
That thou'lt with ferwle ſtrike Tle ne*re ſuppoſe, 
Him chat deſerves to ſuffer greater blows z 
While thou hold'ſt thefts and robberies to be 
ordy, | Ofence-only ofche like degree, | 
ords || And threarneſt if thou reign once to chaſtiſe 
Qur-perty faults and foul enormities 
With equal puniſhments : if it be ſo, 
That he who is a wiſe man's wealthy too, 
A good Mechanick:skill'd in every thing, 
' The only gallant, and indeed a King. 
What need'ſi thou wiſh tobe a King, ſince thou 
« pe þ rt fo already ? Thou wilt ask me now 
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If I don't know what old Chry/ppes (aid, 
Though a wiſe man perhaps has never made 
His Shoos and Boors, yet ſtilla wiſe man is 
A Shoo-maker ; to what end is all chis? 
Juſt ſo Hermogenes, though he's dumb, can 
Sing well, and is a good Muſician. | 
And in this ſenſe, Alfenas when he threw 
Away his tools, and (hucup ſhop, and grew 
A cunning Lawyer, who had been before 
A Cobler, was (till Cobler, and no more - 
So the wiſe man's alone in every thing, 
The skiltulPſt .47ti/, and ſo he's a King. 
The Roguing Boys (thou talk'ſt ſo like a Sor) 
W1ll pull chee by thy Beard, if thou do'ſt nor 
' That Scepter in thy hand thy cadgel ſway, 
And in Majeſtick- wiſe drive them away. 
The h_ crowd that ſtand about thee, all 
Prepare to kick thee, thou maiſt bark and brawl 
Till cho haſt burſt chy Royal ſelf, oft high 
And mighty King, in brief thou Royally 
1Giv*ſt a whole farthing, for thy Bach ar once, 
And haſt no guard r* actend thee bur thac dunce 
Criſpinus ; Bur my pleaſant friends, if I, 
Through folly ſhould cranſgreſs, will paſsit by, 
And when they do bewray their trailues, then 
I in requiral pardon them agen z 
And thusI live, though bur a private man, 
More happy than thy tained King(hip can. 
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SaTYAaE IV. By AB. 
A Diſcourſe concerning POET RY, 


He old Greek Poets, Ariſtophanes, 
' » Cratinns, Enpolss, and ſuch astheſe 
Who did write Comedies, where c're. they had 
One fit to be deſcrib'd, as very bad, 
Sach 2s a T hief,, or an Adwlterer, 
Or Murtherer, or (uch like men which were ” 
Notorious in their lives, theſe all ſhould be 
With a brave be/dneſs, and great liberty, 
reſt to thi? life, and whatſoever is 
Writ by Lacillins does proceed from this, 
Thoſe Poets he did imitate, their feer 
And numbers only he did change, and yet 
His wit was exccllent, his judgment clear, ' 
Only the Verſes, which came from him, were 
Harth and #»poliſhe 5 for this was his crime, 
[Two hundred Verſes in one howrs time 
Heordinarily pour'd ont with eaſe, 
As if he did ſuch weighty buſineſles g 
Yer though his Verſes like a Deluge flow'd, 
Tt'had ſomething ſtill above the common road: 
tle Iov'd to ſcrible, but could not endure 
The pains of writing Verſes good aud pure ; 
Inere regard how much an A#thor writes, 
*'Tis not the Yolame, bur the ſenſe delights. 
'*Ple cell you ; once Cri/pinws challeng'd me, 
Naincing wich*s Finger at me, Come (lays he) 
x x x3 FldkePaper, Pen, and Ink, fix place, and rime, 
Li's boch be watcticztry which'cau ſwifteſt rhimee ; 
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T thank my Stars, Natwre did me compoſe 
So baſhful, and ſo puſfillanimous, 
That I ſpeak little, and bat ſe/dows too, 
But his laborious lungs do always go 
Like a Smiths Bellows, puffing breath ſo faſt, 
Thar he his Iron audients tires atlaſt. |» 
What luck thar Scribling Rhimer Fannius met ? 
That our grave Senate undefir'd have (cr 
His /i/[y Book and ugly ſtatue too 
In Ceſar: Library? Whilſt I that do 
» Both bluſh and tremble when Ie're appear 
In psblick, no reherfing wit does care 
To read my Linesto th' undiſcerning crue; 
Bur here's the reaſon for'r, there are bur few 
Thac love a Satyr well 3 moſt are afraid 
Their Crimes may be like others, open laids 
Pick any. perſon our of all Mankind; 
He is to pride or avarice inclin'd ; 
This wich che luſt for's Neighbours wife runs mid; 
Thar's for th* unnatural uſe of ſome fair Lad : 
This loves co gaze on's money ſtill, and char 
Is ravitht with the ſplendour of his Plate 
This co ger wealth by merchandizing goes, | 
Where the Sun ſets, from the place where it roſe, 
Runs through all dangers head-long, and is roſt 
From place to place as Whirlwinds blow the duſt, 
Fearing leſt he ſhould loſe his ſtock, or nor 
Increaſe that vaſt Eſtate which he had gor, 
All cheſe hate Verſes, aud Verſe-makers fly, 
Thar Beaſt the Poet comes *ware horns they cry : 
To make the People laugh, theſe F:llows uſc 
Not to regard what friends chey do abuſe, 
And whatſoe're they write, they forthwith to 
The Psliticians of the Conduis thew, 
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Orat the Bake- houſe, thar Old Women and 
ſhe Roguing Boys thieir jeſts may underſtand. 
| Much good may 't do them, I on rother lide 
With the name Pvee wo'ntbe dignifi'd: | 
dacof cheir number, whom the world doesown 
For Poets, I'm excluded; being none : 
-> Worto compoſe a Yerſe, or write as we 
Jo naturally ſpeak 's not Poetry. 
atnoble Title Poet choſe doth fir, | 
Who have good Stile, high Fancy, and quick wit g 
Andtheretore ſome have askt whecher, what I 
thve wricten be Poers or Comedy, 
Frauſe no [alt, no "rg nor ſpirit bes. ' 
Or in the words or ſenſe which comes from me g 
'EWhich would be very Proſe, but only I 
My words to feet and numbers uſe to tie 2 
What in a Comegy the Poec brings 
AFacher raging in *cauſe his Son clings 
id; [I acommon proſticure, and does refuſe 
That wealthy m2ateh which the old man did chuſe; 
And being drunk walks in the open day 
With a Torch flaming in a ſcandalous way. 
enizes Farher, if alive, would thus 
Rebuke his Son for being leacherous. 
' [is not enough co make Verſe ſmoothly ran _ 
| With fine c#{d words, bur . if they are undone, 
And made plain Proſe, would as unpleaſanc be 
As the fowre Father in the Comedy. 
If from che Verſes, which I uſe ro make , 
X Andrhoſe which once Lucilizes writ,you take 
The feet and meaſure, and do diſcompole 
The order of choſe words, and make them Proſe ; 
fkcing choſe words before which ſtand behjad; * 
ind fo /overs cheir order, you will find EVE 
@ i Þ | This 
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The quarters of a Poet ſtill appear 
In every ſentence ſcarter'd every where, 
Nox like this Verſe 5 hen as the crnel jars 
Of wers had broke our ironpoſts and bars, 

So much far that ; wel cake a time ro know, 
Whether this Poetry be right or no : 
Now I would only ask whether to thee 
A Satyr can juſtly offenſive be. 
The bawling Lawyers and the formal Judge, 
When they in Gowns and with their Law-tools trudge, 
Make eMalefaftrs tremble, while thar he 
That's innocent contemns their Pageantry. 
Though thou *rt a malef ator, yer fince I. 
Am no Informer, why do'ſt from me fly ? 
No Books of mine do proſticuted lie 
On publick Stalls ro tempt th* enquiring Eye 
Of Paſſengers, ſoy1'd by the greafie Thambs 
Of every prying naſty Clown that comes. 
I ſeldom do reherſe, 'and when I do, 
'Tis to my Friends, and with reln@ance too : 
Not before every one, nor every where ; 
We have coo many that Reherſers are, 
In pablick Baths, and open Markets too, 
In the ceiPd chambers, where their voices do 
Double by repercuſſions they reherſe 
Infipid notions cortur'd into Verſe. 
This pleaſes empty Fops, who never mind 
True wit and ſenſe, ſo rhime and fees they find, 

Thou fayſt [ love to jeer, and ſtudy ir 
To gratifie my own il-natur'd wit z 
Where didſt chou pick up this Report? or who 
Of my acquaintance e're reputes me ſo? 
« That perſon who back: bites his abſent friend, 
«© Or when another does, will not defend 
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pt «His reputation 5 he that aims tobe 
W*The jefter in ll fooliſh company, 
* Ambitions of the Title of a Wit, 
WA ab of *s tongne, who what ere you commit 
Cato his raft, diſcov:'rs and betrays, 
"WW" And impadently lies in what he ſays : 
«This 7s. 4 dirty fellow, ſuch a one « 
*Ev'ry trmue Roman #& concern'd to ſhun. 
Tve ſeen a dozen men together feaſt, 
nd one has rudely jeer'd ac all the reſt, 
Except his Friend, which entertain'd them all , 
Bt being drank at laſt on him did fall, 
When 1/ize (Trath's Mother) had unlockchis Breſt, 
Reveal'd choſe chonghts that chere did ſmocher'd reſt; 
ſhy who abhorr'ſt baſe Fellows, wilt ſuppole 
us beaſ? Free, civil, and ingenious; 
Whilſt if I do diſcover and deride 
me powdred Coxcombs vanity and. pride z 
Ir elle ſome naſty Sloven, chou doſt fall - 
0n me, as envious or Satyrical. 
in thy preſence any perſon does 
"Weport Petillaes Sacrilegious, 
bus (as thy cuſtom is) wile him defend, 
lay Petiles was thy antient Friend ; 
wm Children you were converſant, and he 
With Kindnefſes was ſtill obliging thee, 
herhoughr of him does much thy Spirit chear, 
at he is well, and chou enjoy'ſt him here: 
Witycr chou canſt nor bur admire how he 
Wuſclf could from chat Judgment ſo well free. 
W friends are like che Seatele-fiſh, whoſe skin 
Wimdice wichouc, bucall black juice within z 
"Wis che 7=/# of Friendſhip, and this vice 
Wavy promiſe . in my power lies) 
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The quarters of a Poet ſtill[appear 
In every ſentence ſcarter*d every where, 
Not like this Verſe 5 When as the crnel jars 
Of wers had broke our ironpoſts and bars, 

So much far thar ; wel rake a time ro know, 
Whether this Poetry be right or no : 
Now I would only ask wherher to thee 
A Satyr can juſtly offenſive be. 
The bawling Lawyers and the formal Judge, " 
When they in Gowns and with their Law-tools trudge, 
Make eMalefafers tremble, while thar he | 
That's innocent contemns their Pageantry. 
Thoagh chou *rt a malefatior, yer fince I 
Am no Informer, why do'ſt from me fly ? 
No Books of mine do proſtitute lic 
On publick Stalls to tempt th* enquiring Eye 
Of Paſſengers, ſoyl'd by the greafie Thumbs 
Of every prying naſty Cleawn that comes. 
I feldom do reherſe, -and when I do, 
"Tis to my Friends, and with rela@ance too : 
Nor before every one, nor every where; 
We have coo many that Reherſers are, 
In pablick Bhs, and open Harkets too, 
In the ceil'd chambers, where their voices do 
Double by repercuſſions they reherſe 
Infipid nottons cortur'd into Verſe. 
This pleaſes empty Fops, who never mind 
True wit and ſenſe, ſo rhime and feet they find, 

Thou fayſt I love to jeer, and ftudy ir 
Togratifie my own il-natar'd wit 
Where didft chou pick up this Report? or who 
Of my acquaintance e're reputes me ſo? 
* That perſon who back: bites his abſent friend, 
© Oy when another does, will not defend 
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W* Hs reputation ; he that aims tobe 
The jeſter in all fooliſh company, 
* Ambition of the Title of a Wit, 
| bs A blab of s bongne, who what ere You commit 
Wi *Pnto bus iruft, diſcov:rs and betrays, 
© And impudently lies in what he ſays : 
This '26. & dirty fellow, ſuch 4 one » 
«Ev ry trme Roman # concern'd to ſtan. 
| Tve ſcen a dozen men together feaſt, 
And one has rudely jeer'd at all the reſt, 

Except his Friend, which entercain'd them all; 
Bur In drank at laſt on him did fall, L 
When 7/7ne (Trath's Mother) had unlockchis Breſt, 
Reveal'd choſe thoughts that chere did ſrnocher'd reſt; 
Thy who abhorr'ſt baſe Fellows, wilt ſuppoſe 
Ts beaſt free, civil, and ingenious; 
- Whilſt if I do diſcover and deride 
Some powdred Coxcombs vanity and. pride z 
Or cle ſome naſty Sloven, chou doſt fall 
0a me, as envious or Satyrical. 
fin thy preſence any perſon does 
Report Petilizes Sacrilegious, 
(as thy cuſtom is) wile him defend, 
bad fay Petiles was thy antient Friend ; : 
from Children you were converſant, and he 
Wiuh Kindnefſes was ſtill obliging thee, 

ſhechoughr of him does much thy Spirit chear, 

, ſtar he is well, and chou enjoy'ſt him here: 
Watyer chou canſt nor bur admire how he 
imſclf could from chat Judgment ſo well free. 
10 th friendsare like che Stattle-fiſh, whole skin 
Wuvaice wichout, bur all black juice within z 

$3 i5rhe 7«/# of Friendſhip, and this vice 
« 0") promiſe . in my' power lies) W156 
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I freely promiſe chou ſhalt never find 
In all my writings, no nor in my mind. 
«Tf I ſpeak what is jocalar and free, 
« You by the Law are bound to pardon me. 
My honour'd Father, now deceas'd, did uſe 
Intomy mind theſe Precepts to infuſe ; 
Obſerve (quoth þe) their end who vice purſue, 
And thou by that all Vices wilt eſchew 3 
When he did preſs me to good Husbandrie, 
And thrifty frugal courſes, and to be 
Content with that Eſtace which he had got, 
And did intend to leave me ; doſt thou not 
{ Said he) obſerve the wealthy Albizs Son 
Into what want heis by wildneſs run ? 
See what a ſhabby Fellow's Barrus grown, 
Barrns the Ranting'ſt Gallant of the Town 3 
A good inſtruQtion for young Heirs, that they 
Should noc their Patrimony fool away ! 8 
And when from love of Whores he would deter me,” ih 
He to Seftanns fad Fate would refer me, | 
That after marri'd Wives I ſhould not ſtray, 
But uſe my Pleaſures in alawfut way. - 
{Quoth he) upon thy name *cwill be a Brand 
Tf ike Trebonizs thou ſhould'{t be trepan'd. 
Philoſophy will with much reaſon ſhew (wk 
Whar thou ſhould*ſt ſhun,and whar thw ſhould'ſt poli 
If thou cant well obſerye thoſe prudent ways, Kt 
In which onr Fathers walkr in former days, 
And keep thy life and reputation free 
From vice or ſcandal whilſt chon *rt under me, 
I'm pleas'd « Bur when thy mind and body too 
By age to full macurity ſhall grow, 
T'le turn thee looſe into the World. Thus he 
Did in my Nonage wiſely nurture me 3 
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© b@projes *d a duty ro be done, 
* c 1d fay, Thou haſt a fair example'(Son) 
pn this, thou haſt before chine eyes 
Thoſe which co Honowy and grear power did riſe. 


"Andif he*ld have me —_— to flie, 


byshe) A man may ſce with half an-eye 
1 usa&t you -=_ _ art abourto do 
nſt hovefty an 
bp mans #47, rs s who didthis thing, 
Nick eneral ſcandal chrough the Nation ring. , 
pr asone Gluttos death doth much affright 
other, and ſuſpend his appetite _ 
fat fear of death, ſo others infamy 
akes render Spirirs from thoſe vices fly. 
Fes Lis 'd unconcern'd in all choſe Crimes 
uch ruine young-mznin theſe impious times, - 


a Th 2 ph I perhaps do'nt unpolluted live, 
= t have ſmall faults, which men may well forgives 
' 1%) nd which my ſecond thoughts and a trwe Friend, - 


ind wiſer age may teach me to amend z 
ir I'm not wanting to my ſelf when I 
Work alone, or in my Bed do lie. 
| When I chink with my felf, this way is beſt, 
d if I follow 'r, Iam wuly bleſt, 
_ | tomy Friends am grateful; bur when I 
d'ſt py | ea perſon doing fooliſhly, 
qld T be ſuch an Aſs ro make the ſame 
le le my pattern, which has been his ſhame ? 
Pitle are my privacerhoughts, and when I lighe 
ne, * ha are minute I do Verſes write, 
00 Wd ehis 15 one of thoſe ſmall Gns which I 
d hn: ilty of, which if chou ſhouldſt deny 


\ Wpardon, all of my Fraternity 
q buld come to help me 3 for we Poets be 
m_ P 3 ; 
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Romans totheir Religion did ſeduce, 


A mighty number, and as once che Jews, "M. 
So we'l dub thee a Brother of the Mouſe. 
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SATYRYE V. By 4. B. - 
A jonrnty from Rome to Brundufium. 


Rom {>atious Rowe to Aris once went }, | 

With Heliodorns in my company, 
The beſt for Khetorich, that the Greclans had ; 
Our nn w..s ſmall, our eatertainment bad. 
From whence to Appii forum we did ride, 
Where Sailers and lewd Vituahers molt reſide. 
We made it two days work, which might be done 
By thoſe who had a mind in leſs than ozxe, | 
The Appian Road we did not tediousthink, 
We travell'd ſlowly, and did often drink : 
Here, *cauſe the water was unwholſom, I 
Refus'd to cat a Supper,' bur ſate by | 
While my Friends did ; I long'd ta. be in Bed, 
For night on th' earth her [able wings had ſpred, 
eAnd ſtuck the Heaven nith Stars, but ſuch a noiſe 
Roſe from the Sailers railing ar their Boys, ' | 
And their Boys back again ar them ! So ho. ; 
The Boat, the Boat ! Plague on you, where d' you 002 
(Says one) you Rogue, you over-load the Boat, 
Tow lye (fays other with an open throat) 
Hold, hold, now *tis enough : And thus while they 
Harneſt their Mules, and quarrel for their Pay, 
They ſpent a whole hours time ; che ſtinging fl-as 
And croaking Frogs deni'd me ſleep andeaſe, 
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FW And now the Sailer being gor quite drunk, 
MW With naſty Wine, begins to fing of 's Prntk, 
"3 The 14#n/e-man does the like of his: both cry 
KB Which ſhould roar loudeſt for the Viftory ; 
Aclength the 11s/e-man being weary grown, - 
Walls faſt afleep ; while to a neighbouring fone 
i The lazy Hariner did tie the Barge 
- Þ With che Mules craces which was gone at large 
Wo graze ; and likewiſe falls aſleep till day, 
/& Then we perceiv'd che Barge was at a ſtay, 
JW There being no Ale rodraw her z thereupon 
-»W Our leaps a ſarly Fellow, and lays on 
" quan and the Sailer —_ Gde 
I Wicha cough Cadgel, which was well appli'd + - 
- W Then in four ha we aſhore were mg 
e - "We watht our hands and faces, and did eat: 
__» Fhenafter Dinner three tall miles walker we, 
[WF And came to eAnxar, where the houſes be 
-B Corer'd with Poliſht Srone, my honour'd Friend 
\ W Hecene and Cocceivres did intend 
Wo take this Maritime City in the road, 
BK Both being ſenr Ambaſſadors abroad 
{ Bour Stare Affairs, and uſing tocompoſe 
e All differences which 'cwixc Friends aroſe. 
WE flere I anointed theſe fore Eyes of mine 
' EF Vich che moſt crue Collyrinm cxcllent Wine. 
702 | Fhenſtraight Afecenas, and rhree more ſee, 
Ingenions perſons all, and forthiwith we 
With ſcorn paſs by that perry Village, where 


7 That Scrivencr Luſcra proudly raPd as Mayor. 
With Mace and Chain, and Far, and purple-Gown, 
44 | Fturting and domineering o're the Town, 


And came to Formie (oundly cired ar laſt, 
Where our Friends gave good lodging and repaſt : 
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The next day was a bleſſed day, for we 
Came to a'Town where Wine was good and free 2 
There Firgil, Farius, and Plotinus met, 
Men of ſuch Souls the World cann'r equal yet, 
Nor are there any in the World to me 
So much obliging as thoſe perſons be. 

But oh / what love, and a 7s embracing *cwas ? 
And what rejoycing did between us paſs ? 
* No manin's Witscan any thing commend 
© Before a real and ingenuous Friend. 
Next co a {mall Maritime Village near 
C amppania's Bridge we came, the Townſmen there 
Wiuh Wood and Salc ecenas did preſent ; 
As fees, *cauſe in an Embaſſy he went. ' 
' From thence to Capua betimes we came, 
Virgil and I did fleep, -Mecenas game 5 
Thar roilſom play at Ball no way complies 
With Yirgi's ſtomach, nor wich my blear eyes, 
Hence wecame'to Cocceins houſe, which is = 
Seated beyond the Clandian Hoſteries, 
A ſtately houſe, where plenty did abound, 
And there we ſplendid entertainment found. 
And now (my Muſe) aſſiſt me while I cell 

That memorable /quabble which befel 
Berween Sarmentus that Buffoon, and one 
He fſins, whole Face with warts was over-grown 3 
And from that Noble antien: Familie | 
Theſe Combatants deriv'd their pedigree ; 
The O//ian Nation unto Me ſins gave 
His being, but Sarmentrs was a Slave, 
Of chis-candition and original © 

ſheſe two Tongue-combatants began their braul 
Thou Horſe-fac'd Raſcal (lays Sarmentus fult) 

* At which we fell a Joggbiag, like co burſt. 
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 W Mefens replics, well be it ſo; what then? 
(And Ox-like coſt his head ar him agen.) 
Oh! (fays Sarmentas) What a dangerons Com, 
Had not thy horns been quite ſaw'd off, wert thou, 
ho art ſo car ſt without them ? thy old face, 


8 | (if poſſible) 3s wglier than it was, —— 


| Since thy great wen on one fide, now we find 
(ut ont, it leaves an ugly brand behind. 
| That botchy face of thine looks as if thin 
Hadſt « Campanian Clap e#ponthee now. 
Thus he abus'd Mefiins face, and bid 
Him come and dance as Polyphemus did, 
'Novizard, nor yet buikins need' ft thox wear, 
Thy face and limbs cann's ſeems worſe than they ares 
' Meſſins retorts as much 3 T how Dog, ( ſays he) 
When wilt thy ſlaveſhip end ? for though thow be: 
Now made aScribe,thy Miſtreſs right thereby 
| Irnt extinguiſot ; tell me, Sirrah, why 
i\Didſ# thow [o often run away from her ? 
ltmt a pound of bread ſufficient fare 
Ii ſuch a ſtarveling ſlave as thou to eat ? 
And with ſuch paſtime we got down our meat. 
At Beneventum our officious Hoſt 
Roaſting lean Birds, waslike himſelf to roaſt. 
The pile of fire fell down, aud ſcatter'd flame 
Unto the roof of the old Kitchin came, 
The hungry Gueſts, and Servants worſe than thoſe, 
Being afraid their ſa#pper they ſhould loſe, 
Began co ſcramble, and did more conſpire 
To ſnatch che viRtuals, chan to quench the fare. 
: And now th' Apalian Mountains did appear, 
Which by Atabulizs.ſo ſcorched are, 
Theſe we had ne*reclaw'd ore, but that there lay 


>. 


Trivicus to refreſh us by the Way 3 
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Bar ſach a curſed ſwoak did there arife 
From the green Boughs they burnr,it ſcorcht our eyes, 
Here Ithe Cexcomb of the company 
Till Mid-nighe did in expettation lie 
Of a falſe Fench, who promis'd to come to me, 
Bur ſleep did come, and that more good did do me: 
Bur what I dreamt, and what on me befel, 
My body and my ſheets can only tell. 

Thence four and twenty miles we were convey'd 
By Coach,then in a little town we ſtaid, | 
Whoſe name won't ſtand in verſe, bur yet there are 
Plain fignsto know it by, they water there 
(The meaneſt of all chings) (ell, while crav'llers may + 
Wich fine bread gratzs load theinſelves away. | 
Bread at Canuſiurs's gritty, water there 
Is as at Equotatinm, very rate. 
Brave Diomedes of ſo high renown, 
*Twas he, that built in former time, this town. 
Here Yariss parted from 's, and weeping went, 
While we his abſence did as much lament. 
To Rali thence, we being tir'd, did ger, 
The journey long, and worſe becauſe *twas net. 
Next day to Filhy Bars we repair, 
The way was worſe, bur yet the Weather fair ; 
From thence to Gratia, which did ſcem to be 
Founded in ſpight of ch* Water Nymphs, for we 
Found wholſom Water greatly wanting there, 
But we had exc'|lene ſport ; for they did dare 
| Perſwade me, that their Incenſe which they lay 
| Upon their Altars, would contame away by 
Withour a- fire, 1'le nere think *cis true, 
This ſtory firs th' uncircumciſed Jews 
For I well know the Gods live free from cares, 
And ne're concern themſelves in mans affairs, 
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And when as Nature any thing does do, 

Which Mortal men are moſt accuſtom'd to, 

{don't believe thac *ris the careful Gods 

$nd down this wonder from their high abodes. 

- Thence to Brunduſian we our travels bend, 
And here my paper and our journey end. 
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SaTyYRtE VI. BySirR.F. 
To MECENAS. 


(4 


He reprebends the vain judgment of the people of 


Rome 


, concerning Nobility, meaſuring the ſame by antiquity of 


| Pedigree , not by vertne ; nor willingly admitting to 

| Magiſtracy any but ſuch as were adorned with the for-. 
mer. That there was no reaſon to envy hins for the © 

friendſhip of Mxzcenas, as for a Tribwneſhip ; ſince that. 


' 24 given by Fortune, but acquired by the recommen- 


| dation of vertue. Laſtly, ſkews hes condition in 


a pri-. 


| wate life to be much better, than (if he were a Magi- 


ſtrate) it could be. 


| Have nothing nobler than Mſecenas name z 
& Nor that thy Mothers, and Sires Grand- fire were 
Gen rals of old, makes chee as moſt men, ſneer 
Thy neſc upar poor folks, and ſuchas me, 

Born of a father, from a Slave made free. 
When chou affirm'ſt, 1+ hills not of what kind 
Any is come; if of a noble mind; 


Or that the Twſcans (who from Lydiacame) 


Flhou deem'ft (and righc) char before 7#/lus reign, 
(Who was a King, yer vor a Gentleman) 


Many 
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Bar fach acurſed ſmoak did there ariſe 


From the green Boughs they burnr,it ſcorcht our eyes, 
Here I the Coxcomb of the company 


—— 


Till Mid-nighe did in expeBtation lie $i 
Of a falſe Fench, who promis'd to come to me, TT 
Bur ſleep did come, and that more good did do me: A 


Bur what I dreamt, and what on me befel, 
My body and my ſheets can only tell. 

Thence four and twenty miles we were convey'd 
By Coach,then in a litcle crown we ftaid, | 3 
Whoſe name won't ſtand in verſe, but yet there are | 
Plain fignsto kiiow it by, they water there W 
(The meaneſt of all things) ſell, while crav'Ilers may - I Hr 


Witch fine bread gratz load theinſelves away. &0 
' Bread at Canu/ium's gritty, water there BYg 
Ts as at Equotatinm, very rate. 4 
Brave Diomedes of fo high renown, FF 
*Twas he, that buile in former time, this town, Su 
Here Yariss parced from 's, and weeping went, [Wa 
While we his abſence did as much lamenc. | | da 
To Rai thence, we being tir'd, did ger, 9 
The journey long, and worſe becaule *twas wet. + 
Next day to Filhy Barws we repair, | 
The way was worſe, bur yet the Weather fair ; | N 
From thence to Gratia, which did ſeem to be ; 
Founded in ſpight of ch* Water Nymphs, for we | Nor | 


Found wholſom Water greatly wanting there, Jen 1 
Bur we had exc'[lent ſport ; for they did dare 

| Perſwade me, that their Incenſe which they lay 
Upon their Altars, would contume away b 
Withour a fire, Ie nere think *cis true, 
This ſtory firs th' uncircumciſed Jews 
For I well know the Gods live free from cares, 
And ne're concern themſelves in mans affairs, 


Aud 
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"And when as Nature any thing does do, 

Which Mortal men are moſt accuſtom'd to, 

1 don't believe that *ris the careful Gods 

 Fnd down this wonder from their high abodes, 
' Thence to Brundu/ianm we our travels bend, 
And here my paper and our jorrney end. 
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SaTyYRE VI. BySirR.F. 
To MECENAS 


' He reprehends the vain judgment of the people of Rome 
concerning Nobility, meaſuring the ſame by antiquity of 
Pedigree , not by vertne ; nor willingly admitting to 
Magiſtracy any but ſuch as were adorned with the for-. 
mer. That there was no reaſon to envy hins for the” 

friendſhip of Mxzcenas, as for a Tribwneſhip 3 ſince that: 

' was given by Fortune, bat acquired by the recommens- 

|  datien of vertue, Laſtly, ſkews hrs condition in 4 pri- 

|  wate life to be much better, than (if he were a Magi- 

ſtrate) it could be. x 


Oc that the T#ſcen: (who from Lydiacame) 
| Have nothing nobler than MMecenas name z 
| Nor that thy Mothers, and Sires Grand- fire were 
| Gen'rals of old, makes thee as moſt men, ſneer 
| Thy noſe upar poor folks, and ſuchas me, > 
' Born of a father, from a Slave made free. | 
When thou aftirm'ſt, /t hills net of what kind 
Any i come; if of a noble mind; 
Thou deem'ſt (and righc) char before 7#1lus reign, 
{Who wasa King, yer got a Gentleman) _ 


Many 
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Many a man of nodegree, no name, 
By great atchievements to great honours came, 
Levinus contrary *(V alerio's Son, 
By whom proud Tarquin was expell'd the Throne) 
Him worthleſs, Ev'n the people (whom you know ) 
They ſ{corn'd ; Thoſe fools that honours oft beſtow 
On undeſervers,: doating on gay men, 
- Dazled with ſhieldsand coroners. What then 
Shall wedo, lifted far above their Sphere? 
The People to Levinus did prefer 
. A new man Decies; yet now, ſhould I 
$and for a place, hoarſe eAppins would cry, 
Withdraw ! "cauſe I'm no Gentleman : and thall, 
When Horace meddles farther than his Naul. 
But Honour takes into his Golden Coach 
Noble and baſe. Tallxs, what haſt to touch 
- TheParple Robe (which Ceſar forc't thee quit) 
And be a Tribune? Envy thou didſt ger | 
Thereby,by whom 1*ch* dark chou'dſt neer been (pide. 
For when the people ſee a ſtrange face ride 
Up to the cars 1n Ermins, and aliſt 
(Or more) of Gold ; ſtrait they demand, Who #'t ? 
What was his Father ? Juſt as when ſome youth, 
Sick of the Faſhions (to be rhought, forſoorh, 
Handſom) inflames the fairer Sex, to call 
His face in queſtion, hair, teerh, foor, and ſmall. 
So whena man upon the Stage ſhall come, 
And ſay, Give me the Reins that govern Rome, 
Ple manage Italy, the State ſhall be | 
My care, 1, and the Church likewiſe : Qds me! 
Ic forces every Morcal ro enquire 
And know who wag his Mother, who hisSire? 
Shall then the Off-ſpring of a Minſtrel dare 
| Diſplace chis General, condemn that Peer ? 
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= O(Envy cries) The ſon of the Freed man ! 


SATTRES. 


' Abvins was one hele lower. Being the ſame 

* My Father was, you'd chink from Brate he came, 
But if rwo hundred Draies obſtruR a ſtreer, 

| Or with cheir Trumpeters, three Funerals meet ; 
 Louderchan all he chafes wich brazen lungs, 

| And chis1s ſomerhing to awe peoples tongues. 

- - Butco my ſelf, the ſon of the freed man 


Mecenas, now, Becauſe thy Gueſt 7 before, 

Becauſe a Rowan Tribune's charge I bore. 

Theſe two are notalike : I may pretend, 
| Though not to office, yerro be thy friend, 

| Thou being chiefly in chis caſe ſo choice, 

Not guided by Ambition, popular voice, 

Or by a chance : Yirgil his word did pals 

For me, then Fares told thee what I was- 

When firſt prefented, little ſaid I to thee, 

(For Modeſty *s an-.infant) did nor ſhew thee 
A long-taild Pedigree: I did not (ay, 

I bred Race- horſes in Apnlia: 

Fold what I was. As lictle chou replied*ſt, 

(Thy made) I go : at nine monthsend, thou bid'ft 

Me, of thy Friends, be one. Of this T boaſt, 

That I pleas'd thee (who to difinguiſh know '(t ) 
| Not Noble, but of fair and Cryſtal choughts, 
Yee, if except ſome few (not hainows) faults, 
| My Nacure's ſtraight: (as you may reprehend, 

* Ina fair face, ſome moles,) If (to commend 

My felf ) Tam not given to avarice; 
| Nor naſty, nor debauche, not ſold co vice, 

Lov'd by my Friends, obedient ro the Laws, 

Of all cheſe chings my Father was the cauſe. 
| Whothough bur cenant ro one ſmall lean Farm; 
| tn Flavis's School would aever ler mac learn, : 
226 ; | Whea 
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When grear Centwrijons ſent their great Boys thicher, WA * 

Their lefc arms crampt with ſtones, hung in a leathers” WEE 

Bag, with a counting-board ; but boldly parts ba 

With me (a child) to Ree - © imbibe choſe arts 

A Knight, or Senator, might teach his Boy z 

That who had ſeen my cloaths, and my convoy 

Of Servants, cleaving chrough a preſs, would ſwear 

Some wealthy Grangfire did my charges bear. 

Himſelf (the careful ft Tmtor) had his eye 

Over them all. In ſhorr my Modeſtic, 

(Vertues firſt bloom) ſo watring from this Well, 

He both preſerv*d my whiteneſsand my ſmell : 

Nor tear'd, Ieſt any ſhould in tzme to come, 

Blame him he had not bred me {tIl at home 

To his own Trade : or I my ſelf cemplain ; 

(The more his praiſe my debr,) if I havebrain, 

Of ſuch a Farher now ſhall T repent, 

Like ſome chat quarrel with their own deſcent, 

Becauſe cheir blood from Nobles did not flow ? 

Reaſon as well as Nature anſwers, No : 

For if I ſhould unweave the Loom of Fate, 

And chuſe my ſelf new Parents, for my State, 

In any Tribe: Contented with mine own, 

I would not change to be a Conſuls Son, 

Mad, in the Vulgars judgment : Bur in thine 

Sober, perchance : becauſe I did decline 

An irkſom load I am nct us'd co bear. 

For I muſt ſeek more wealth ſtraight, if that were 5 

And, to beg Voices, many a viſit make, 

Muſt ac my heels a brace of Servants take 3 

For fear my Hononr thould be'ſeen alone, 

Togo into the Countrey, or the Town, 

There muſt be Horſes ſtore, and Grooms tl.ereto, 

A Litter's ro be hir'd roo $ Whercas now 
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*Wfs fawful for me on a Bob-rail Mule 
x To travel to T arentwmn, if I wull; 
Wy cloak-bag galling her behind, and I 
- WDjgoing her ſhoulders. Nor, with Oblequie, 
- Wile 7ullns, when in Tiber-Road he's ſeen 
'- Wnended with five Boys, carrying a skin 
Woof Wine, and a Cloſe-ſtool: Brave Senator, 
 Eloredecently than thon, and chouſands moxe, 
Frould do that. Where e're I liſt I go, 

I done, the price of Broth and Barley know ; 
Croud in at every Sight, walk lace in Rowe : 
Vificche Temple with a Prayer : then home 
Tomy Leek-potrage, and Chich-peaſe. Three boys 
Fave 1n my Supper 3 whom to counterpoiſe 

 WOncbowl, cwo beakers on a broad whice ſlate, 

K 4 piccher with two ears (* Campanian Plate) * Earthen 

' When do Igo to ſleep: ſecurely do'r, 
feing next morning to attend no ſuir 
ache great Hall (where Afarſya doth look, 
As if loud Nomiy's face hecould notbrook) 
- Wlic cill Four. Then walk, or read a while : 
"Wor write to pleaſe my (elf 5 noinc me with Oil 
(Not fuch as Natta paws himſelf wichal, 
Robbing the Lamps.) When neer his Vertical 
The horter Sun invites us to a Barh 
For our tir'd Limbs, I fly the Dogs-ſtars wrath, 

Wikving din'd only ſo much as may ſtay 
My appetite : Loicer at home all day. 

'Wheſe are my ſolaces : chis is the life 
Of men thac ſhun ambirion, run from ſtrife, 
Lighter chan if I ſoar'd on Gleries wing, 

Th Nephew, Son, and Grand-ſon to a King. 
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SATYRES. 
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SatynE VII. By A.B. 


eA Branul betaten two Railing Buſfoons. 


He venomous railing of that black-mouth'd thing, 
Who lately was preſcrib'd Rupillins King, 
Againft that munegrel Perſian, and how he 
Reveng'd himſelf on King again ; theſe be 
Things (I ſuppoſe) notoriouſly known, 
The ralk of every Barbers ſhop in town. 

This Perſian being rich, his wealth did draw 
Much buſineſs, and that buſineſs ſuis in Law z 
And with Rwpillizs King, among the reſt, 

He had a very troubleſom conteſt ; 
He was a ſurly fellow, proud, and bold, 
And able King himſelf with eaſe t* out-ſcold, 
Of ſuch a bicter and izve&ive ſpecch, 
That he even Billing/gate to rail could teach. 

. Now as to King, fince nothing could compoſe 
The differences which between them roſe, 
Theſe two T ongue- combatants began their frayy 
When Brutus govern'd wealthy Aſia ; 
To th' Hall they come concending eagerly, 
Both martcht as equally as Fencers be ; 
They made an exc'llenc Scene £ Firſt in the Court 
The Per ffan pleads his cauſe, and made good ſporty 
Our General Brstxs to the skies he rais'd, 
And his vitorious Army highly prais'd ; 
Call'd him che Sn of A/a, and all 
His Captains he propirious Stars did call, 
Except chat Brfffoon King (fays he) who's far 
More miſchievous t' you all, chan the Deg-/far 
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ſo che Husband-man : rhus on he ran, 
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-Þ had by his railing, bore that baffled man _ 
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Wire own before him z like a Winter flood, 


Fhich drives down every thing thar e're withſtood 
Is rapid wotion, and by violence 


Roors up the trees, and'{o the Axe prevents, 


| Thus when two Warriers engage in fight, 
And both of equal courage, skill, and might, 


Homour's their aim, both ſcorn to yield or run; 
[The more their 24/owr, the more miſchief's done; 


Sraliant Heftor when he did engage 


Gainſt tour g Mchilles, ſuch a deadly rage 

Did animate them both, chat nothing could 
Kite cheir fury bur each others blood, _ 
And death of one, meerly cauſe both were ſtout; 


Cmguer or die both could, but ne're give ont. 


| Bur when two Cewards quarrel, or if one 


That conrage has, contends with one of none ; 
{As Diomedes once with Glancaus did) 


[The Coward yields or runs for *r, and inſtead 


Of blows, gives bribes, and preſents to his For, 
Only to fave his life, and lechim go. | 

King rallies up his thoughts, and chen retor:s 
Iaveuives falſe, and many of all forts: = 
Juſt like a ſurly Carman, whoſe rude rongue 
Out:rails all Paſſengers, be *t right cr wrong ; 
He had not wit to jeer, but rudely banls, . | 
And the ſmart Perſian Rogue and. Cuckold calls. 


- WThe angry. Perſian being ſo much ſtung 
| | ap reproaches of the [taltans tongue, 


Cries out, Oh Brute ! by the Gods I pray, 
Thou whoſe proteſſion'sto take Kings away, 


3s 


3 


” Þy chis; thea altche Xinge th! haſt kill'd before. 
Bt Q- 


* ©3234, 


rther this one King for me, thou'lc gain more = 
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SATYRE VIII. By AB, 
A Diſcovery of Witchcraft, 


F an old Fig-tree once the trunk was T, 
And as a utcleſs piecc of word laid by, 

Till an ingenious Carpenter who found 

Me lying ſo negleed on the grgund, 

Took me in hand to form me wich his too!, 

Bur whether he ſhould make of me a ſtool, 

Or a Priap#r, was a thing that did, 

Long time: perplex this politick work mans head 

Till after long deliberation, he 

For weighty reaſons made a God of me, 

Hence does my Deity proceed, and I 
Here ſtand the thieves and b;rds to verrifies 
The thieves I fright away with my right hand, 
And my long pole which does ere&ed ſtand ; 

My Crown of Reeds docs drive the birds away, 
Thar they dare not in our new Gardens prey. 
The ground where I now ſtand was heretofore 
A common Burying-place for all che poor, 
" Whoſe carcaſes in mean {mall graves were laid 
Aid this the publick Sepa!/chre was made 
For th' meaneft forc. of people, thoſe men which 
Were much che poorer*czule rhey had been rich. 
The bodies of fach ſpeng-thrifts here were caſt, 
As fool'd their mcans away, and lack'd ac laſt. 

A thouſand foor in length, chree hundred wide, 
Whuch from che reſt a Land-mark d1d divide, 
Whoſe plain i»ſcription did deſcribe roch” Heirs, > 
Which gronnd was Sacred, & which ground was cheird} 
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Milow men 'ich* healchy Charch-yard live, and where 
' Weed bodies ftunk, che living take freſh air, 
* Wadon that green hill now we walk which once 
Weall deformy'd and cover'd o're with bones. 
- I Bar yer the thieves and birds which hicher come; 
"Mad hana this place, are not fo troubleſom 
" Wome, as thofe who charms and poyſons uſe, 
"With which chey do poor mortal minds abuſe, | 
heſe T.can neither hinder nor deſtroy, 
Witia che Gent nights, by Aſoon-ſhine they 
Woo theſe Gardens ſteal, and pick up there h 
dad humane boxes and herbs that poyſonous are. 
Here that old Hag CanidiaI ſpi'd 
Lablack garment cloſe about her ti'd,, _ 
"Wire-foor ſhe walkt, her locks diſhevell'd were, 
* Wd that Witch-major Sagana wich her : 
Wiring like Wolves, of pale and ugly hew, 
Wi both appear'd moſt ghaſtly ro my view, 
With their long nails co ſcratch the earth they went 
"M8 wich cheir teeth a Lambin ſander reac, 
Wile $ozd chey pour'd into their new-dig'd pit, 
 WCconjar'd up thy} infernal Fiend; with it, 
= = as could anſwer to what ere 
Wy did demand ; two [mages there were : 
Wight by theſe Hags, by which they did their knaters 
made of w9o/, the other made of wax : 
WE Woollen was the greater, chat it might 
i little Waxen mage curb and fright. 
= Wax Effgies ſtood cringing by, 
lnking under its ſervility, 
"WE Hecate invokts 3 Tiſyphone 
_ » {armed by r orher : Serpents one might ſees 
cir! me infernal Dogs runoutand in, . 
Wiiebaſbful 1400s for fear ſhe ſhould have beed 
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A wicneſls to theſe juglings hid her face, 
And madeour Sepslchres herlurking place. 

If Llie & youin anything I've ſaid, | 
May the Crows with their dung pollute my head! 
May all the ropzes and whores, and thieves in town, 
Cali cheir baſe Excrements upon my crows / | 

What need I all thoſe cricks comention, which 

| Were done by Sagana that damn'd old Witch? .-. 
And by what Artifice the Ghoſts and ſhe 
Diſcours'd together with variety » 
Of cones, now ſhti!l, now flat, and how they did 
Hide under ground by ſtealth che hairy head 
Of an old wolf, with teeth of ſpeckled ſnake, 
Then with the Waxen image they did make Y 
The fire co blaze : But thar I might nor be | 
A tame ſpeftator of this feo!ery, 
And thole immpoſtares unreyeng'd behold, 
Of both thoſe Hags ſo ugly and ſo old; 
I from my God{tips entrails backward ſpoke 
Asthundring as a b/adder when *cis broke ; 
Away run both the witches into town, 
| Out dropt (anidia's ſet of teeth, and down 
Old Sagana her ſnakes and poyſons threw 
And all her conjuring tools, off likewiſe flew 
Her Periwig, *cwould make one break his heart | 
Wich laughter, to obſerve how one ſound fart 
| Broke from a God, two Witches frights away, . 
And made them run from one more weak than they. Wh 
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SATYRE IX. 


| - -Adeſcription of an impertinent prating Fol. 


[ Flate along the freets T muling walke, 
LU Ando my ſelf ſome learned whim/fie talk ; 
Men loa wandring Triflry rome came, 
' Whom ſcarce I knew, ſave only by his name ; 
Had wich familiar freedom took my hand, 
_ Wking me, How / did ? At your command 
— Wad I) God keep you Sir. He following ſtill, 
[marn'd about, and ſtopt to know his will. 
Wet ? don't you know me, man? (faid he) 7 too 
"4 Firtwoſo am as well as you.” | 
JW wore / honoxy you, Sir, (I repli*d) 
- Wd fUll all ways to ſhake him off I cri'd ; 
KW thouſand different poſtures T did go, 
- {emerimes T walke apace, and ſomerimes ſlow; 
metimes I whiſper'd in my Foot-boys ear, 
Bad all the while did ſwear all o're for fear. 
0 deppy he ! (to mucter I began) 
iu bugs himſelf at an impertinent man ! 
0 happy! whoas well himſelf can feaſt 
On the moſt fooliſh talker as the beſt ! 
 Inche meantime his tongue did gallop on, 
titing no ſtreer, nor ſign, nar houſe alone : 
ey. thſt, perceiving I did nothing mind, 
* Melaid) you'd fain be rid of me, 7 find ; 
Wt you, nor 1 have now not much to do, 
[le therefore wait upon you where you go: 
ſhere lies your way ? O Lord, pray Sir do uot 


Or Gf for we ro fo much tronble put, 
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My journey lies almoſt as far*s the Tower, 

To viſit one you never ſaw hefore. 

That's nothing Sir, I'm perfeltly at leiſure, 
Ard a long walk with you þ count a pleaſure. - 


As a dull Aſs that too great lading bears, 
Then. he begins : 1f once you knew me Sir, 
Tor [carce to me would any Wit prefer, . 
Who ts there that can better verſes arite ? 
Or who with greater ſwiftneſs can indite 2 
Who of your friends can more gentilely dance 2 
Or who can better teach the mode of France? 
If you but hear me ſing, you will confeſs, 
T do excel the fam'd Hermogenes. . -- 
Here it was time &o interpoſe 2 Have you 
No muther Sir, nor other kindred, who _ 
* Hay want your company thu preſent hour 2 ||. 
O n0; pale death did thews long ſince devour. 
The happier they 5 Nay then, in faith, go ons 
Kill me out-right, my friend, fince th' haſt begun; 
Ay laſt huur's come, and now 1 plainly ſee 
T hou wert intended by that Prophecie 
Which my Nurſe ſpake, when 1 an infant wa, 
C lapping my feet and ſmiling in my face, 
She ſaid 5 This Boy no poiſon, nor no ſteel, 
No pain of Congh, or Spleen, or Gout, ſhall feel, 
But by ſome fatal tongue ſhall be deffroy'd, 
Talkers let bim, when come $0 age, avoid, 
| - Over againſt Gaild-ball at length we came, 
He pelting me, I miſerably lame  __ 
Gods ſo ! *T'ss well remembred, hold, T pray, 
1 have a Cauſe heretobetri'd to days _ 
Good Sir come with ms in, I le ftraight diſpatch. 
Jn haſt, like dying'men, chisbough I carchr, 
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With that I ſhrunk my ſhoulders, hung my ears, 


1,% '4 


n 


_ 
"i —_ 


ok + Book 1. > FHTTERES: 


23T 


——_— 


m—_— — 


: "Is troth Sir / have no great kill ith* Law, 
| My nod will keep no Fudge .or Fury in awe, 


8 Ile ſoftly walk before, and if you make 


| Good ſpeed, you quickly me may overtake- 
| Here he perplexc ſtood till, and ſcraccht his head, 
What ? ſhall T liſe ſodear. a friend ? (helaid) 


Ii Or by-my dbfence loſe my Canſe 2 Nay Sir, 


Wwe 


% > 


wp, 
End 


FF I pray regard Your buſineſs do not ſtir. 
© Let my Canſe ſink (or ſwim) DPle leave it here, 


So I my ſelf to ſuch a friend endear. 
Soon he leads, and I found *'cwas in vain 
To ſpoil my teeth by champing of whe chain; 


| | Straight he teſumes his firſt Diſcourſe 3- 4nd how ? 


' How with my Lord ftands your condition now ? 


= Hy Lord's a prodent man, and private lives, 
+ Never himſelf to much atquiintance gives; 
Towl raiſe « mighty Fortune under him, 


But yet methinks it would great wiſdons ſeem, 
If you would take ſome courſe theſe to prefer - 


| About bim, who might ſtill poſſeſs his ear 


| To your advantage, and if 1 mere one, 


You might be ſure to geveyn him alone. 


= Tour quite miſtaken Sir, we live not ſo 
As you ſuppoſe, ner yet as others do ;; 


No [mall Jarrigues that family does breed, 
No plotes, nor little jealonſies does feed : 


' None there does look with envious eyes upen 
 Anothers good; but loves it as his own ; 
_ Strange and wiinſual this which you relate 
= But /g it #5, the moore ['m paſſionate 
| To make one. of your number. /'That you. may 
BB Pithout diſpute, if you'l but try the ways. - 
A man: ſo qualifi d as you :appear, ' tt 
| Cann't be deny'd admiſſtod any where: | 
-M Q 4 | ; BW ell, 


'FFTYZERE 
Well, to my ſeif I will not wanting be, 
4 le w«tch his hoars, his ſervants I will fee; 
Twill ſalute. his Chariot in the ſtreet, = 
T le lring him hone as often as we meet : 
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We Conrtiers ftrive for intereſt in. vain, ' Kc 
Unleſs by long obſervance it we gain, | Th; 
_ _ While hedid thusrun on, who ſhould we mee S 
But my friend C-— paſſing croſs the ſtreet, © ( 


C—= {traight found what kind of man he was, 
Nor to {ce-through him, needed hehis Glaſs: 
So when the #ſ#al complements were paſt, 

I crod on*s Toes, and ſoftly him imbrac't; 
I winkt, and ſhrug'd, and many ſignsI gave, 
Which filently did his affiſtance crave : | | 
Bur my-#nmeyciful malitious friend, | J 
Seem'd not 'to underſtand what I intend, © | 8 
Enjoy'd my miſery, and ſmil'd to ſee Th 
What ſmall thin Plots T made to be ſer free. The 
Dear friend ! d* you remember who laſt night E 
Did usto dine with him to day invite 2 | | Tha 
I will remember it, but yer in troth | And 
IT have no mind to'go, for I am loth | Tho 
To break a faſting day, as we ſhall there. Lac 
That's nought, I have a diſpenſation here. Asr 
T've none (lays he) I'm going another way, Tha 
T'le keep my Conſcience, and the Charch obcy For 
This ſaid my witty Friend with cruel ſpight, - Tho 
Leaves me even when the Butcher's going to [mite. Tor 
Under what curſed Planer was Tborn?- | | Mor 
By my companion to be lefr forlorn ! IF | Muf 
Condemiy?d to ſuffer this inceſſant breath, Anc 
And by perpetual chatt 'ring talk'd to death, Ab 
© Bur now at laſt by greargood hap there was Wit 
A Bailiff ſciz*d-6n himas he did pals; 


— 6 — 

© © have I caught you Sir, you muſt withme, 
Pray Sir, will you againſt him witneſs be ? | 
" Along they go, I for revenge too joyn'd, 

| But in the Hall we ſo great rumulrt find, 

' ach heaps of Femen follow'd us, and Boys, 

* That I with caſe eſcapr amidſt che noiſe, 


Sure great was my diſtreſs, when even a throng 
Of Lawyers was relief againſt his rongue. 
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SATYRE X. By AB. 
Another Diſcourſe of POETRY. 


: | Said indeed, the Verſe Laciliws writ 


Were rough, 'cis true ; and who's ſo void of wit, * 


' Though ne're ſo much his Patron or his Friend, 


. @ That him againſt this cenſ#re can defend ? 


IJ 6 
>. 


But in thatvery PageI faid wichal, _ 


| That with great Widhe does the City maul, 

' Anddid commend him for it much. Bur yer 
{ Though I allow him thar, Idon'cadmir 
| Laciline was ſo thorough-pac'd a it, 


As to be good at every thing, for fo 
That fool Laterins Dogrel Rhimes might go 


| For exc'llent Poems, and be much admir'd. 
Thongh *c be a vertue, and to be defir'd 

' Tomakean Argience laugh well, yet there be 
| Morechings requir'd ro make a Poet; he 
| Muſt be conciſe, his Yerſe muſt ſmoochly flow ; 
| And nor beclogg'd with needleſs wordsthat grow 
| A burden to the Reader, who is tir'd 

| With reading that which he ar firſt deſer'd, 
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Sometimes 'ris good to uſe a doleful ſtrain, 
But my of all che br#þ and atry vain ; 
Now play the Rhetorician, and then 
To the Peetick raptures fly agen» 
Sometimes write like a Gentleman, whoſe part 
Is co write eaſily without much #rt. 
A Drelling merry ſtyle does better hit | 
Great matters, « tar a down-right railing Wit z 
The antient Cowick Poets on chis ground 
Ateimitable, and to berenown'd, | 
But thoſe our ſpruce Gal[lants about the Town, 
(Becauſe they underſtand chem not) cry down. 
To fing what {#lvur and Catwllis writ, 
Is h* height of all their [earning and their wit: 
He char, ſay they, in's Zatine Verſes can 7 
* Mix ends of Greek, that, that's che only man. 
You aged Blok heads ! who ſo doar upon 
That Rhodian.Dunce, Poet Pytholeon, 
And think that Pie: bald way i which he went | 
To be both difficlt and excelleht. 
But oh! an elegant diſconrſe (you'l ſay) 
Made up of Greek and Latine words look gay 5 i 
'*Tis juſt like Chian Wine when mixt among 
The Wine that to Falernum does belong. 3. 
When thou wouldeſt Verſes make, imagine thou I - Bl 
Wer: for thy life to plead thy own cauſe now, - 
As did chat criminal Peti/lzs once, 
Would'ft chou-thy Native language quite renonnct, F 
While the Kings Council in their Mother tongue 
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Tug for thy (ondermnation, right or wrong ? EET! 
To imerlace.chy: ſpeech, would*ſt thou incline Nv 
With forein wortts, and like the Cannfnes | >< 
Speak a compoanded Gibriſh 2. But when I | V 


(Whoam an 1n-/and Poet) went to try 
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RE ES; make Greek Verſes, after mid-night, when 
| Thoſe things are real which are dreamt by men, 
'B Remnlne Rraight appear'd to me, and cold me, 
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All men would for as great a z#ad-zsan hold me, _ . 


| If I attempt encreafe chat tedious ſtore 
"Of che Greek Poets, too too Large before, 
' Asif I ſhould Coalt ts New-Caſble ſends 


This to my Grecianverſing pur. an,end. : 


"While ſwelling 4pin with chis chandring Pen, 
| Murders poor {laughter'd 2/emmnon;o're agen, 


And by his barharows Poetry deſtroys. : : 
Thoſe things and perſons which he goes to praiſes 


I ſport my ſelf with moon Lines, which ne're 


 -Are ſpoken in Apolle*'s Temple, where 

. That Pedant Tarpa does preſume to fir, 
| And with much boldneſs judge of hle wit ; 
| Nor are theyoft obtruded on the Stage, 


To cloy the Stomach of cheqneazie. age, 
As now our modern Fundanu does, 


| Who is in ſcribling Plays facetious, 
' And with a ſubtle whore, a cunning hnave, 
# Cheating old men, we the ſame fancy have 
| Jn all. his Plays. And Tragick Poflio fings 
" Ta his three-foated Verſe the deeds of Kings 


But our inzenious Yarixs does produce 


Better than any the Heroick Mule, 
- And the ſmoath Rural Aſwfes do inſpire 


Firgil with ſoft and,moſ} facetious' fire, 

Hence 'ris that, F write better Satyrs then 
That blundring,Yarro, and thar fort of men 
Who have ſo. often tri'd co write, in vain, 


* Yer Tfall ſhort of our, Lwcilixe ſtrain, 


Who firſt invented chem 3 nor will T dare 


| To frip kim from the Crown which did adhere 


This - 
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T' his brows with ſo much glory 5 though I ſaid 
His Verſes did run muddily, yet they had 
More in them that deſery'd our great reſpeR, 
Than all thoſe Vices which we ſhould rejeR. 
But prithee tell me? Did'thy learned eye 

Nothing to be reprov'd'in Homer (pic? © 
Did not Lacilia himſelf chink fit | 
To alter ſomething of weak Accine wit? 
Did he riot laugh at Ennis lines, as though 
Some thingsin chem were not quite grave enough? 
And when of thee he a diſcourſe did move, 
Thought thee as bad as thoſe he did reprove? 
And what ſhould hinder, but when ever we 
Do read Laciliss works, we well may ſce 
If *t were the imperfeRion of his wit, 
Or crabbed Nature &f the things he writ, 
Would not permit the Lines he made to be 
Elaborate, or run more evenly? 

. Or if that any Poet took delight 
A Poem in Hexameter to write, | 
Contented only that he had made up 
Two hundred Verſes when he went to ſup, 
And after Supper juſt as many more, 
Whoſe rbimes did run as Caſſins heretofore, .. 
More ſwift and raging than a Torrent does, 
Which being condemn'd to fire, as ſtory goes, 
Was burnt to aſhes with the Books hewrit, 
(The juſt reward of a' volnm'nows wit) 
If he were now alive, and all that e're 
He found: ſauperflaonr, away ſhould pare, 
He'ld ſcratch: his head werehe a Verſeto write, 
And oftenito the.quick his nails wonld bite. | 
* He that wowld write what ſhould twice reading ſtand, 
* 71uſt often be apon the mending hand, mo 
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'# Nere wind the praiſe of th andiſcerning Crew, 


© Content with learned Readers, though but few. 
© Art thou ſo mad thy Poems to 7 | 
| To Ballad- fongirs, and ro Puppet-ſhows ? 
Not I (I vow) T'mlike the bold wench, chac 
| By all che people being baited ac, 
| Since I (quoth ſhe) am finion to a Knight, 
 Jallthe inferior rabble ſcorn and light: - 
| Shall ſuch an 4-ſe-wormas Pantilins, 
| Diſturb my choughts ? or when Demvetrins docs 
* Betind my back traduce me, or that Aſs 
| Fannins (who once Tigelline Crony was) 
| Abuſes me, his envious rage to vent, 
{ Shall I chen fooliſhly my (elf rorment? 
No let Macon, and fuch men of wit 

As Virgil, will butread whatT have writ, 
| With many friends and learned perſons more, 
' Whoſe names I do ind»ſtrionſly paſs o're, 
Whom Idefire to ſmile on what I write 
{ How ill ſoc'er ; Bur if they ſhould delighr 
.'Þ Lib than my expeation, I ſhould beF 

+ & Exceeding ſorrowful + Bur as for thee > 
Demetrius, thee Tigellins that be | 
Bat Fidling Rogues, go fret your ſelves and =o 
- 'Mongſt your She-ſcholars ar theſe lines 0 
Sirrah, make all the haſte you can, and leok 
Thar all T'ye faid be added ro my Book. 
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The End of the Firſt Bookof Satyres. 
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BOOK II. 


SaTYRE I. BySirR.F. 


He dilates upon the advice given hins by Trevatius t' © 
write the aftions of Auguſtus, rather than Satyres (4 * 
#hings that are dangerom to meddle with) and ſtews why 
be canmit obey him. 3 


Omethink Tam too ſharp a Satyriſt, 
And chat I ſtretch my work beyond the lift, 

Others, what ere T write is needleſs ſay, 
And char like minea chouſand Lines a day 
May be ſpun. Whar would'ſt thou adviſe me now 
(Trebatins') in this caſe? Sit fill, As how ? 
Nat to write Verſe ar all, doſt chon aver 
As thy Senſe ? 7 do. Let me never ſtir, 
If *cwere nor becter. Bur I cannot ſleep, - 
For that, ſwim Tber (nointed) thrice; or ſeep 
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\ My brains ac night in Wine, If chou muſt needs 
Ware, darc co. write unconquer'd Caſars deeds, 
LY "Rewards following. Farther, that being ir 
T6 & fain be at, my will exceeds my wit- 
- Witevery Pen can paint in horrid Field (kill'd, © 
- Mhck Groves of Pikes, Spears broke in French-mes 
- Mod a hurt Parthian dropping from his Horſe. 
+ Wkjaſtice though chou mayſt, and his minds force : 
) Wwe Lncilizz thoſe of Scipio, - | 
- Weno: be wancing to my ſelf, if fo 
- Weaſon ſerve. The paſiage muſt be clear 
When Horace words pierce Ceſars ſerious ear x 
Whom, ſtroaking, if we think c approach: 'ware heels! 
Woor char becrer chan in Verſe thar reels, 4 Dit) 
-- Waker chis Gull, char Prodigal, when each ' (reach) 
Wn chinks he's meant (tho quite from thy thoughts |, 
Wd hates chee for't ? what ſhould I do? beinghot 
ld head, and ſeeing double through the Por, 


4 : Milmin frisks. Caſtor on Horſe-back fights: 
+ Werwin of the ſame Egg in Clubs delights; 
y (many chouſand minds as men there be, 


_ Wike Locilins (better than both we) 
Wh words in Mgcter love r* encloſe and bind. 
was, in his Books to ſpeak his mind 
kfreely, as his fecrers he would tell 
batry d friend : and took itill, or well, 

\  Wheld his Cuſtom. Hence it came to paſs, 
Wold mans lifets there as in a Glaſs, 
Wiſteps I follow, whom you neither can 
MWiLacecall, nor an Appulian. 

Worche Yenuſi2n borh their borders ploughs, 
Wlbny of Rowe, as old Fame ſhews, -. 

WE Sabels thence expelPd co ftop char Gates 
Wide an Out-work to the Rowan Stare.) 
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Yet I'de not harm a Chicken wich my will 
For thew and countenance bearing my Quill b 
Like a Sword ſheath'd ; which why ſhould I draw, not 
Set on by Rogues? with Ruſt there may it ret 

© Jove, Pather and King : and none bereave 

The peace I ſeek, Bur if there do, believe 

Me they will rue *r, when wich my keen Stile ſtung, 
Through the whole cown they ſhall in pomp be ſung, 
Servius che penal Statutes (anger'd) threats 

Canidia to witch them, *gainſt whom ſhe ſets « 

A miſchicf Tarins, to all thoſe wage Law 

Where he's a Judg. That every one doth awe 

Them whom he fears, with that where his ſtrength is, 
And that by Natures Law appears in this: 

Wolves ſmite with teeth, Bulls with che horn (this muſt 
Be caught them from within.) With Scevatruſt 
His long-liv'd Mother ; my hcad to a groat, 

His pious hand ſhall never cur her throar. 

Not hu ? No more then an Ox bite, a Bear 

Kick thee: but ſhe ſhall die of poiſon. There 
Now lieshisskill. Me, whether (in effe&) 

The quiet Harbour of old age expeR, 

Or Death with fable wings hover about : 

Rich, Poor, at Rome, or by har4 Fate thruſt out 
Into exile; in whatſoever way 

Oflife, I muſt write Verſes : chat's my play: 

O Child ! thy Taper's near the end 1 doubr, 
And chat ſome greac Mans brave will paff thee out, 
Why? When Lacilias durſt begin this way 

Of writing Verſes, and che skins did flay, 

In whick che ourward-fair diſeuis'd their ſhame 3 
Were Lelissand he that won aname 

From Carthage raz'd, offended with his wit? 

Or did chey winch, Metelins being hut? 
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" Þ And Zope ſtripr and whipt in Verſe? yet he 
" _ his Ink on men of each degree : 
| None ſpar'd but Yertne and her/friends. Nay when 
| Retir'd were from the Stage, and croud of men, 
Sripio's exalted vertae, and che mild 
| Wiſdomof Zelizs : Till the Broth was boild, 
They both would play and toil with him, ungitt. 
Though Tin wir, and incondition; ſhorc 
Am of Lucilizs : Envy ſhall confeſs - 
| Pgainſt her will, I've liv'd nevertheleſs | 
Amongſt great men + and (chinking to have ſtuff 
Here, for her rotten teeth) fiad IT am tough, 
 learn'd Trebatins cake me ar my rate, 
; BE Naytruly I can find nothing to bate 3 
| Oul I warn thee, Iſt chrough ignorance 
alt W Of fecled Laws chou come to ſome miſchance:' 
Fany wrice baſs Verſes agaihſt other, 
Itbears a ſuc. If baſe, T grant { buc Father, | . 
Tany.wrice good verſe, that man is prais'd, | 
(ger the Judg. IF I the ſtreechave rais'd 
© by barking at a Thief, my (elf being none, - 
Beneh with laughter cracks, I (freed) go. home, 
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SaTtTY Rx IL. By A.B. 
The benefits of Temperance and Frugality. 


Hg w great a vertue "cis, and how itcends 

To th' good of humane life (my worthy friends) 
a abfernionſly, is nor to be 

Blzarn'd ar great Feaſts made up of /ux#ry, 
Ationgſt your poliſh'd Tables ſpred in Stats, 

toiden with Diſhes of ftupeadious Place; hs 
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Whoſe various { plendour does amaze the Eye, 
And make the pxz/ed appetite paſs by bi | 
Whar's good; and choſe the worſe 2 but when you be 


Faſting, then come fifr out this truth with me. 


This is not my Senſe only, but Offellus | The 
That Councry wit, this truch did long fince tell us, | Cor 
A prudent man, yet walkr not by a r#le, Ofc] 

' Nor learn'd the formal Preceprs of the School. That 

You'l ask, why faſting? give meleave, T'le cell you; I Peace 
You can no more with a full gorged belly Not 
Know vice from vertue, then a Judg thar is Asif 
Corrupt, diſcern 'rwixt truth and falfities, Toe 

Suppoſe you had hunted hard, or us'd your force Or 
To ride and manage a high-mecled Hoyſe - | Whe 
Or you whole life before /axnrions was,  Fdlth 

Should'ſt on a Roman Souldiers duty paſs, Innc 
Or ſhould'ſt at Tenn play wich might and main, I Are 
Whilſt che delight makes you ner'e mind che pain ;  You' 
Or had you been at Qwoiting, and had thrown Nv 
Into the yielding Air a pondrous fone, You 
Till your much exerciſe had driven away In (| 
That ſuſtenance which on your ſtomachs lay, ' And 
When yon are very dry and hungry grown, ' . -- . +5 Þ} Whi 
Then Fld fain ſee you ler coarſe food alone 3 Moſt 


Or drink no Wine, unleſs you can procure 
Racy Canary, or what Claret's pure, 


Orif the Butler's abſent, or the Main Thei 
By ſtorms proteRts her Fiſh from being ſlain, 2 fa 
A cruſt of bread diprt into ſale well may 0" 


The barking of your empty ſtomachs ſtay, 

You'l ask me how this vertue may be got ? 
« True pleaſure in che daintieſt Dith does not 
« Conkfiſt, but in our ſelyes, and any meat 


* Is co us Vonſon, if obtain'd by ſweat - 
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| (Though chey love 41=llets large) a well-grown Pike ? 
* | Cauſe Nacuremade Pikeslong, and 2{wllets ſhore. 
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{Bar no delicious Banquers can invite, 


- & ach fellows do only deſerve to eac 
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 #Or gratifie the gorged appetite. | 
{I doubt I ſhan't er Ae you, but chat men - 
| Will feed upon dry Peacocks, rather then 
” The Far, buc common Fowl: Mens Palars be 
\ Corrupted with the very vanity 
Of chings, and ſtill defireto raſte char food 
 Thar's very dear, and think ic therefore good. 
* Peacocks with ns the beſt eſteem obtain, 
Not for their Fleſh, but for their gaudy Train, 
Asif it would mens Palats gratifie, 
To cat thoſe Feathers they extol ſo high : 
Or chat che glorious ſhew would not Leſpoil'd, 
| When you ſhall ſeea Peacock Rripr and boil'd. 
Although the fleſh of Hens and Peatocks do 
Innothing differ, it appears that you 
Are food with various colowrs: Be fo ſtill 
| You'l wonder how I have attain'd thisskill. 
| When you *ve a Pike preſented in a Diſh, 
You ask impertinently, it that Fiſh 
In the main Sex; or in freſh waters caught ? 
And madly praiſe 2/ullets of three pound weights 
Which you muſt cut in pieces; bur I (ce 
Moſt men meerly wich ſhews delighted be : 
Pray, for what reaſon do moſt men diſlike, 


Their 6#rioſity's the reaſon for'r, 


When a mans ſtomach 1s once iningry grown, 
He lights no food, the coarfſeft bit will down 
Bur the luxurious Glattsn lays, I with 
A pondrous Hmllet wallowing in my diſh ; 


Wich ravcoous Harpyes. I could with cheir meat 
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Would wich moiſt weacher ſtink,and leathſom grow, 
But cheir freſh Fiſh and Fenſon will do fo ; ' 
And te their glutted Sromachs nauſeous be, 
By their too fulſlom ſuper fluity, 77 
When thie cramb'd Glatton over-charg'd with meat,” 
Toget new ſtomach does ſharp Salads ear. | 
| Yet ſometimes homely Diet does appear 
Act mighty Princes Tables; for Eggs there 
(Which are ſo common) ſemetimes may be ſeen, 
And the black Olives on thieir Boards have been, 
Though with the Crier Gallo *ewas not thus, 
Who was'for Luxury ſo infawon, 
Becauſe he Sturgeon firſt did bring to's Board, 
What cann'c the- Sea Mullets enough afford ? 
The T#rbet in the Sea did ſafely reſt, 
And Stirks lay unmoleſted in their neſt, 
Till your luxurious May'r (that would have been) 
Tngentonſly brought cheirdeſtruRtion in : . 
And now if any orher perſon ſhon'd _ 
Cry up the roaſted Cormorant, rare-food ! 
Our Roman youth, who've only vitions wit, 
Would praiſe and imitate both him and it. 
Yet (as Offe lies held) there's difference great 
Berwixt the ſordid and the frugal meat, 
And menin vain do laxary eſchew, 
Tf they do Sordidneſs the while purſue. 
So Avidienw, whom we do juſtly brand 
With name of Dog, weuld ear wild Cornels, and 
Kept cill 'rwas ſowre all the Fine he drunk, 
And all his Oyl intollerably ſtunk? - 
Which from his naſty horn, he, drop by drop, 
Diſtill'd upon the Co/wore Saller rop, 
With his own hand, bur he would never ſpare 
To 4wſe ito're with his dead Vinegar, 
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2 Though on his Birth- day, or his Wedding -day, 


- Orother feaſt, clad in his beſt array. 


- - Whar Diet then ſhould a wiſe man be at > 


' Þ And which of theſe two ſhould he imitace ? 


| Keep the mid-road) and both extreams beware, 
- Here lurks a Dog; and a fierce Wolf lies there, 


BY So cleanly he ſhould be as not © offend 


| By's naſtineſs the ſtomach of his friend 5 
' Not be extream on either hand in's treat, | 
Nor by to much, nor by too little meac 3 
Nor like Albatixs of old, who when. 
| Heentertain'd his friend would beat his wen : 
Nor negligent as Nevies, who at Feaſts 
| With greafie water would preſent his gueſts. 
This is a great vice alſo. Now, pray mind, 
+ Whac good in frugal Dier you may find. 
', Firſt you'l be very hea!thy; for you know 
ch harm to us from various meats do flow : 
| Think on that only Diſh which was your fare, 
How blicth and healthy after ic you were ! 
Buc when men fell co mingling roa/# and boild, 
And fÞ and fowl togerher, healch was ſpoild ! 
The {weet meats turn'd to Choler, and tough phlegm, 
Bred adiſturbance in the -2aws of chem : 
Obſerve how pale and fick a man does riſc 
| From board, confounded wath varictics; 
* Nay when the body's ever-charg'd, the mind 
*s alſo in the diſcompeſure join'd, 
* And on the ground inhumantly does ronl, 
* That part of Heavenly breath, the precions ſonl ! 
.. While he thar does a {lender Dier keep, 
Can on the ſudden lay his limbs to ſleep, 
/ F Andin the morning riſe ſo freſh ro do 
« Þ Fhatever 4mfne ſs he'sinclin'd unto, . 
'. R 
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And yet this temperate perſon ſometimes may 


Increaſe his T able on ſome Holy-day, 
Or when he means hisbody co careſ?, 
Which 1s broughc low by his abfcmieuſneſs; 
&« For years will ſtcal on men, old age mult be, 
<« Becauſe *tis feeble, handled renderly. 
But if decrepit age on ſome men ſeife, 
Or if they fall into ſome ſharp diſeaſe, 
Whar tender uſage can be added more, 
Then they being young and lufty-had before ? 
Our eFnceſtors ſtale Yenſon us'd to pratle, 
Not that they could not ſwell itin thoſe days, 
Bur *cwas with this intent, tharif a Gueſt 
Came ſome daysafter th' ending of the Feaſt, 
*Twere better he ſhould oncold Fenſen fall 
Than for che Mafter to devour it all, 
I would to God Thad been brought forth thenz 
In that firft age among thoſe worthy men. 
D' you value reputation, which toth* ear 
Is gratefuller than Verſe or nſich are ? 
Great 7 urbets, and ſuch coſtly Diſhes do 
Beger you damage and diſcredit too z 
Beſides your Parents and your Friends you muſt 
Enrage, and prove to your own ſelves unjuſt; 
And then in vain you will defire to die, 
Not being worth-a Groat a Rope to buy. 
You'l ſay, ſucha poor ſneak as Thraſonr, 
Juſtly deſerves to be rewarded thus : 
Bur you've a great Ftare, wealth without end, 
As much as will ſuffice three Kings to ſpend. 
Wha: then ? Cn there no berter way be found 


Toſpend that Wealth, wich which.you ſo abound ? 
. * Why ſhould ſo many brave men want? and why 
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Ez #While you are richs Vile wrerch ! Why wilt not thow 
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'Our of thy needleſs ſtore ſomerhing allow 


Thy fate alone will (fill beproſperoe ; 

4 ow thine enemies Loh ac chee, 
When thou *rt redac'd to want and beggary ! 
| Which of the cwocan cerraineſt rely 

On his own temper in adverſity ? 


Have ever been to laxmry inclin'd, | 
'Orthat's content with lictle, and doth fear C 


What may fall out, and wiſely does prepare 


KF forime of peace things requiſite for war. 


- Now that you may believe this to be true, 
1a was young I this Offet knew,” 
Aman of great Eſtate, yer ſpent no more 

Then afterwards, when robd of all his ſtore. 
{A man might {ce him wich his cattel, and 
His children tilling his allocred land, 

And patiently bearing thar he is 

Fewer of that Eſtate which once was his. 

| Tnever durſt eat any thing (he'ld ſay) 

Bar Cax{ and Bacon on a working-day ; 

Barif an ancienc friend with me had been, 
Whom a long time before I had not ſeen, 

Or a good neighbour came to vilit me, - 
When' rainy weather me from work ſet free, 
Imade him welcome, not with cof#ly Fiſh, 
APultet, or a Lamb ſerv'd for his dith ; 


And double Figs were on the Table laid ; 
Then after Dinner 'twas our recreation 
Topaſs the Jrace-cap round on Reputation. 
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[That man whoſe pamper'd body and his mind, 


Dii'd Grapes and Nuts his fecond Courſe were ma 


Forthy dear Comntreys good ? canſt thou ſuppoſe 
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A health co Ceres that our Corn might grow, | 
And ſmoorh'd with Wine the wrinckles of our brow, 
Lec Fortwne rage, and raiſe commorions new, 


Can ſhe make me live meaner (Boys) or you? H 
For Nature ne're appointed him or me, -: D 
Or any elſe; proprietors to be _ "Endi 
Of our own lands, though now the time 1s his | 'Cau' 
To turn me out, yet his wnthriftineſs =. - & Thou 
Or ignorance of tricks in law, orelſe '»Þ Ont: 
' Who e're ſurvives him, him at laſt expels. -B And 
This Farms which now by Zmbrenas name is known Ina: 
Was mine, but none can ſay, jt 5s his own ;  & How 
& *Tis thine, and mine, and his, live bravely then, BK As tt 

« And in alltronbles quis your ſelves like men. | Elle | 

| - 8 Thy 

- - — Mn 
 _SaTYRrE JI. By A. B,  B Fthbo 

I That 

That every man is in ſomething or other mad; Protet 

- Þ Thou 

DAMASIPPUS and HORACE. | IF Thoſe 

: | | Elle a 

| Dam. "Got by 
# þ Hou writ'ſt ſo ſeldom, that there does appear, | Ho 
| Scarce a new Poem from thee twice a year, \ The C 

Bur vainly ſpead'ſt-rhy time in looking o're JF Thatf 


Thoſe things which chou haſt written heretofore : 

I'm vexcs at thee that thou do'ſt thusrefign 

Thy fſclt up to che:{way of ſlzep and wine 3 

The 44%/es negligently laid afide, © + * 

And weof what we ſo defire deni'd. 

' Hor. What would you have me'do? 
Dam. Here thou haſt been : 

-Retir'd ever ſince Chriſtmas did begin, 
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| Now thou'rcat leiſure, ler's have ſomerhing from thee 
That niay appeaſe our longing, and become thee ; 
| Carve, ſtrike np man, —one Verie,— 
-- Hor. No, 'cwill noc do. 
Daw. Thou blam'ſt thy harmleſs penznay the wal coo 
*Endures thy cauſcleſs rage for nacive guilr, 
Cauſe*rwas in ſpight of Gods or Muſes built. 
Thou did'ſt prerend, thar if thou once could'{t be 
' Ont of this7 own from noiſe and buſineſs free, 
* And to ſome little Countrey Fill retire, 
' Ina mean Cottage by a little fire, . 
| How many admirable lines ſhould we, 
| As the effects of chy retirement ſee ? 
| Elſe to what end did'{t chou incamber thus 
& Thy ſelf wich Expolaz, eArchilochns, 
* 8 MHenander, Plato, and ſuch Books as thoſe, 
'Fthou'lr nor write at all? do'ſt chou ſuppoſe 
That by declining vertze thou ſhalt be 
| Irotefted from the jaws of Calummy ? | 
Thou wilt be laught at for an Aſs3 come, loath 
"Thoſe lewd inchanrments of that Syren {loath ; 
Elſe all thac honour which about rhee ſhin'd, 
"Got by thy exc'llent parts muſt be refign'd. | 
| Hor. *Poxon your too true counſel. Now (I pray) 
| The Gods to ſend a man to ſhave away 
That formal beard of thine z bur prithee how 
"Cam'ft chou me and my hamonr thus ro know ? 
' Dams. Since my Eſtate's conſum'd Igo no more 
| Tothe Exchange, as I did heretofore, 
| But havinggpow no buſineſs of my own, 
 Toother KB I am a Broker grown 5 x \ 
{In former time, I gave my mind ro know 
[Wherher a fate weze well-made or no; 


, <EFA s 
= . 
OCD 
ow F + What 
P14 ke 
kh E * = ww 
308 Ki 
a k 
. 


2 Wi ; ” C- k T F I 
; Y _ "x e * E F ey 6 i * : « 2- S 
250 4 S- A:T -Y 'R $, -: ' Book Ih 
_ ; 16:55 


Oe 


| What was well carv'd or painted, and what ill, 
| And how to felt or buy them I had skill. 
* Tf arare pifture any where I found, 
I would not care to give a thouſand pound, 
Gardens and ſtately houſes T could bu 
And (ell co great advantage, ſo that i 
When I was feen Haven che City ride, 
Here comes the Purchaſer, the people cri'd. 
Her. ] know it, and I cann*t but wonder how 
Thou com'ſt thus ecur'd of that diffewyper now. 
Dam. Tle cell you what ſeems ſtrange, & yet 'cis true, 
My old diſeaſe was driv'n out by my new. 
As in ſome bedies there is wont to be 
The Head-ach cared by a Plariſie, 
Or one that hasa Lethargy endur'd 
Grows frantick , and beats him by whom he's cur'd. 
Hor. Be thou as frantich as thou wilt, ſo as 
Thou wilt not ſerve me as the Doftor was. (mad, 
Dam. Good friend, don't cheat thy ſelf, ev'n thou art 
And all che world are very near as bad. 
Tf what Stertinizs the Stoick ſaith 
*Mong prudent men, does merit any Faith, 
That grave Philoſopher ar firſt raught me 
Theſe admirable precepts, and 'twas he 
My Spirits in my great affli&ion chear'd, 
And will'd me wear this Phileſophick beard ; 
And from Fabritins Bridge return agen 
With ſpirit #ndiſfurb'd and calm, for when 
All my Eſtate was gon, I thither went 
My Cap pluck o're my eyes, with an intent 
To drown my (elf, I forrunately ſpi'd ” 
Thar learned Stoick Randing by my fide. W 
What do'ſt thou mean (qd. he) young man ? take heed Wile 
Thar thou do not an untecoming deed, | 8 
y - Thou'n + 
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Thou'rt driven to-this by ſhame that's very bad, 

Faring 'mong mad men to be counted mad 

'Confider firſt what madneſe is, and then 

Tf *t be in thee, and in; no orher men, 

Go bravely hang or drown hy ſelf fos me, 

Tk never ſpeak a word to hinder thee. 

fe who to vitiows folly is inclin'd, 

And is by ignorance of crath led blind, 

by the Sroich counted our of 's wits, 

This definition all degrees befics : 

e pexlons, nay great Princes, every one 
kk comprehends, but the wiſe man alone ; 
Nay give me leave, and Fle demonſtrate how 
He who calls thee fos!'s as much foo! asthou. 

Like Trav lers paſſing through a Wood, when they 

Range up and down miſting their ready way, 
This tothe right, char to the left hand ſtrays, 

d, One error fools them both, though ſeveral ways. 

art (And tho thou think'ſt thou're wad, yer even he 
Is not a jot leſs mad thar laughs ar thee, - 
Both to-Fool-coats have Like propriety. 92% Aq 
| There is one orc of foolsthar ſtart and quake 
At the Chimer as which their fancies make, 
Cries out rocks, fire, and water him detain, 
When he is only walking on the plais: 
Another which is fall as mad ashe, 
Though in his £257 he goes contrary, 
Runs through all fre and water, ventures life, 
Though Father, Mother, Brother, Siſter, Wife, 
Or (which is more) his fri hould Rand by, 
knd warn him of the danger he is nigh, 

 EGying aloud, Take beed; held care no moi 

ed Yiken Fuſins the Actor ircrerofore ; 
Kee Fear 
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When he the part of Hecaba did play, 
And ſhould preſent her ſleeping, down he lay, 
Drunk and aſleep; Catien the Player who 
The part of Polidore did alſo do, 
Though he cri*d, Mother *t I call you, wake, 
A thouſand Catienicould not make 
Her ſtir : I chink char all che Vulgar be 
In ſeveral humours as ſtark mad as he. 

To buy old Statwes you ſuppoſe I'm mad, 
But was not he that #rsfed me as bad ? 

Hor. May*(t chou now borrow moneyof me, and ne'n i 
Pay me a farthing on't agen, if &re 
I fay thou'rt mad. Can it with madneſs ſtand 
When thou arr ſtill on the receiving hand ? 
Bur is not that Shop-keeper madder far 
Who ſlights a ready- money Cuſtomer, : 
And deals with chee on Credit ? for ſuppoſe 
A Debtor ſhould acknowledg that he owes | 
A Thouſand pounds to's Creditor, and ſhou*d And a 


Give ic him under's hand, thisis not good ; This 
Nay, if he ſcal a Bill or Bon for't, or ap 
What e're binds Debt to his Creditor, wyU 
Recogniz.ances, Statnes, Mortgages, Ho 
Judgments, and E xec«utions, all theſe \ Da 
A cunning Knave that knows the as of Law When 
W1ll no more value, then he does a ſtraw ; Upon 
When you arreſt him he will laugh at all Behin 
Thoſe troubles which on other men befal, | Won 


And thorough all the Cobweb-laws eſcapes, 
Varying his tricks as Protexs did his ſhapes. 

Tf by the condatt of affairs we can 

Judge of a 21d or of a prudent man, 

Thy Creditor's a Coxcomb, who takes pain 

To write 1n's Books what's ne*re 6roft out again, 
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"Come, ſays Stertiniue, hearken ; nay, come near, 
Jad mind what I ſhall tell yon, whoſoe're 

by a vain and lewd ambition ſwai'd, 

And he whom ſordid awarice has made 

Look like a Skeleton, all choſe chat be 

Giren up to a deſtruQive Iaxary, 

Todoaring ſuperſtition are inclin'd, 

Orany ſuch diſtemyper of the mind, 


Ware all ſtark avad. The A3fiſer ſtands much moxe 


Then other men in need of Hellebore : 


[donbt, all char Anticyra produces, 


Was meant by Nature only for their uſes. 

Staberins by his Will his Heirs injoyn'd 

Pengrave on's Tomb what Wealth he lefc. behind. 
And if they would not do it, he defign'd 


They ſhould a hundred pair of Fencers find 
Torreatthe rout, and ſhould provide a feaſt 


Asſumpruous as if Ariws were their Gueſt, 

And as much corn as e'rein Africk grew, 

This is my will ( ſays he) whatis'cto you, 

Whether*r be well or i112 you will oor be 

My Unckles, and leave your eſtatesto me. 

Hor. Ithink Staberins was a prudent man. | 
Dam. What do you think of his great prudence than, 
When he injoin'd his Heirs they ſhould engrave | 
{Upon his 7 ob what monies he did leave 


Behind him? and in all his whole life time 
Thought Poverty to be the greaceſt Crime, +. 
And abhorr'd nothing more, and it he ſhon'd 


thredi'd leſs rich, he chonghchimſelf leſs good, 


| © For every thing divine and human: too, 
BE Firtne, wit, comelineſs and honour do 


FE *Submic their necks ro riches ſplendid ſway, 
*Whiah »hoſcever heaps together, may 
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Be noble, valiant, juſt, and wiſe; nay, King, 
Or (if *cwere poflible) a higher ching : 
He hop'd by*s Wealth ro ger immortal fame, 
Asifhe had by virtze rais'd the ſame, 
How contrary was Ariſtippes mind 
Tothis? Thar grear Philefopher enjoyn'd 
His men to throw his Gold och LZyblan ſhore, 
Becauſe the weight on*'c made them travel ſlower ; 
Which was che mzaddey of theſe two think you ? 
| Hor. Ithink there's no comparing of thoſe two, 
For that Example ne're prevails with me, | 
Which ſpews the 8r«th bur by irs contrarys 
Dam. Should a man load himſelf wich Zates,and yet 
To play or ſing; have neither will, uor wit :* 
Should one that knows not how ro make a Shove, 
With eAvwls and Lafts cramb'd in a Budget go : 
Should one to buying ſhips and anchors fall, 
Who has no skill in Merchandize ar all, 
A mad man and a Buzzard he would be: 
Call'd by all People, and deſervegly. 
Wha: difference is chere *rwixt theſe and thoſe, 
Who ſtudy gold and filver ro encloſe, 
And know not how to uſe the Wealth they gain, 
Bur from it as from ſacred chings refrain? 
If one by a huge heap of corn fhould ſtand 
Watching all day with a long c/nbin's hand, 
Yer every grain thereof mult ler alone, 
Though nee fo hungry, and the corn his own, 
Burrather feeds on bitcer barks of trees, 
And'for his drink cakes Vinegar and Lees, 
Though mullions of Pipes in's Cellar lie 
Of as good wine as e're bleſt raſte or eye, , 
And lies in fray in hisold age, whule all 
Hisrich attire co woths and wirms do fall 
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I To feed on, or to rot in's Cheſt, *Tis trac 
 Sach men ſeem mad bur to a very few, 
| Becauſe wg? 5 ur arc as mad as theſe, 
And much afflifted with the ſame diſcaſe. 
|  Do'ſt chou hoard up all chy Eſtate for one 
Who was thy Slave, or is perhaps thy Son, 
"Whom theuzaccurs'd old wrecch, thine heir wilc make / 

That he 1n 4rink may ſpend it forthy ſake? | 

And all eſt chou ſhould'ſt want: How much a day 

 Conld ſt chou from thy vaſt Treaſure pare away, 

That thou nught'ſt feed on good and wholſom meat, 

And wear apparel uſeful, clean and neat? 
1ve &. If chou can'{t livein any manner, why 
Y* Do't thou forſwear thy ſclf, and cheat and he, 

Plender and filch from ochers ? art thou. in 

Thy perfeR Senſes? if chon ſhould'ſt begin 

To ns the very ſlaves which chou did'ſt buy, | 
That thou art mad, the Boys and Girls would cry, | 
Tby thy perjury thy guilcleſs wife | | 
k by che Fadg condemn'd to lofe her life, . 
Thac thou mighrt get new Portion wirh another 
 BOrif by poi/on chou deſtroy thy Mother, 
Mecrly © obrain her joincure, how canſt thou 
| Whe perfect in chy znder/tanding now ? 

| This is not done ar Argos, where ſuch things 
Are done, and licenc'd by inhumane Kings : 
Nor as Oreftes once his Mother flew, | 
Which by her crizzes ſhe had provok'd him to. 
Doſt thou ſuppoſe the frenz/e of his brain 
i'd not till after he'd bis Mother ſlain ? 
Or was he not out of his wits before 
\Wibach'd his /word in her maternal gore ; 
- {Wifides fince that he was accounced mad, 
did no at reproveablc and bad ; 
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He ne're arcempred Pilades to kill, 
Nor yet Eleftra; only he ſaid ill 


To both, and curſt them borh, calling her Witch, _ 


And rail'd at hin with all bad Language, which 
From, his enraged heart and tongue could flow 
Utr'ring what gall and choler ſtir'd him to. 
Opimins, that Miſer, wasas mad, , , 

For he did need that »2oney which he had _ 
- Laid up in fore; and us'd todrink the baſe 
Vejentan Wine on ſolemn Holy-days, , 

In coarſe Campanian Eatchen pots, and on _ 
Weekdays drunk Wine whoſe taſte and ſpirit's gori, 
This fellow fell into a Lethargy, 

And his rejoicing Heir ran preſently, 

And ranſackt all his pockets for his Keys. 

An honeſt nimble Defy this Diſeaſe | 
Cur'd in this manner; firſt he gives command 
Into his room to bring a Table, and 

Lipon it all his #voney out to pour, 

And bring in divers men to tell it o*re, 

So rais'd him preſently our of his fie, 

And gave him this wholſom advice with it ; 
If thow keep not thy wealth thy ſelf, thine Heirs 
Will greedily ſeize on't, as if 'twere theirs. 
Whar, whileI am alive (ſays he) yes (ſays 
The Dotter) therefore have a care always, 

That thou may'ſt live, make that thy buſineſs too, 
What (ſays the Miſer) would you have me do? 
Your veins (the DoRor ſays) will fail, you'l die 
Unleſs with meat and cordials you ſupply 
Your fainting fomach : Nay, there's no delay, 
Come, take this Cordial, Sir, what muſt I pay 
For'c ? (quoth Opimizs) O (che Dottor cries) 
This Phy fiek's of a very little price, | 
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How much is that (Opimrize ſays. YPour pence 

{The DoRor ſaid.) Alaswhar difference 

- Ways this damn'd Miſer) i5'c wherher I dic 
\WOf this diſeaſe, or by their thievery 2 

| flor, Who then are in their ſenſes ? 

* Dem. Thoſe thar be 

Not fools, : ; | 

\# Hor. But whac do you ſuppoſcis he. 

That's covetows ? | 

Dam. A foo! and mad man too. 

Her. Muſt he be wiſe that covers not ? 
= Dam. No, no. 

Her. Why (prichee Stoick?) 

Dam, I-will cell chee why : 

Suppoſe a Patient in his fick bed lie ; 

This man has not che Plague (the DoRor cries.) 
Wiche well therefore ? may he ſafely riſc? 
No(fays the Door ) for che man may be 
BH Afiged with ſome other malady. 

. WThis man perhaps is nor a perjur'd Knave, 
Nor yer a ſordid avariticr Slave, 
Thank his good Stars for that ; yer if he be 
Ore impudent, or elſe ambitions, he 
kmad and muſt pack to Antycira, 
For what's the odds, whether you throw away 
WALL your effate into the Sea, or nor 

Dare £0 make uſe of that which you have got? 
* Opidins a wealchy-perſon, who wry 
Had good ld Rents, and at Cann/jun two | 
Very good Farms, which he 'crwixt both his Sons 
Arsdeath divided (as the Qtory runs) 
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Wce ve obſerv'd thee (my Tiberius) | 
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Tell o're thy Nats, and in ſomeprivare place 
To hide thy Play-games with a careful face, - 
While thou (my A=/«s) c2rcleſly would'ſt play 
Wich thine, 2nd /ofe them, or give them'away ; 
I amafraid Icft »:adzeſs ſhould poſſeſs 
The minds of both, though in a different dreſs, 
And make oneturn a Prodigal, and t'other 
Be covetors, contrary to his Brother ; 
And therefore he did beg of Heaven, that 
One Son might ne're diminiſh. his Eſtate, 
Nor t'other his increaſe, bur be content 
With that which he had thought ſ«fficient, 
And Nature had confin'd them to; and leſt 
The itch of glery ſhould theic minds infeſt, 
He by an oath 1njcin'd them, that if e're 
Either of them were Alderman or Mair, 
He ſhonld b* nacapable co make a Wit, 
But live like.one run wad, or ont-law'd (ll. 

Thou mad man! wilt chou ſpend what e*re chou lull 
In gifts and preſents, only that thou maiſt | L 
Walk on th* Exchange in ſtate? orelſe maiſt be 
Set upin Braſs to keep thy memory ? 
When thy Hereditary Lands wh' aſt ſold, 
And ſpencthy Fathers Silwer and his Gold: 
Muſt you forſooth have ſuch applauſes made 
As great Agrippe, Ce/ſars Kinſman had ? 
Or ſhall che Coward Fox, though crafty, dars 
With the wagnanimons Eion to compare ? 

A Countrey fellow rhat by chance did meer 
With Agamitmmm, ask'd him in the ſtreet, 
Why ( Agamemnon) why didſt chou forbid 
Thar Ajax body ſhould be buried ? 
Iama King (ſaid Agawemneon.) Nay 
Thea (quoth the Clown) I have no more to fay. 
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42 it m7 commands were juſt, (the King replies) 
Andif to any they ſeem otherwiſe, | 

" of him free leave to diſcourſe cthethings. 

"The Countrey Clown repli'd, Greateſt of Kings, 
Heaven grant you may triumphant bring away 
Tor congaering Navy from the conquer d Troy, 


Propoſe the Queſtion (cries the King) and I 
Wil, give an anſwer to' :- Speak. Pray Sir, why 
(Reply'd the Clewn) ſhould that Heroick wighc 
Hjax, who was ſo eminent for might, 
And had o ofc preſerv*d che Gresians, not 
Fcond to any bur Achilles, rot | 
Above ground uninterr'd, that Priam may, 
| Jad all his baffled Trojens laugh, and ſay 
Heby whoſe hand ſo many Trojans were 

Deni'd cheir Graves, now wants a Sepwlchre. 
© Why nor? (fays Jgamemnen) being mad, 
Did kill a hundred ſheep, and ſaid he had 
WE Kill d that renowned man #/yfſes, and 
har I and erxelans fell by's hand. 
Bar when ac Azli you did baſely flay 
Your beauteous Daughter, and on th' Alcar lay 
fer body like a (Alf for Sacrifice, | 
Vile man (ſaid che Plebeian) were you wiſe ? 
Why not ? (ſays Agamemmoen.) _ the Clowng 
Pray whac has Ajax in his madneis done ? 
He with his Sword kill'd Carrel, but his hand 


| Bfrom murthering's wife and children (ll abſtain'd 5 


True, he curs'd you and CMenelaws too : 

But co his friend #hfſes he did do 

No wrong : Nor yer to Teweer ({aysthe King ) 
That I my Navy trom the Shore might bring, 
The Gods with blood L wiſely pacifi'd. 
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8d King ! ic was your own:((the Clown reply'd.) | 
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Yes (quotrh che King) with my own blood, *r13S Lruc p, 
In which Idid no a# of madneſs ſhew-; _. Bos 
& Who falſe things (ſays the Clown) wich-crue, and bal Boe 
& With good, together huddles, is ſtark mad 3. by " 
And whether it be our of folly done, "SI, 
Or rage, and madneſs, ſtill the thing 1s one : 
Ajax in killing harmleſs ſheep as mad, 
And you in ating your great crime was bad z 
Killing your guilcleſs Daughter to appeaſe, 
Thoſe vain imaginary Deiries ; | 
LIpon deliberacion too ; is your heart well 
And pure, when as it did with paſſion ſwell ? ' 
« If any in a Coach about ſhould bear 
A fine white Lamb, and garments for'c prepare 
As for a Lady, furniſh ir with money 
And Servants, call ic his dear, dack., and honey, 
Provide a Husband for'c ; the Magiſtrate 
Muſt ſeize upon this Lunaticks Eſtace, 
And then the Guardianſhip of him commir 
To the next Kinof his who has more wit. 
Bur what if one his Daughter ſacrifice 
In ſtead of a mute Lamb, is that man wiſe? 
No man will ſay*t; and therefore whereſoc're 
Is vicious folly, madneſs too is there 
And he's a mad man who is given to vice, 
-Thar fool whom brittle Honony does intice, 
Is fo tranſported with the various ſound = } 
Ot Dramiand Trumpets, that his Brains turn round... He 
' Now as to luxmry, reaſon doth thew, (1 
 Thatfooliſh Prodigals are mad men too : 
There's Nomentanus, who: as foon as e&'re 
He had receiv'd athouſand pounds, which were 
Left him by's Father, he proclaimed ſtraight 
The Fonler and the Fiſherman ſhould wait 
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— Wien his Worſhip, and all-Tradeſmen come 
Wand bring their wares next morn to him art home ! 
\\ Wi hends, Pimps, Buffoons, and all that impious crue 
vad Offherking Trade fmen, which young Squires nando. 
; {ſtar followed chen? | They inſtantly appear ' 
With their Commodities from far and near. 
Tix Band being at-Rhetorick, the: beſt, | 
Makes a fer Speech arthr inſtance of the reſt ; 
Moy it pleaſe your Worſhip, (quoth ſhe) whatſoe're | 
'#* my Brethren have at home, wr here, k 
ltat your ſervice, ſend for't when you pleaſe. © 
Now mark thetilly.anſwer:which to:cheſe : 
_ his y0nngher gives Poor Huntſman thou doſt go 
lnbeavy Buate;\ and watchall nightin th* Snow, 
Ard for my Supper bring*/#.a Boar to me - 
Thus Fiſherman in the tempeſtuous Sea 
Tak ſt me a Diſh of exc lient Fiſh, while 1 
- Bflatted with wealth and ſloth ſupintly lie, 
WUnorthy ſuch x Fortune to poſſeſs, - 
Tour merits muſt make my great fortune leſs, 
lis Huntſman, there's a hundred pownds for you; . 
Here Fiſherman, take you a hundred too; 
Pimp, for thy Wives ſake, take a tripple ſum, 
Bir if / ſend at mid: night (he will come. 
e/Eſop rhe Players Son,: that Protligal 
In his luxarious prank, out-ranted all ; 
He plack'd a PearLour of his Doxies ear, 
Which when he had diflolv*d in YVinegar, 
* Fl quafts itat adraught, as who ſhould ſay, 
| (D wn me) I drink a thouſand pounds a day. 
 Fflad he been madder if he*d thrown away 
. Far Pearl into che Bog-houſe or the Sea ? 
*KThoſe Sons of Arrims, who were arrant Twins 
 lnxary, toxs, lovesand _ vain firs; 
I | 3 
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No food upon thoſe Gallants Tables came, FF Fur 
But Nightingale which could ſing i/alfnghaw. E 2 
How ſhall 1 rank them, *"mong the wiſe, or no ? 
Muſt they to th* Senate, or to Bedlam.go? .-/ 

If one who wears a beard ſhould make Dirt pies, | i Rs 
Or pleaſe himſelf with Chariots drawn with Afice, '' W Dr 
Or ride a Hobby-borſe, orat Puſh-pin play, \ oi 4 1th 


Who would not ſwear his wits were fled away ? 


It Reaſon does convince us that to fall ; BF 
In Love, is the moſt childiſh thing ofalls . "WR 
And there's no difference if thou play'ſt with dirs, + 
And ſuch vain #ozs (as when a child chou wert } 
And nowzhou're grown a man thou do'lt adere, 
And whine and yexfor ſome fair crafty #hore.' 
Pray, tell me, can you dolike Polerzon 
Who being drunk, run with a Garland on 
Into che School of grave Xemecrates,- | 
With Ribons, Cuſhions, Handkercheifs ; all theſe 
He privately took off and threw away + - oh 
When he heard wha that cemperate man did ſay ; 
And grew a gravemanfrom a Cock-brain'd fool, 
So chat he did ſucceed him in thar School. 
If you ſhould offer-to a froppiſh Boy 
An Apple, held refufe*r; and if you ſay, 
Take it (my pretty Child) he will deny ; 
Bar if you do norgiveithim, he'l cxy. 
A puling Loyer*s ſuch another Afs, 
Who being ſhut out by his cunning Laſs, 
Hankers about the door : What ſhall I'doy 
(Thinks he) ſhall Irecurn to her or no? 
And though he anjnvited would have gon, 
Yer when by her he is bur call'd upon z 
Shall I gs now (ſays be) or rather find 
' Some way to cale the troubles of my mind ? 
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meour ! arid ſtraight call 'd in }-and ſhall I go? 
K the ould beg her hearroue, F1d ſay, No 
| © Parwens was much wifer;hough a Slave, - 
ae (fays he) thoſe things whith neither have 
[i Reaſon nor meaſure, aremorfit tobe 
I Dealt with by Rule and rationality. | 
il L Inthet v4in toy call d Lovry theſe wlſcbtefs i ane; FO 
'. War, Peace, it grounded peat Ce; and yan]; wat 5 - ns” 
”; = man ſhould {river Fo fix and Fay” | 
| Cs which by thtif Nature withaway; 


Bi Then and that by every wihlt ure blown," 
Aud on blind: bp wy voſt up nd down, © | 
| Hedees\ as and iz ai much's fab Fe 
8, £ if he would be mad by art and rule. : 
{When thou do'ſt laugh becauſe a kernel hits 
i Ty Chambers roof, art chow in chy right wies? 
.- Ard when chou do'ſtchy Aſiſtreſs encerrain 


(With (Þildrens prattle which cannot ſpeak plain, 
7 How canſt thon poſſibly be thonghe more wiſe 
- I Than liccle Children are, which make Dirt pies ? 
n Now to all Lovers follies add the guile 
/Of all: che blood which has by them been ſpile, 
Both of themſelves and others, with the Swerd- 
Tet their devouring f66lifhiPite be ſtirr'd; 
| Was it not ſtoutly done of arias 7 who - 
Firſt hisown Miſtreſs then his own ſelf fiews- 
| es henot frantick ?' orwile thow acquit''! -' 
' & flim of chat crime, of being onr of 's wit;* - | 
g 2. tof gtcat wickedneſs wile him accuſe, - 
'' Togive" 'ok-nemes to things'as people uſe Þ © 
| p | — There wasen old nidrinthe morn would go- 
falling abour the ſtreets) with $waſhe too 3 
Ard to.che Godshe'ld vehemently pray, 
F Th Che mighrne're by: Do bet2ic away)\. 
= - $ S 4 
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' *Tuw a ſmall thing to you; ye Gads (quoth he) + -/} 
Togive tq ove man Immurtality. JU 
f any aſter were about to ſell PT IETIT 
Such men. for$laves, and ſhould the Bayer tell; +; 
That they were perſons perfetand compleat,:: .; 
Unleſs h* except their mujnds, he isa Cheat. Yi 
This fort of-people does ChryfSppme place: cz * 5 
Among the fos/s innumerable-race. i994 6M 
A ſuperſtitious Mother," whoſe young Son: + «| 
Sick of a ©#artan lay, ashe had done _.. \.: 
Five monthsat leaſt, ro Japiter. did pray g.; \.. (4h 
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** Oh Fove,who:pains.do'lt ſend-and rakeaway; wh 
** If chis poor Child of mine-may be (quotþ ther) 


* Once from this ſhivering:Qaartan Ague free, *.: >; 
* On the next' day thou do'ſt a faſt command,.. \'/ 
© I'ch* morn in Thber heiſball-naked ftand. - : 56) 
Now whenthe DoRor;ar good hack (that's more) + 
Did t9-his former health this. Boy reſtare, 1 
His doating Mother, by hex Zeal beguiÞPd,'. |... 
Inco the River. pat her Fev'tiſh Child z; .* £11] 14! 
Whoie coldnels did che Feyer bring again, { ;. 53 
So ſhe her Son, which ſhe would fave, hathflatm:./: :© 
Bur how. came ſhe ſo much our of her Wirs?-/{. ..» 1% 
Hur. Perhaps ſhe's troutled wich Religions Fits. 
Dam. Stirtinins, that Eighth wiſe man, told me: 
This as a4wend,; that I might armed be, Nu 
When any manhereafter call 'd me mad, 
T in revenge mught ſay,: he 4 a5 bad ; 13 i: 18 
And teach him to look back, that he mightfind - : | :* 
That unknown, patt o'ch'-bag which hangs behind. - 
Hor., Aﬀcer-thoſe loſſes which thou did(t ſuſtain, 
May'ſt thou fell every thing for ſomuch gains. - . '.* 


Buc prithee tell me, Stojek, to.whar king 4 
Of madneſs. dot thowchink lam inclined, . FP” 91 
v \ y Ex k, e: ; $ oF ph 
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{For there are ſeveral.forts) but I ſuppole, 
That I am free from ev'ry one of thoſe. | Ts 
Dam. Whenup'and down the ſtreets. Agave bore 
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1. ÞÞ Her poor Childs Head which he cur off before, _ * 
Did ſhe conceive that ſhe was wad, (think you?) 
- Hor. Well, 1'm « fool, T muſt confeſs, "tis crue ;. "* 
Nay, I'm 94d coo bur (prichee) ler me know I 
1; Þ Whac kind of madneſs I'm addiQed top. | U 
i = Dam. Te cell chee.; Firſt,chou haſt a'bni/ding brain, 
\ I Next, though thou're.but.an &rchin, thou would ſt fain'. 
\; I Appear a proper Fellow*; Thou laugh'ſt ac - we 
+. Þ Thar lictle Fencer 7 #rbo's ſtrutring gate 
4 B Whenhe's in Arms; with whar a Spirit he goes, 
». W And axt notthou as much ridicalow 2 . 
"Do'ſt chou conceive "cis firfer thee to do 
'* Þ What c're Mecenas power prompts hinrto ? 
) + Þ Wil thou who art ſo much below him, dare 
© B Wich ſuch an-erinent perſon to compare? 
A careleſs Calf by chance did tread npon 
[1 IB Ancſt of young Frogs, when che od was gon ; 
/; Þ Qne thac eſcap'd did to his Dams deglare, ... 
1.8 Pb 2 huge great beaſt her young ones were 
6 trod upon and kill'd. How big was he ? 
« ſas he as big as I arms now ? (quoth ſhe ;). 
Then (we]l'd.,her (elf. Bigger by half (repli'd 
Frog juni, ) What thu smuch —— bigger (cri'd 
The Beldame Frog) and (till the did (well on, 
Uacilarlaſt, Oh,fether.! (lays the Son) 
"Fwrbear your (1 velling, for you cannot be 
| (Though y0# ſpowld\burſt your ſelf ) as big as he: - 
{This PiRture very much reſembles you. 
- = Add Poetry co all chy, madneſs now, 
B Which mixr with ocher ices is the ſame, 
As if chou ſhould'{t pour. 0 into the flame : 


& "= 
& $240 . 
-40- 
s 


wp: 
RS 
oy 


IN 
TSS 


-: hf 


266 SATYRES. 


ww. 


Yer if a Peet had been ever known 

To be a ſober fellow, thou art one 3 

T'le not ſpeak ofthy horrid cholerickneſ1y— 
Her, Hold (prithee Stoich ) hold, —- 
Dam. Nor of thy dreſ7 

That's ſp phantaftical, and ſo aboye 

Thy Purſe and Quality ; nor of thy love 

T'a thouſand wenches and a chouſand boys; 
Her. Good Damaſjppes follow thine own toys, 

And now for ſhame my precadilloes ſpare, 

Which no propertien with thy Vices bear. 
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SaTYRE IV. By T.F. Elq; 
' ff Charaller of a Belly-god. 
CATIUS and HORACE. 


| | Hor. 
| ww Hence Brother Catius, and whith:r bound ſo (oft Þ % 
Cat. Oh, Sir, you maſt txcuſe me,I'm inhaſh, Þ © 
1 dine with my Lord Maior, and can#'t allow " WA 
Time for our eating DireRory now, Se 
Though I muſt needs confeſs Ithink my Rules = 
Would prove Pythagoras and Plato fools. '* 
Hor. Grave Sir, I muſt acknowledg 'tis a erims 
To interrupt at ſuch a nich of time; | 
Tet ſtay a little Sir, it zs no fins 
Yon're to ſay Grace e're Dinner canbgin; 
Since you at ford ſuch Virtuoſo are, 
Some Precepts to an hungry Poet ſpare, a 
Cat. I grant you Sir, next leated'ar in cating 
Is chat (as we do call it) of repeating; l = 2 


\ 
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[Till have Xitchin-Sy/tews m my mind, 
And from my Stomach's fumes a brain well lin'd. 
| Hor. Whence, pray Sir, learnt you theſe ingeniens arts, - 
From one at home, or hir'd from foreign parts ? 

{C4t. No names Sir, (I beſeech you) that's foul play, 
[We nere name Authors, only what they ſay. (on, 

1. © For Eggs chuſe long,the round are out of faſhi- 
*Unſavory and- diſtaſteful ro the Nation, 
® Fre ſince the brooding Ramp they're addle too, 

CIn the long Egg lics Cock- «-doodle- do. 
2, © Chuſe Coleworts planted on a ſoil char's dry, 
'CEven they*re worle for th? werring (verily ! 

3. ©* It Friend from far ſhall come to viſic, then 
Kay thou would'ſt creat the wight wich morcal Hey, 
©Don'c chou, forthwith pluck off the cackling head, 

* And impale Corps on Spit affoon as dead z 

For ſoſhe will be towgh beyond all meaſure, 

*And Friend (hall make a trouble of a pleaſure ; 

FSteep'r in good wine let her her life ſurrender, 

*Ochen ſhe'] eat moſt admirably tender, 

4. © Muſhromes chat grow in Meadowsare the beſt, 

For ought I know there's poyſon in the reſt, 

i 5+ © He that would many happy Summers ſee, 

\ F*Lethim car Mulberries freſh oft che Tree, 
*Cather'd before rhe Sun's too high, for theſe +, : 
*Shall hurt his Stomach leſs than Cheſhire Cheeſe, 

6. © Anfidizs-Chad you done (ſo *thad undone ye) 
*Sweetned his Mornings-draughts of Sack with Honey, 
*But he didill ro empry. veins cogive | | 
#*Corroding Potion for: a Lenitive. | 
7. © If any man to drink do thee inveigle in, 
#Firſt wher.chy »4ife with ſome good Aſetheglin. * 

"$$. © If chou art bound, and in continual doubr - 
 W& Thou ſhalt ger no morean till ſomue ger one, Ho +3 
” "of £ | The 
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& The Muſcle or the Cockle will unlock 
«© Thy bodies trunk, and give a vent to nock g 
« Some fay-that Sorrel ſteept in Pine will do, 


© Bur to be ſure put in ſome Alves roo. | uy 
9. < All Shell-fſh (with the growing Afoon increaſe) N 
© Are ever when ſhefillsher Orb the beſt; WW B 
<« But for brave Oyſters, Sir, exceeding rare, 4 
<« They are not to be mer with every where yo % 
« Your Wa#- fleet Oyſter no man will prefer «ap 
© Before the juicy Graſs-green Colcheſter ; Is -* 4 
«© Hangerford Cranfiſh match me if you can, 366 
<& There's no ſuch Cyawlersin the Ocean, - uy 
Io, * Next for your Suppers,you (it maybe) think |; WK 
&« There goes no moreto'r, but juſt eat and drink;  K#, c 
<« Bur ler me tell you Sir, and tell you plain, = 1 
& To dreſs *um well requiresa man of Brain z 7 + the 
& His palat muſt be quick, and ſmart, and ſtrong | 
© For Sauce, a very Critick, in the tongue, Tag 
I 1. « He that pays dear for Fiſh, nay though the beſt, | © ** 
& May pleaſe his Fiſhmonger more than his Gzeſt, 298 5 
&« IF -he be 1gnorant what Sauce 1s proper) | «B, 
&© There's Machiavel in th* menage of a Supper. «1p 
I 2. © For Swines- fleſh, give me that of the wild Bore, Þ  ** 
« Parſu'd and hunted all the Foreſt ore, = b: 
* Heto the liberal Oke ne're quits his love, £4 Ti 


& And when he finds no Acorns, grunts at Fove ; «Y 


«< The Humſhire Hog with Peaſe and Whey chat's fed. Þ| « Al 
<« Stz:d up, is neither good alive nor dead. «T} 
13. * The tendrels of the Vine are Sallads good, «A, 


& If when they are in feaſon underſtood, *+_ I | bo 
I4. ** Jf Servant to thy Board a Rabbet bring, ®Re 


<« Be wiſe, and inthe firſt place carvea wing. «Th 
.* I5. © WhenFilhand Fowlare right, and ar juſt age, | 77 
& A teeders qnriofity © allwage, 5 ] . 
, ks 
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| *Tfany ask, Who found the Myſtery ? 
| ELerhim enquire no farcher, Iam he. ' 
' x6. © Somefanſie Bread our of the Oven hot, 
\ © Varicty's the Gluttons happieftlor. 
) 17. © I's notenough the Fine you have be pure, 
&* Bur of your Oil as well you ought be ſure. 
- 'n8. *If any fault beincthy genera Wine, 
 *Serit abroad all night, and *cwill refine, - 
« Bur never ſtrein*c, nor ler ir paſs chrough linen, 
 C3F ine will be worſe for that as well as Women. 
1.19. © The Fintner that of Malaga and Sherry 
; *With damn'd ingredients patches up Canary, 2 
© With Segregative chings, as Pigeons Eges 
 ®Straight purifles, and rakes away the dregs. (caſe. 
© 20. © An o're-charg'd ſtomach roaſted Shrimps will 
| KThecure by Leztace is worle than the difcaſe. | 
21, * Toquickcn apperice it will behove ye 
a, &To feed conragiouſly on good Anchovie. 
2 Bc 22. © Weſtphalia Ham,and the Bolognia Sawſage 5 
'* For ſecond or third courfe will clear a paſſage, 
© Bur Lettwce after meals! Fie on'r! the Glurton 
;* Had berter feed upon Ram: alley-fntton. (rage, 
© 23. *©*Twere worth ones while in Palace or in Cot- 
Bf © Right well ro know the ſundry ſorts of pottage ; 
| * There is your French Petrage, Nativity Broth, 
| * Yer that of Fetter-lane exceeds them both; _ 
* Abour a limb of a departed T»p 
© There may you ſee the green Herbs boiling up, 
| * And fat abundance o*re the furnace float, 
 *Refembling Fhale-Oil in a Greenland Boar. 
24. ** The Kentiſh Pippin*s beſt, I dare be bold, 
+ © © That ever Blue-cap Coſt ardmonger ſold. | 
91 25. © Of Grapec, Ilike the Raiſins of the Sun; 
<1} £4 was the firſt immorcal Glory won, 
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- , << By mincing Pickle- Herrings with theſe Raiſons 

« And Apples: *Twas I fec the world a gazing, 

« When once they tafted of this Hogan Fiſh, 

& Pepper and Salc Enamelling the Diſh, cer, © 
26, **Tis ill co purchaſe great Fiſh with great ma; + 

* And then to ſerveit up in ſcanty Platter ; ; 

<© Nor isit leſs unſeemly ſome believe, 

* From Boy with greaſfie Fiſt Drink to receive z 

© But the Cup foul within isenough co make 

*© A ſqgneariſh creature puke, and turn up ffowmach, ' WY 
27.** Then Brooms and Naphins,and the Flander tyle, W& 

< Theſe muſt be had too, or the Feaſt you ſpoil, MO, 

&© Thingslictle chought on, and not very dear, 

© And yet how mach they coſt one in a year / 5, 
28. <* Would'ſt thou rub Alabaſter with hands (able, Wha - 

< Oe ſpread a Djaper cloth on dirty Table ? 4 

«© More coſt, more worſhip : Come, be eA-la-mode, 

«© Embelliſh Treat, as thou would'ſt doan Ode. 
Hor. O learned, Sir, how greedily 1 hear 

T his elegant Diatriba of good cheer ! 

New by all that's good, by all provant you love, 

By ftardy Chine of Beef, and wwighty Jove, 

& do conjure thy gravity, let mie ſee 

The man that made thee this diſcovery ; 

For he that ſees th* Original's more happy 

Than him that draws by an ill-f avenr*d Copy 

O bring me tothe man I ſo admire! "1 

The Flint from whence br ake forth theſe ſparks of fire, | 
What ſatisfa&ion wewld the Vifon bring ? Be 
If [week the ſtream, mnch [meter is the [pringe 
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SarrYns V. By 4. B. | 
| A way to row Rich. 
ULYSSES and TIRESIAS 
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#TO all chac chou haſt cold ine heretofore, 
#8 LK Prichee, Tires, add this one thing more ; 
By what deſigns and means may I now be 
| Bf As wealthy as I have been formerly? 
k Why do'ſt chou laugh ? 
Tir. Isc not enough, that thow 
[{Thou crafty Fellow) art reſtored now 
To Ithaca, and do'lt thy Gods behold 
Which chy progenitors ador'd of old F - 
| #]. Oh, thou #nerring Prophet do but ſee 
How naked I'm return'd,. how beggerly, 
{As thou fore-rold'ſt) my Cloſets rifled all, 
| And that Eſtare which TI my own could call, 
Þall conſum'd by thoſe Golante thar lay 
| Courting my Wife, while I have been away ; 
* An honeſt man, and of a Noble hoaſe,. 
# If poor 56 no more valu'd than a Lonſe. | 
Tir. Well then, ſince poverty affrights thee ſo, 
& In bricf Fle cell chee how thou rich ſhalc grow : 
Ifany Friend ſend thee a brace of Pheſants, 
Þ Or any other rarities for preſents, 


To thy next wealthy neighbour, if he*s old, _ 
Send them away, ſo they re not given, but ſold : 
And if thy Garden or thy Field bring forth 

_Þ #Helons, orany other Fruics of worch, _ | 

x4 2d co ſorne wealthy man a taſte e'rechow 

' BY t any of i to thy Zr allow} 
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« Foy in this age our muck-admiring Elves 

&« Adore rich men more than the Gods themſelves. 
Though perjur'd Rogues,ignobly born and bred, 

Murcher'd their Brothers, and their Countrey fled, 

_ Yer wait upen them when they docommand, 

And ler them always have the #pper-band.” *- 

Ul. What? Shall I give che wall co ſuch a baſe 

Inferior Raſcal as old Damon'was? © oy 

At Troy I ever ſcorii'd it, there did T * 

Contend withiGreat' ones. Ev Rn, | : 
Tir, Thou'lrs Began die. 3,7 EN 
UI. This heart will ftoutly bear fuch chingsas thee,” 

I have endur'd far greater in my days: A” 

But prichee, learried DoRor, tellmehow IJ 

I may get heaps of Gold and Silver now. © ©. 
Tir. I've told thee, and Ile tell it thee again, * *\; 

Thou art a' fellow of-a ſubtle Brain ; bp” i 

Enquire what old Rich men are like to die, 

Obſerve their humours, keep them company, | 

Ply chem with Preſents ſtill, that chou mai{t be 

Nam'd intheir wills an heir, or lepatees 

And if perhaps one or two ſubtle men 

Nible the bait, and ſtraight whip off again, 

And ſcape thy hook, and thouart cheated ſo, 

Do not deſpair, nor yet thy art forgo. 

Next, if therebe a Law-ſwit great or ſmall, 

Thar fide that's rich, and has no child acall 

Be for, thongh #nretain'd, and let thy Tongue 

Beat down his Adverſary, right or wrong; 

Be the man nere ſo honeſt, and the [uit 

Newer ſo juſt, or of ſo good repute, © 

If he has Children, or a Wife that may | 

Produce him Chile, throw ba Canſe away, © 
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> But ſay to thy rich childleſs Clienc; Siry - 
Maj't pleaſe your werſhip, or your honowr / (for . 
#Titles of Honowr, and ſuch terms as theſe. 
*Do Mortals ceader Ears moſt ſtrangely pleaſe;) 
* *Tis not your monty, but your virtues bave 
Made me your friend, your ſervant; nay your ſlave ; 
Thuw the Riddles of the Law, and can *4 
Manage your Suits: and [le give any man 
Leave to pluck, ont mine Ees, if ever he 
Canchear, or fool you, leave your Canſe to me; - 

' Wk take ſuch care that you ſhan't loſe a Groat, 

' Wo yet be langht at ; bid hins take nothoughh, 

Int away home to's Conntrey-honſe, and there 

His mind and body both repoſe and cheer ! 

Gr<)ſe do thou thy ſelf turn Advocate, 

And for thy Client neverceaſeto prate: - 

| Mlidure che ſcorching hear; the piercing cold; | * 

* Wand chen thou ſhalc the gazivg Clown behold 

} Wopging wich's Elbow thoſe char nexc him ſtand; | 
Lok, look (ſays he) how he endwres it, and 

Hine eagerly he pleads there for his friends, 

” Wiwe be has all the Law at's Fingers ends: | . 

 Whe Fick will come in ſholes chen co be caught, 

And thou may'ſt fill thy Net at every draught. 

' Or if a rich man havean only Son 

Lies dangerouſly fick and drawing on, 

be n'c coo rfficions ro tht old man, leſt he 

Thy purpole chrough thy diligence ſhould ſees 

Bac gently ſcrwe thy ſelf inco him, and _ 

Gt thy ſelf wric down, Heir at ſecond hand, 

Thacif co's Child any di/#after come, - 

Thou nexc in order may'ſt ſupply. his room 5 

Tis ten to one bur this deſign will rake, | 

And ſo his-grear Eſtate chine _ thou'lt make. 
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If one deſirethee to pernſchis Wil, 


Seem to deny'r, thruft it away, but (till "OY 


. So as to glance thine Eye on it, and ſee 
What Ligacies, and who's the Legatee; 
' Letchy quick eye run all the Paper o're, 
Whether thowrr Heir alone, or join'd with more. 
 Ofcimesan o're-grown crafty Scrivener, which 
By being in @ffices grows wiſe and rich, 
Cheats the next Kindred of th' expeRed pelf, 
Leaves the right Heir out, and pucs in himſclf, 
Makes him both needy and ridiculous too, 
(As e£/ops Foxdid ſerve the gaping Crow.) 
Hl, Arc thou infpir'd? or do'ſt thou go about 
On yu_ wich theſe ridling words, to flour 


' Andrtodelude me2— | 


Tir. No, Laertes Son! 
Wharte're I ſay, will, or will not be done; 
Forgreat eApollo hath beſtow'd on me 
This admirable knack of Propheſie. 

41. If it be lawful then, prithee unfold 
The meaning of this Fable which ch' haſt cold. 


Who does derive his Royal Pedigree 
From the Divine e/Afneas, at whole beck . © ;. 
The ſturdy Parthians ſhall ſubmic their Neck, 
And he ſhall grow ſo grear by Sea and Land, 
All Princes elſe ſhall toopar his command: 
Some crafty Courtier, as Coranu was,  - 
Shall have a mind e'a hanſom ſtrapping Lafs, 
And wed that Dog Na/ica*s Daughter, who 
Will nora Groat on him with her beſtow, 
Nor yer will: pur her off at any rate, 

Unleſs co one that hasa vaſt Eſtate : 
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Tir. The time ſhall come when our young Empers, i, 
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Jar here's che cheat, he bids th* old, man read o're 
* Bis Will, which ſabrly was contriv'd before; 
' Wſhe griping ſlave thinking lie has hisend, 
" WDenics co view the Will, and does pretend 
eaim'd not atthe Wealth, bur co haye one 
of Honour and of Merit to his Son. - | 
Whar need I Rand gazing on's Will (chinkshe) 
My Daughter muſt have all whate're it be : ; 
| War being much 1iatreaced, does peruſe 
- Whe Will ar laſt, and after divers views, 
\ Winds nothing is bequeath'd ro him or his, 
- Wat even to hang himſelf, or meurn fer this. 
| One ching more would havethee mind; where e'ce; 
hon of an old rich doating man do'{t hear, 
'- Mho's govern'd by his Serving-man, of by 
" Wicrafry Wench , join in ſociety 
th choſe, and praiſe them to rheir Maſter, (o 
"Wohim behind chy back chey'l praiſe thee coo 2 
\ Wh trick will help chee much g bur nothing can 
rail ſo much as working on th' old man. = 
Tf he wrixes Verſes ne*re ſolike ant Als, NI 
tl. chem to the skiesz and if he has g 
mind t* a Wench, fend hy Penelope ; 
-Wo'rof chine own accord ; be ſure chache 
| Woot ask chee for her ; freely her preſenc, 
Tod with (he may to's Worthip give conren:; 
» Bv!. D' you think my Wife; who is fo vercnous 
\ Þd modeſt, who fo (toutly did oppoſe 
- Þmany ſuitors, and concinued chaſte, 
"Mill be ſednc'd ro anothers /w}# ar laſt 3 
Be They'd licele Soals,and knew nothow co treat; 
Pto preſenc a Lady that's fo grear : 
Wis was bur Kitchin: leve, chey did delire 
fl cheic Beljes, vor 82 lake chieir fire ; 
" T 
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If one deſire thee ro peraſchis Wil, | W wa 


Seem to deny 'r, thruft it away, bat ſtill .- ._ 
.So as to glancethine Eye on it, and {ce 
What Legacies, and who's the Legatee ; 
| Let thy quick eye runall the Paper o're, 
Whether.thow*rt Heir alone, or join'd with more. 
Ofcimes an o're-grown crafty Scrivener, which 
_ By being in @ffices grows wiſe and rich, 
Cheats the next Kindred of th* expeRted pelt, 
Leaves the right Heir out, and pucs in himſelf, 
Makes him both needy and ridiculous too, 
(As e£/ops Fox did ſervethe gaping Crow.) . 
Hl, Arc thou iinfpir'd? or do*ſt thou go about 
On purpoſe wich theſe ridling words, to flour 
d ro delude me? * 
Tir. No, Laertes Son ! 
Whate're I ſay, will, or will not be done; 
Forgrear eApollo hath beſtow'd on me 
This admarable knack of Propheſie. | 
41. Tf itbe lawful then, prichee unfold 
The meaning of this Fable which ch* haſt cold. . (he 
Tir. The time ſhall come when our young Empers, i... 
Who does derive his Royal Pedigree Fx 
From the Divine e/Eneas, at whoſe beck. 
The ſturdy Parthiens {ball ſubmit their Neck, 
And he ſhall grow ſo grear by Sea and Land, 
All Princes elſe ſhall toopat his command: 
Some crafty Courtier, as Coranm was, + _ 
Shall have a mind © a hanſom ſtrapping Laſs, . 
And wed that Dog Naſica*s Daughter, who 
Will nota Groat on him with her beſtow, 
Nor yer will- pur her off at any rate, 
Unleſs co one that hasa vaſt Eſtate : 
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Hat here's the chear, he bids ch* old, man read o* 
His Will, which ſabtly was contriv'd before; 
The griping leve thinking He has hiSead, 
Denies to view che Will, and does precend 

aim'd not at the Wealth, but co haye one 
of Honour and of Merit to his Son. - | 
Whac need I Rtand gazing on's Will (thinks he) 
My Daughter muſt have all whace're it be : 
Bac being much intreaced, does peruſe 
The Will ar laſt, and after divers views, 
\ Winds noching is bequeath'd co him or his, 
- Wat even to hang himſelf, or mourn for this. 
One thing more I would hayethee mind; where ere; 
ſhou of an old rich doating man do'(t hear, 
ho's govern*d by his Serving-m3an, or by 
bs crafry Wench , join in (ociet | 
© With choſe, and praiſe chemo cheir Maſter, ſo 
"Wohim behind chy back chey'l praiſe thee coo 2 
 Whis trick will help chee much q bur nothing can 
nail ſo much as working on th' old man. 
ve If he wrices YVe+/es ne're ſolike ati Aſs, 
#1, Wil chem co the skiesz and if he has 
mind t* a Wench, fend chy Penelope ; 
: Woof chine own accord ; be ſure thache 
don't ask chee for her ; freely her preſenc, 
L wiſh ſhe may to's Worthip give conten*; 
VI. D' you think my Wifez who is fo vercnous 
ad modeſt, who ſo (toutly did eppoſe 
- {many ſuitors, and concinued chaſte, 
Fill be /edac'd ro anothers /u}# ar laſt 3 
Bw. They'd litcle Souls,and knew nothow co treat; 
+ Pxco preſenc a Lady thac's fo grear : 

et was bur Kitchin: love, they did deſire 

+ fill cheix Beljer, vor £2 lake chicir fire ; 
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So thy Penelope continued chaſte ; 
If ſhe of oneold man but once ſhould taſte, 
She'ld ſhare the gains with thee, and ceafe no more 
Then dogs from theep,when they've kill'd ſheep before. 
Nay wonder not at this that T have told, 
I found ir all coo true when I grew old. _ 
A damn'd old. Hag who did at Thebes die, 
Order'd this Funeral ſolemnity 
By her laſt Will ; her body ſhe would have 
Anointed o're with Oil, and to her Grave 
She order'd hing who was to be her Heir, 
On's naked Shoulders her oil'd Corps to bear, 
And if by th* ſlipprineſs he let her fall, 
Wha e*re ſhe left, lie was to forfeir all : 
He while ſhe liv'd, did (I believe) pretend 
Great love to her, ſhe'ld have ic without end. 
Walk warily, and ſee thou be not found 
Wanting in duty, nor too much abound z 
To fickly men, and ſuch mu are moroſe, 
eA prating fellow is moſt tedious. 
Yet ſullen lence affet nor at all, 
But Davm-like be ſomeching Comical, 
Thy Head on one fide lean'd, as ifhe were 
A man of whom thou ſtood'ſt in mighty fear 2 
Be very duriful, and if rhe Air 
Blow ne're ſo little, bid him have a care 
Of his moſt precibus tender head, and when 
He's jn a Croud, get him ſtraight eur agen, 
And with both fhoulderschruſt aſide all choſe 
Who do his eafie coming out oppoſe. 
And when he fallsto calking bow chine car, 
Tf his own praiſes he delights co hear, 
Ply him with high Encomiums, and fill 
Him Bladder-like with ſwelling words, until 
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Whew, 


| Kelifc; both hands up to the very skies; 
An honeſt ſervant } *t& enough, he cries. 


And when at length thou by his deatb ſhalt be 


From this grear care and tedious ſervice free, 


And being broad awak*d ſhalt hear it read, 


Bilyſſes quarter-heir to him that's dead, 


Then with aloud voice cry ; And s he gon, 


"Bwbet ? Have I loſt my dear Companion ? 


Where now ſhall T another Patron find, 
Who's of ſo juſt and of ſo ſtout a mind ? 
Nay weep a lictle, if thou canſt; *cisgood 
by inward joy ſhould not be underſtood. 
And if th' interment ſhould be left to chee, 
Befure chou do't with porp and decency ; 
tie Neighbours all abour will celebrace 


| A funeral that's mang'd ingreat State. 


If one of th' oldeſt Cobeirs chance to be 
ifirm in's body, or cough dangerouſly, 


Bipply thy (elf ro him, tell him he ſhall 


Bay what to thy ſhare by the will does fall ; 


Whether *c be houſe or ground, tell him thy mind 
kmore to money than to land inclin'd. 
"BY But Proſerpine recalls me to my Cell, 

:I muſt obey. and gd 5; Live long, farewel. 
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SATYRE VI. BySirR.F. 
He ſaith be lives content with what be hath, and wiſhes ni 


wwore. Then compares the Cemmudities of the eaſe kB I 
ox 


injoys in the Countrey, with the diſcommudities of buf 
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nefſes and troubles whith accompany the City life. $ 4 
E he was my wiſh, A mudeyate ſcope of Land, 8 ( 
eA Garden with a plenteos Spring at hand - 'T 
And to crown theſe a plump of trees : Heaven gave | E) 
Better than thig; *Tis well, no more [I crave 0 
Good Mercwy, make bur theſe things endure ; oF.F 
If neither by ill ways I did procere, To 
Nor by ill ways ſhall #offe them 2 1f T ſcape Th 
Longings: O that you Nock, which doth miſhape of 
Ay Field, were added ! O tht I might find = 
A pot of Gold ! as (Hercules #0 friend) Sh 
He did, who hir'd to delve anothers ground, © N. 
Bought the fanae Land he digg'd with what he found: : | A 
Tf what I have pleaſe me : 1t chou- incline, Mc 
When T pray, Aduke my Flock , and al that's mine i W 
Fat, but my wit z and as th aſt ever done, | To 
Stand my great Guardian, Therefore (when being flown wi 
Our of Rozzzs Cage into the Woods, Ipur Ti 
Diſcowrſeg in rough Verſe, and horſemy Foot) W 
Nar Fevers kill me, nor Ambicions itch, In! 
Nor ſickly Aucumns making Sexrons rich. Ser 
Fifntet MATuUTE: or Janus (if that flyle |} On 
Aﬀett thee more) from whom their births, and toil, + ta 
According to the Julian year men date, (6% 
Wak thee [au(picate my work, When ſtraight £ bs 
Goo 


Thou thy ſelf hurrieſt me away to Rowe 
To be a durery  Bojeb, left ſome one come 
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i Before, that's more officions 5 Rain, or Blow, 
| And chough the Colds ſhrink day to nothing, gd 
\ T muſt and ofter, wreſtle throngh a Croud, - 
+ # And crack my Lungs, undo myſelf aloud: 
ek & Jnjure who cre is flower, Name of Mars! 
bj: i Phat nwan.you ? whoſe Solicitor 2 (Thus curſe 
| Thoſe men, npon whoſe Corns I cread) O ? you: 
' Haſting ts ſerve Mxcenas, cart not who 1 
 Touruno're, Te nerelie; this grieves me not ©. 
'Tis Muſick. But anon, when I have gor EY 
| Efquilias miſty Top, thouſand affairs | 
Ot other men flie buzzing in mine ears, 
| And ſting me back and fides; Reſcixe requeſts > 
To morrow, t00, you'd help him $th' Requeſts. © 
The Secretaries pray you'd not forget 
A buſine(s that concerns the Publick , Great, | © 
'- And new, to day: ſfay Quincus, get this Bifl - 
Sign'd by Mzcenas: If Ican I will. Hives) CSIIG 
Nay, thou can ſt: do't 5 and prefles me. *Tis how 
A ſeven yearspaſt, Macenes doth allow | 
Me of his Family, only © adviſe 207 I 
Whom he ſhould cake.into his Coach in journeys, 
To whom commir his Meddals : What's a Clock'? 
wa | Which Fencer will beat(think'ſt chou or which Cock ? 
'Tisa hard Froſt : Will't bear another Coat? - > 
With ſuch like rrifles as are ſafely pur 'V 
In leaking ears. This Prentiſhip have T -*: L 
Serv'd under Envy's laſh, more and more daily. - 
ce | Our Friend Bowl'd with Macenas th*other day, -- | 
, + {> and they ſate together at the Play : © (ſtreer, 
| (Sore men have Fortane |) Blows there throught che 
 Ableak news from che Change-? ſtraight alkÞ meer g 
= Good m14n : ( for thou bejnear the Gods muſt higp) * 
Doſe hear enght of the Dacians * In ſoothy No, 
fu ; 2s : T 4 Thou'lt 
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The'lt ne're leave jearing. Hang me, if I do, 


The Lands then which the Emperor promis'd to 
The SowldiersinSt C11 1 4, ſhall they be 
Allotted: to thems, or in Icaly? 

Swearing, I nothing know ;. Well, Go thy ways 
For a deep pig of ſecrefie ! and gaze, - 
Meanwhile my Taper waſts : ſcarce time to pray : 
O Fields, when ſhall I ſee you Þ O, when may 
I, roul'd in Books, or lull'd in ſleep and eaſe, 
Opin life's cares with ſweet forgerfulneſs? 
When ſhall I caſte che Pythagorean Bean 
With ſav'ry broth, and Bacon withour lean ? 
O nights, and ſuppersof che Gods, which I 
And mine, conſume in my own Family z 


' Where my Clowns, bora within doors, tear the feaſt 


I caſted co chem 3 where che lawleſs gueſt 

Dries theunequal Cups, as his Complexion 

Asks ſoaking Pe or moderate refe&1on. 
Then calk.we not of buying Lands, nor ſchool 
Ocher mens lives:. nor whether Ceſars Fool 

Dance well, or nor : Buc things of m6re concern, 
Are our diſcourſe, and which men ought to learn: 
Whether to happineſs do more conduce 

Vertucer make if we our Friends ſhould chuſe 
For ends, or honeſty. What's underſtood 

Truly by Goods? and which is the chief good ? 
My Neighbour Cervim, interweaves his old 
Fables,'as thus ; Avrelius wealth extoll'd, 
(Forgetting with what caresit rorcures him) 

Fle tell you a Tale (quoth he) Onge on a time, 


_ TheCountrey Monſe receiv'd in her poor houſe, 


Her antient and good friend the City Mouſe ; 

A mighty Huſwife, and exceeding nigh, 

free In nay of Hoſpitality. TT 
| | ; 
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' In ſhort, the Chick-peaſe ſhe had laid for hoard, 
And unthr aſht Oat (he. ſets upon the Board, 
Brings ſcraps of Bacon in hey month, and dry 
Barley ; deſiring with variety © 
(Had it been poſſible) ts have o recame 
The ſtately niceneſs of the City-dame. 
When the good wife.her ſelf on her Straw-bed, 
| (Leaving the beſt) on ( haff and Acorns fed, | 
Alt length, ber:gneſt : Friend, how canſt thou indure' 
Tolive in this Rock-fide,: moapt and obſcure? 'S 
' Wild Woods preferr*ſt Thon to a Town, and Men 2 
| Come go with me. . Since all ſhall die, and when 
.We go, our Mortal ſouls refolve to duſt, 
Live happy whil'ſt chou may'ſt, as one chat muſt 
Be nothing a while hence, Drawn by this ſpell, 
The ( ountrey Konſe thips lightly from her Cell, : 
end beth their way unto the City keep, C, -6 
Longing by night over the walls to creep + | 
And now 'twas mid-night, and her foot each ſets 
tn arich houſe : where glittering Coverlets 
Of Tyrian Die, on Tvory-beds were paſt, 
eAnd many Off als of a great feaſt paſt, 
Lay in the Pantry heapt. Her Rural mate 
Pray'd to repoſe under a Cloth of State z, 
The City Mouſe, like an officiowus Hoaſt, | 
B-ſtirs her ſelf tofetch bak'd, boiFd, and roaft, 
And plays the Carver, taſting all (he brings, | 
| She thinks the world well chang*d;and Heavens good things 
Stretching, injoys ; when ſtraight flies ope the room, 
And toſſes both out of the wrought Couch plem, 
Running like things diffr «ted, but much more 
When with Moloſſan Dogs the high roofs roar . 
Then ſaid the Countrey Mouſe, No more of this, 
| Give me my Wood, my Cave, and Roots with peace. | 
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The ſame by axnber Hend. 


His, this the ſum of all my wiſhes was, 

In a ſmall farms my life obſcare to paſs, 
Where I a Garden and a Spring might ſee, 
A little Grove, or ar the leaſt a Tee - 
Bur here the bownteoms Gods have given me more, 
Than all my large# hopes conceiv/'d before : 
*'Tis well, I'm thankfal, and no more I wiſh, 
Buc only that they ſhould continxe this. 

If by no wretched gain I ever yet 
Made my ſelf guilty, that I might be great; 
If by no vitiows courſe, or ſquandring way, 
I ſhall my life co poverey betray ; 
Tf Iſcnd up to Heaven no prayer like theſe, 
« O that kind Heaven would give me topoſſeſs 
R That narrow ſpot of ground which neax me lies, 
« And o're my Garden walks too high doth riſe 
« Ob, that ſome Inchie hit of Fortune wow'd 
&« Bring to my hands ſuch unexpeRed good, 
<< 4 once ſhe did to a hir'd Plongh- man, who 
<« While be with wſnal bopes the Ficld did plongh, 
« He found of hidden treaſure ſo great ſtore, 
& He bozght the Field wherein he toil'd before. 
No, 7 my mind be equal in defires, 

And to no more than what I haye aſpires, 
Then let juſt Heaven keep my Eſtacefrom harm, 


Keep my Lambs ſafe, that chey may keep me warms : 


Ler me enjoy whar's needful, and whar's fic, 
Have all chings fat about me bur my wit 

May the Gods be propitious (till ro me, 
And be my guardians as they uſe to be, 
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- And nowin this'fo cloſe and/filenc life, 
'Scole from the ares of Court and Cities ſtrife, 

Whar ſhould Þ write'bat Humrons $2gyres here ? 

| Satyres the Woods mhabirants always were. 
Here no ambitions Raprures heat my head, 
Here no infettion chrough che air is ſpread 3 
Here I in midRt of: tempeſts am ſecure,. 
Nor fear che fallof Clone every hour z 

Here all che ftormy winds tharchanceroriſe, - 
Only bring ſounder ſleeps uno my eyes: 

Or if ſomerimes cheir fury they dofpend 

' On ſome tall Oak, and it afander rend; 

' Their very miſchief's uſeful here, and by + 
Their rage my wood-1mans labour they ſupply. 

Bur hold, while I my felf chus flacter here, 
Reck'ning before cach pleaſwre of che year, 
I had forgor that I ſubpend'd was,' 
And up co London ſuddenly muſt paſs; | 

Away I 1nuſt, and ride through thick and thin, 
There to arrive before the Term begin ; 

To'Horfe I muſt what ever wind doch blow, 
o_ thedays do long or ſhorter = : 

For all my ſhywgging, yer away I muſt ; | 
Thicher I Eg Aonabths crowd 1 chruſt ; 
Mechinks the freams I doalready feel ; | 
As I paſschrough, ſomecimes I kick ones heel, 
Somerimes anochers Corns I eread-upon, 

While chey do curſe and cry, whither d' you ran ? 

What ails you ? why ſofaft ? do net you (ee 
That we by theſe before wa hindred be ? 

; Tomy Mecenas Houſe I fill preſs rhrongh, 

'Remembring rowhat companythere I go, 

Thar, thac 1rideed'zs ſweer rome 5 for there 

1s pleaſanc company and healthy ain 
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To me, who from the Sea-coals and rhe noiſc 
Eſcap'd, a while a wouthful there injoys ; 
Bur when Tcired and chicher come, 

A hundred ſtrangers buſineſs do bum © 
About my ears, a hundred crifles fall 

Upon my head, back, ſhoulders, covering all. 
of my whole life the greateſt part I've ſpent, - 


— 
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Not with my ſelf, or tomy own content, Ta 
Bur in that pomp, which I of all chings hate, Hoy 
Th' acquaintance of chief Aſiniſters of State, | TY / 
Though all th' ixyploywent T had with them was Aug 
Only to help ſome idle hours to paſs: " 8 Wh: 
Sir, my Lord ſuch a one deſires that you ' T ks 
Would be at Weſtminſter at two : Ler 
T here did a Merchant, Sir, for you inquire, WIfl 
Yoar aid in ſome rich projet to deſire - Whe 
I pray Sir get his Graces hand to thus, 8 7/77 
He knows me, and it reaſonable ue. Whe 
And if Ifay Tledo my beſt in it, | Whi 
Oh Sir (ſays he) if you but think it fic s 72 
To ſpeak a word, th' event I need nor fear, - Stll 
And then ſome Bribe they whiſper in my ear; At 
All's but for them to exerciſe their pride, Tha 
And all that waic for b#/ineſs to deride, Fitr 
{While we within in private ſhut chewhile, "Tho 
Wich ſuch vain tattle do the time beguile : And 
What u« the clock 3 'tis very cold to day, *0j 
How do you like theſe Verſes, or that Play ? Cop 
Such were the grave affairs of State, that we Ug) 
ranſalted in onr envi'd ſecreſie ; «K.4 
Yer by this means, *cwas nois'd aboutthe Town C2 
That 1 a mighty fawowrite was grown 2 & Of 
D' ye hear the news ? ((ays one) our friend did ride « O/ 


Laſt night with my Zord Chanceker fide by ſides | 
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] him to day at leaft rwo hours did ſee PR 
Ia private with his Highneſs, and his Gra _ — : 
Gave him a Friendly ſmile as he did paſs. | 

. When once the World hath taken this report, 

Then all che Afonnfiexrs brisk abour che Conrt, 

Where e're I micet chem kindly me faluce, y__— 
V are well met Sir, you know without diſpute ar) 
How matters go. ({ay they) for now you are \ \-3t3 
Acquainted with all States-mens ſecrets here. 


& And bow 2 and bow ? and nhend' ye expettthe Fleet ? 7 


When will the King ſet forth the Qaeen to meet ? 


I know net. Comme, you're ſuch another man ! "1,4 
Ler all the Gods cheir judgments on merain, . 


'© If I know any thing. eAnd hat d' ye hear, 


When did the Portuguez re/ign Tangier ? "i | wa 
hall in Ireland quiet ſtill or no? OR 
When will my Lord Lieutenant thither go ? 


Which way are things accommodated there, 5 bay ' 
"For the old Triſh, or the Purchaſer 2. 


Still I perfift chat I do nothing know, | 
At my reſerv'dneſs they much wonder ſhow ;; 


"That I'm a cloſe and truſty man they ſwear, 
' Fitro be made a Privy-counſelloy. | 

' ThasI my cime to ſuch vain fopperies give, 

And only in my wiſhes truly hve : 


* Oh, when ſhall I the Conntrey ſee again, 


© pphen in a meadow, 87 a ſhady plain, i; 
| © Shall T once mere ſecurely read and ſleep, 
'® Andns acconnt of the days motion bep ? 


* But by a pleaſant thoughtful idlenels 
* Of humane life make the long. journey, leſs : 


© Oh Beans and Bacon! O delicious meat ! al wal 
S Such a the firſt and innocent men did eat, 
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f fruits, for which Pychagoras was wiſe, 

<« when he all ether daintics-did deſpiſe ; 
& Oh nights and ſuppers fit fer Gods to eat, 
*% For even the Gods have ſometimes lov'd recreate 

There o're my merry Servants I am King, 
Yet fear no Poiſon in whar c're they bring. 
There free from all the gentle rudeneſs, which 
The Laws of Drinking in the City teach, 

. One takes a Brimmer up, another cries, _ _ _— 
Held, hold, pray not coo much, that will ſyfice. ._ 
All drink wha e's they pleaſe, and.none by ſtealth* * 
Need put this Glaſs by, or eſcape thac health, iY 
There no diſcourſe of other men comesin, 

Ner who this Race, who did that Cock-match win, 
Nor who commands the faſbion of the Town, 
Who the beſt A4For is, Lacy, or Mohune ? 
Weralk of chiugs that nearer us concern, 

And which *cis more material co learn, . 
What kind of life a prudent man ſhould chuſe, 
Or to be rich, or to be verter ; 

What into ſtrongeſt friendſhip men doth bind, 
Profit and intereſt, or the Goods o'ch' mind : 
What of true happineſs the nature is, 

What are its meaſures, properties, degrees. 

C the while (tor he roo did che ſame) 
Forſook the world with me, and rhicher came. 
C—ſtill mingles things that are more gay, 
Rough Morals with old Stories doch allay : 
Yer nor that all our ralk ſhould fories be, 
Bur only when they genuine come and free : 
Then if ſome new arriv'd ha/f-wittcd Gueſt, 
(Half-wicred ſure he needs muſt be ar beft, ) © 
Admires the City and the gloyies there, 

How ſplendidly thefe Lords or thoſe appear, 
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* Poitbim which fc rel dipures, 
Blad with a Zfonſes Argument confuces, 


By Mr . A. Cowley. b 


A T the large Foot of a fair hoflow tree, 
Cloſe by plow'd grounds, ſcared commodiouſfly 
 Banticnc and hereditary houſe, 

- \ Mharedwelt a good ſubſtantial Countrey Moulce, 

+ Wngaland grave, and careful of che main, 

« * Ecrone who nobly once did entertain. 
' - BCity Mouſe, wellcoated, ſleek, and gay, 
+ {Mouſe of high degree, who loſt his way 
. Iantonly walking forth 'to take the air, 
lad arriv'd early, and belighted chere 
Ir a days lodging z the good hearty Hoſt 
\\ ſhe antienc plency of his Hall to boaſt, 
id all the ſtores produce that might excice 
Wich various taſte che (ourtiers appetite, 
tches and beans, peaſon, and oats and wheat, 
\nd a large Cheſnwt, the delicious mear 
Which Jove himſelf were he a Mouſe would eat ; 
nd for a haxt- gueſt there was mixtwirh theſe 
ce ſword of Bacon and the coat of cheeſe, 
The precious relicks which at Harveſt he 
Hd gather'd from the Reepers luxury 3 
+ Wreely (aid he) fall on, and do not ſpare, 
* The bounteows Gods will for to morraw care. 
Jand chus ar cafe on Beds of fraw chey lay 
': And co their Genius (acrific'd the day : 
' Meche nice Gueſts mind 
- Though breeding madehim civil ſeem and kind) 
" Wſpis'd chis Comntrey Feaſt, and (bill hischoughc 
pen the cakes and pies of London wrought, 
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\Your bounty and civility (ſaid he) 

Which I'm ſurpris'd in theſe rude parts co ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a mind 

Too noble for the fate which here you find : 

Why ſhould a Soul ſo vircuous and ſo great, 

Loſe ic ſelf chus in an obſcure retreat ? | 

Ler Savage Beaſts Todge in a Countrey Den, 

You ſhould ſee 7 ownv, and manners, and know men, 
And taſte the generovs Iaxwury of the Court, 

Where all che Mice of quality reſort, 


Where chouſand beauteous ſhees about you move, 


And by high fare are pliant made to love, 

<< We all ere long malt render up onr breath, 

& No Cave or Hole can ſhelter ns from Death ; 

« Since life #s ſo mate and [0 ſhort, 

« Let's ſpend it all in feaſting and in ſport. 
Come (want Sir) an Fyy me FA partake 

All rhe great chings chat Martals happy make. 

« Alas, what vertue hay ſufficient arms 


&« 7” oppoſe bright Honour and ſoft pleaſures charmr} ; 


« What widdom can their Magick force repel ? 
Ir draws this Reyerend Hermit from his Cell. 
Ic wasche time when witty Poets cell, 

That Phaebus into Tethys boſom fell, 

She bluſht at firſt, 'and then put out ber light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the nigh, 
Plainly che cruch co cell, che Sug was ſer, 
And tothe town the wearied travellers ger 
To a Lords houſe, as Lordly as can be, 
Made for the uſe of pride and lJuxary 

They come ; the genule Comrtier at the door 
Stopt, and will hardly enter in before. | 

\ Burchis, Sir, you command, and being ſo, 
I'm ſworn © obedience ; and fo in they go 


ook 11. SATYRES. 


WF Bchind a Hanging in a ſpacious room, 
WF Thericheſt work of Mortelacks noble Loom, 
They waita whilecheir wearied Limbs toreſt, 
Till Glence ſhould invite chem co their feaft, 
- Mbont the howr that Cynthia's flver light 
Had toncbt the pale meridies of night. 
-  Aclaſt che various Supper being done, 
& It hapned chat the compeny was gone * 
' Þ Hato a room remote, Servants and all, 
Þ Topleaſe cheir noble fancies witha Ball. 
' -& Our Hoff leads forth his/{ranger, and does find 
All ficred to the bounties of his mind: 
Srill on the Tables balf fill'd Diſhes ſtood, 
And with delicious bits the floor was ſtrew'd, 
'& Thecourteous Mouſe preſents him wich che beſty 
And both with fat varieties are blcſt : 
The induſtrious peafant every where does range, 
Andchanks che Gods for his lifes happy change ; 
B Loc inthe midſt of a well fraighted Pye 
' I They bothaclaſt glucred and wanton lie : 
Bf Fhen ( ſee the ſad reverſe of proſperonis fate,) 
Had what fierce ſtorms on mortal glories wait, 
BE With hideous noiſe down che rude Servants come, 
' BE Six Dogs before run barking into ch* room) 
The wretched Glwttons fly with wild affright, 
And hate their fwlveſs which retards their flight. 
"Hf Our crembling Peaſant wiſhes now in vain, 
+ Þ That rocks atnd avowntains cover'd himagain : 
Oh, how che change of his poor life he curſt, 
"Þ This of all lives (ſaid he) 15 ſure theworſt. 
_'BÞ Give me again ye Gods my Cave and Wood; 
| With peact ler 8ares and acorns be my food ! 
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SaTYRE VII. By A B. 
HORACE and DAFI1S. 
The miſeries of a Debauched Life, 


Dav. LE over- heard you, and a mind IThave (Slave 
To ſpeak a word © you, bur being bur! your 
I am afraid. | 
Hor. —— Whoare thou, Davns ? 
Dav. — Yes, - 
Davus, who always to his Patron is, 
A Slave fo loving, and fo trae, that he 
Deſervesat length that you ſhould nnake him free, 
Hur. Go on, and ale Deceml ers freedom now, 
(Becauſe our Anceffors did that allow) 
Speak whar thou haſt a mind. 
Dav. Mcſt men delighe | 
In Vice continually, and wih allthefr might 
Purſue their lewd deſigns : Many there be 
Float up and down with much inconſtancies 
Now they will lead a virtuous life, but then 
They quickly cumble into wice agen. 
How fickle*Priſcas is ! ſometimes hel be 
With ne're a Ring on's hand, ſometimes with three : 
And every hour he*{ vainly change his Gown 
Somerimes hel lodge 1th” nobleſt houſe in Town, 
Scraightin the meaneſt Cortage he will lie, 
And chence come forth looking ſo naſtily. 
Now heat Athens (tudics hard, bur ſtraight 
Away he comes to Rome to fornicate, 
So variaus in his life, as if he*d been 
Bora in all ſhapes Yertamnns E're was ine 


That 


Book 1 


SATTRES. 29r: . 


| That Gameſter Yolanerins, when the Gont 
Had rack'd and ſhrunk up all his joines chroughout, 
A Fellow by the day he hir'd and fed 
Totakethe Dice, and throw them in his ſtead. 
| « How much more conſtant 22:1 in ices be, 
| « So much the eaſier u their miſery : 
| © Tic better far to krep an equal pace, 
' © Then ſumetimes ſlack and ſometimes ſtretch the Trace. 
\ Her. Yerall chis while choutell't notro what end 
- (Thou fleering Knave) theſe ſullen words do tend, 
Dav. They're meant of you, — 
Hor. Why ſo (you Regme ? ) 
Dav. —- You praiſe 
Mens fate and ways who liv'd in former days, 
* And yer if any God moye you to uſe 
The like your ſelf, you obſtinacely refuſe, 
| Eicher becauſe you don*r conceive what you 
| Your ſelf affirm chereof 1s right and truez 
- Or elſe the truth you faintly do defend, 
And arenot ſucha man as you pretend ; 
And when you ſtick ſo faſt, you do deſire 
In vain to plac} your feet out of the mire. 
The Countrey you admire when you are at Rowe, 
Bur when into the Conntrey you are come, 
A City lite you above all chings prize, 
' And Rowe you vainly do extol co ch' skies. 
'B& When you are not invited forch ro-ſup, 
Your own ſafe Diez you do ſo cry ap, 
Piecending if you ere goforth, *cisftill - 
To pleaſe your Friend, but ſore againſt your wall : 
And you're fo pleas'd, and counc your {elf ſo bleſt, - 
When you are nor invitedout co feaſt; 
Bur if CMecenas ſend for you rocome, I 
- How all che houſe rings wich your noiſe ar home ! 
_ oo U 2 Whats 
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What,net the Barter come yet ? —Jack ! —who's there? A 
Where are theſe Rogues,my Servants ? does none hear ? In 
And then away you poſt t' your Parrons feaſt, A 
Where Afilvizs that Paraſite, and the reſt © VW 
Whick feed upon him, curſe and rail, and ſpeak ET 
Baſe words of you, when they away muſt ſneak. *'Y« 
One (I confeſs) did cell me to my face, | 
You did your pleaſure in-your Belly placez - To 
And call'd you ſmell-feaft, feeble, ſluggard,ſot, E- Ol 
Whar they could think, as Glatten, and T oſ5-pot. W 
Now fince you are as bad as I can be, ' | W 
Nay perhaps worſe, why ſhould you rail at me, Th 
Asif you re better ? when you buc diſguiſe | 
Wich vertuous names the foulneſs of your vice. Bol 
When you were with anothers wife in bed, . B Mc 
And ſimply by his Slave diſcovered, | No 
Trapar'd and apprehended, were-not you  ." © Co 
A verier feol chan I? Nay, never go An 
To fright me with your ſurly countenance ; \ Bu 
Bridle you paſſion, don'c your fff advance, KF An 
- While I imparcially declare une you All 
That which Criſpin Slave reveal'd ro me. | Rep 
. You're for a married woman, while your poor Br . 4 
Slave Dawes is content with a poor At 
Which of our crimes are greater, yours or mine ? An 
When heat of blood docs me ro th? fleth incline, \ Seel 
T take a common wench, with whom I do ( 
Such thingsas humane Nature prompts me to ; | Wh 
And having done, I preſently depart, | Mac 
My name not blemith'd by it, nor my hearc Wil 
Solicicous, where thoſe who nexc there lie, bY 
Be handſomer or richer men than I. AT 
Bur when you lay your Ornaments alide, | You 


And ſneak along for tear you ſhould be ſpi'd: 
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" Inſtead of a grave Senator a Groom ? 
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And are into anothers Lodgings led, 


# With an old Cap to hide your powdred head 
 'Twixt-luſt and fear ſuch a conteſt 1s in you, 
. Yeur fleſh and bones ſtill crembling do continue. 


Whar difference js if you are bound for hire 


| Tobedeſtroy*d, whether by Swbrd'or Fire? 
{ Or to be thruſt into a naſty Cheſt _ 
- With head and heels contraRed to your breaſt, 


Where by the Maid you have ſecured bin, 
The Baxdthar's privy to her Miſtreſs fin. 
Has not th' abuſed Husband then juſt power, 


* "Both o're his wife, and o're her Paramour ? 
| More juft o're the Adulterer, yer ſhe 
| -Nor place nor habic ſhifts, nor pablickly 


Commits the fin 5 the woman 1s in fear, 


And believes nor your promis'd love to her : 


But you're a voluntary Slave t* your luſt, 
| And with that raging Tyrazt dointruſt 
All your eſtace ; your ſafety, liberty, 

* Repmie and life, things which ſo precious be. 


\ 


And when you have eſcap'd from all choſe Snares, 


A man would think you ſhould be fall of fears, 
' And would'by this rake warning now, but you 


Seek how to fin, and to be plagu'd anew. 
Oh! you chat make your ſelf ſo oft a Slave, 


| What Lrute Beaſts are ſo mad, that when they have 
| Made their eſcape by breaking off the chain, 
Will co the ſnares expoſe themſelves again ? 


You ſay, you are no Adwlterer, norl 


| A Thief, becauſe 1 warily paſs by 
Your plate , but were the puniſhment away, 


3 You to Adultery, I co Thetr ſhould ſtray. 
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What,net the Barker come yet ? —Jack ! —who's there? A 
Where are theſe Rogues, my Servants ? does none hear ? Ir 
And then away you poſt © your Parrons feaſt, A 
Where Afilvizs that Paraſite, and thereſt = 
Whick feed upon him, curſe and rail, and ſpeak EXT 
Baſe words of you, when they away muſt ſneak, EY. 
One (I confeſs) did cell me to my face, 

You did your pleaſure in- your Belly placeg = Tc 
And callF'd you ſmell-feaft, feeble, ſluggard,/ot, | Ot 
Whar they could think, as Glatten, and T oſ5-pot. W 
Now fince you are asbad as I can be, | W 
Nay perhaps worſe, why ſhould you rail at me, \ Th 
Asif you're better ? when you but diſeuiſe i 
Wich vertuous names the foulneſs of your vices  'Bo 
When you were with anothers wife in bed, - . 8 Mc 
And fimply by his Slave diſcovered, | | Nc 
Trapar'd and apprehended, were-not you - -W Co 
A verier feol chan I? Nay, never go. | Ar 
To fright me with your ſurly countenance ; - Bu 
Bridle you paſſion, don'c your ff advance, # An 
- While I imparcially declare une? you All 
That which Criſpin Slave reveal'd ro me. ' Rep 
. You're for a'married woman, while your poor | = 
Slave Daw is content with a poor EA! 
Which of our crimes are greater, yours or mine ? An 
When heat of blood does me to th? fleth incline, See 
T take a common wench, with whom I do i= - ( 
Such thingsas humane Nature prompts me to Wh 
And having done, I preſently depart, | Mai 
My name not blemiſh'd by it, nor my hearc | Wi 
Solicicous, where thoſe who nexc there lie, E-\ 
Be handſomer or richer men than I. | LA 7 
Buc when you lay your Ornaments alide, | You 


And ſneak along for tear you ſhould be {pi'd: 
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: Arc you not what. you ſeem, when you become 


" Inſtcad of a grave Senator a Groom ? 


And are into anothers Lodgings led, 


- With an old Cap to hide your powdred head 3 


- 'Twixt-luſt and fear ſuch a conteſt is in you, 
_ Your fleſh and bones ſtill trembling do continue. 


Wha difference ig if you are bound for hire 


| Tobe deſtroy*d, whether by SWbrd'or Firc ? 


Or to be thruſt into a naſty Cheſt Fo, 


\ With head and heels contracted to your breaft 
Where by the Maid you have ſecured bin, 
' The Baxdthar's privy to her Miſtreſs ſin. 


Has not th abuſed Husband then juſt power, 


' "Both o're his wife, and o're her Paramour ? 


More juft o're the Adwlterer, yer ſhe 


| Nor place nor habic ſhifts, nor publickly | 


Commutrs the fin 5 the woman 1s in fear, 


| And believes nor your promis'd love to her : 
 Butyou're a voluntary Slave © your luſt, 


 Andwith that raging Tyrant dointruſt 
All your eſtace ; your ſafety, liberty, 
| Repmie and life, things which (o precieus be. 


\ 


And when you have eſcap'd from all choſe Snares, 


A man would think you ſhould be full of fears, 
And would'by this rake warning now, but you 
' Seek how to fin, and to be plagu'd anew. 


Oh! you that make your ſelf ſo ofc a Slave, 


What Lrute Beaſts arc ſo mad, that when they have 
| Made their eſcape by breaking off the chain, 
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| Will co the ſnares expoſe themſelves again ? 


You ſay, you are no Adslterer, nor I 


| A Thief, becauſe 1 warily paſs by 
© Your plate 5 but were the puniſhment away, 


I You co Adultery, I co Thetr ſhould ſtray, 
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Are you my Maſter, and ſo much a Slave, 
To thoſc ill powers which Dominion have 
O're men and things? and have ſo ofcen been 
Freed from your ſlavery, yet again get 1n? 

Add this thing to the reſt, which ſcemsto me 
An Argument of great validity, 
If he chat does a Slave ſerve and obey, 
Is a Slaves Ficar (as fbu Scholars ſay) 
Or but his Fellow-ſlave, pray tell me then 
Whar muſt I be co you ? for even when 
You rule o're me you are a wretched Slave, 
To other powers, and no true motion have, 
But are like wooden Puppets mov'd abour, 
Not by your Nerves within, but Wires without, 


Hor, © Who then is free ? | 1 Y 
Dav. © He that i wiſe, and can y " 
* Govern himſelf, that, that's the trae Free- man 5, | Yor 
* hows priſons, want, nay Death, cann't terrific, | Þ om 
*© Who quell; his vain defires, and valiantly "x 
< (ontemns the froth of popular applanſe, The 
"* © And ſquares his aftions all by virtues laws : {ip 
© Ni ontward thing can alter him: at all, | Ind 
* And Forcune*s baffled if on him ſhe fall. - 
Can you pick a deſcription out of this, + 
Which may expreſs your ſelf? — Your high 24ifireſs | me 


Demands a hundred pound a time of you, 
And if nor given her, pours and looks askewy | | 1 
And, in a pet ſhe thruſts you ont of door, 

lings water on you to affront you more 2 
Then in another mood ſhe calls you back . 
And arc you free ? Come,come,withdraw your neck 
Out of this ſhameful Yoke, and-ſay ]'m free, 
Which you, in this condition ne're can bez 
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Þ For you've a Maſter rigid and ſevere, 
[Does o're your mind and body domineer 3  .. 
And though you're cir'd,. and able ſcarce to ſtir, 
Ke cruelly rides on with ſwitch and ſpur. 
* Pray Sir, when you ſomany hours lie lazing, 
'On ſome rare-piece of Painting vainly gazing, 
{Wherefore are you more innocent than], 
'When on a -Battel I do caſt mine eye, | 
{Witch Chay-coal or Red-oker rudely done, 
And ſee the Fencersnimbly Rtrike and ſhun 
Exch ochers blows, in various: poſtures, ſo 
Asif the Fight were real, nor a Show : 
Imulſt be call'd a loytering Rogue, but you 
MmannencPaincivg for a Critick go.. KAR 
SJ I purſue a hoc well-ſented Cake,, . | 
I amcall'd Raſcal; bur when you domake 
| Your ſumptygous Banquets with all luxury, - 
You muſt a noble perſon counted be : 
Pray wherefore ſhould my petty luxuric 
' Be far more prejudicial co me, 
Then yours that's greater.is coyou ? if I 
Indulge my Belly, F'm la('d preſently : | 
And are not you puniſh'd as much as thar, . 
ly {pend-your whole Eſtate? | 
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' But Vagrant-like you from your ſ{clf do flie, 
Sometimes wich wine or {lcep you vainly try 
To caſe your mind, but whereſoe're you go 
Your guilty Conſcience dogs and pricks you too. 

Hor. Where's ere a ſtone ? — 

Dav. —— Ar whom Sir would you throw, 
If you could find a ſtone ?F——— 

Hor. 'S death! where's my Bow ? 

Dav. Alas! my Maſter's grown ſtark raging mad, 
Or elſe mak:y Verſes, which ts full bad ! 


Her. Get hence, or ta my Farm elſe, whereT have /F i 


Sent eight already, T'le ſend thee th* ninth Slave, 
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SaTYRE VIIL By 7.W. Eſq; 
A deſcription of an .unhandfom Treat, 
HORACE and FUNDANUS. 


Hor. Ow lik'd ye wealthy Naſidenus feaft ? 
H For yeſterday, intending you my gueſt, 
?I was told mee you were there, and from neon too. 

Fund, Froth we were never merricr. (Hor. ) As how ? 
(end If is ben't too troubleſom) declare | 
How he regeiv'd you; what your bill of fare. 

Fund. Our firſt encounter was a Lucan Bore, 
Kill'd, che'wind Sowth, for ſo the Mafter ſwore ; 
Abour the Dith lay Lettuce, Radiſh, Beets, 

And ſuch as whet the ſqueaſie apperites, 

AS Skirworts, Pickled Herrings, and next theſe, 

A poynant ſxxce made of the Coan Lees : 

This crook away, two pretty Scriplings come, 

One wip'd the Table, t'other (wept the Room z Ry - 
| . 5 . nd, 


| kr 8s you have ſeen an eMtick Virgin go 
' Wo Ceres Sacrifice 3 ſtraighr other rwo, 
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\ Black the one, brought each his baket in, 


'Fhisfull of Cecxb, that of Chian wine : 


When ſtraight mine Hoſt 3' Afecenas ! if you like 


' BAfulicy bodi'd, or a greener, ſpeak ; 
"Bhave 'um boch. (Hor) Poor wealth ! — wn en [4)» 


What were your company ? (Fund.) On the firlt bed lay 
My ſelf, next me Thaurinw, and below 
Was YVarizs ; On the ſecond, Balatroy 


/ With him YVibidia, both Macena's gueſts ; 


" JOn the chixd, lay the Maſter of the Feaſts 


_ 


s ” "Fs ©% 

F xs 

_ 
—2 


'Twixt Nomentan, and Buffoon Portime, 
That ſwoeps whole Cuſtards, e're ye ſay, what's ths ; 
For his ſake, t'other came, who underſtood 
The way of cating, and with his Finger cou*d 
Point our each ſawce, and what was in't 3 while we 
fat Fiſh and Fowl, and ſuch like trmmpery ; 
Though yer, the beſt in ſeaſon, as the Plaiſe, 
And Twrbats Belly which he carv'd me, was. 
Next, came the bluſhing Apples, gathered 

he XMoon encreafing 3 how they differed 
Om others, he can tell you beſt ; when thus 
To Balatro began Vibidius; 
We've fed our ſelves top full, and now muſt die 
Quite wnreveng'd, wnleſs we drink\bim dry; 
And calls for bigger Glaſſes z ar which word 
Mine Hoſt lookt as he'd have ſunk under board ; 
$ went and came his colour, dreaming leaſt 
T have mec with ſuch ſtiff Drinker, or a jeſt 
$ home, bur racher chought, cave ſeen his Wine 
eadced their palats, for 'twas hardly fine 3 
Bur to ſmall parpoſe, for the Rendlet now 
Mas ſer a i/t, and round the brimmers go ; 
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Only ſome one ortwo of the prime Gueſts 
Made lictle ſpoil : —Bur ſee ! A ſecond Feaſt 5: + 5; 
A Lamprey ſtrerche at length, ſwimming as 'rwere \ \ 
Amidſt a hole of ſirimps 3- On which,. fine Heer, || Bhe 
Cries ncte, This Fiſh was big with young when camght, ''' Bi 
Or otherwiſe, 't'ad net been worth a Great ; % 
Then, for the rare Petage ! But taſte it pray ! Wl 
The '0il in it is right Campania, Wo 
*Thas more ingredients, as Caviare, 

The beſt white Pepper, Lerbian Vinegar, 

Italian Wine. (Buc this, I dare be bold p, 
Not a drop of *c was leſs than five yearsold ; 

All this was in the boihng (that once done 

Pour thar of Chios in, or better none-:) 

I was the firſt e're boil'd Elecampant, 

And *Ringoes init yz from Curtillas, came, 
Salt-water-cran-fiſh pickled, better far 

Than ſuch as broaghcus from beyond Sea are : | 
While chus mine Hoft, a piece of Tapftry's fall it 
Rais'd ſuch a duſt, it ſpic'd us, Dith and all ; wy 
We thought ar firft,- 'r had been the bowſe, but when” Wh 
We ſaw there was yo danger, chear'd agen ; '« Wi 
Burt he (poor man) hung down his head, and cri'd 

As if lus Scn had ar thar inſtant dy'd ; 

Nor gave he ov'r, till lomentanmuq, thus, 

Fortune our Foe, thou art a ſcurvy Puſs ! 

Ab what a cruel Vixen th'art ! ah how 

Do'ſt thor delight to mock us here below ! 

*Twas even as much as YVariu's Towel could do 

To keep his laughter in, when Balatro 

Gib'd on, And fence the courſe of life # ſuch, 

We cann't (quoth he) admire your pains too much ; 

Tit fit, to make me handſomly receiv'd, T 2 
To# ſhould diſquiet your (elf, and thus be grievd, 
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x Wir fear the Bread be burnt, or the Potage 
"Bll [caſor'd, to be ſure that every Page 
Perform his office right : add to all this 
7 Bithet other accidents may fall amiſs; 
1 Wchs o'th* Hangings was, or that a Clown 
\. Wihould fumble in, and run the Cup-board down ; 
{7 Br (General-lik® Mafters of Feaſts reveal | 
\« What temper by crofs hits, the good comeals — © 
-- Wtwhich, mine Hof, Gods bleſang en your beart ! 
$+ good 4 man, and boon Companion th art ; 
// ad with ir clape his Sandals on; when ſtraight 
:(+ Where went a whiſper round the beds. Hor. Bat what ? 
7* What langht y' at next ? Fund, Fibidins cries, [ think 
'' be Bottle*s Lroke, that we canget no drink; | 
1 Band while they Laught at what was paft, quoik hey 
7 Waarro ſeconding, Mine Hoſt for me ! 
| Bier lively he returns ! be looks as pert, © 
' if he'd he'p onr late miſchance by art : 
' Which ſaid, his Boys brought in a Charger fill'd 
+. ith ſeveral chings; a Crane cur up, and grill'd 
an Wfih Salc and Flower ; and fed wich figs (to chuſe) . 
1 Mie well grown Liver of a Milk white Gooſe, 
+7 Whe Shoulders of ſome Hares, by much che beſt 
' Witall che body, a broil'd Black-birds breaſt - 
, * Way doves, cheir thighs cur off; \chings excellent 
; Wd he nor run ſo Damn'd a Le&areon't5 
* Wicne cauſe why, drawn from cheir Nature too s 
14 War we reveng'd our ſelves, I'le tell ye how ;_ 
We did nor caſte one bir, bur fled it more, 


Thar if a Fitch had ſhook her Kercher ore. © 


E T he End of the Second Book of Satyres. 
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BOOK I. 


EpisTLET. BySir'R. F. 


To MECENAS. "= 


He ſays he diſmiſſes hu trifling ſtudies , aud embriagf® 
thoſe that tend to vertue : yet ſo as not to ſwear to aſi 
Mofters words. And that theſe: ſkudies are ſuch, thiif* 
there ts none but may be better'd by thens, if he but lin 
a patient ear thereunto. In the end he reprehends 
depraved judgment of men Many vertue after weallif®. 
and honours, and caring more for the things of the Bujiiec 
than the things of the Mind, = 


e/Ecenas mention'd in my Odes,ta be ' (1 
Mention'd in all I wrice ; thou would'ſt hs 
(Enough (cen, and applauded on the Stage] 
To the old ſport ; I have nor ihe ſame age, ) 
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ix the ſame mind, Upon Alcides poſt FF 
Arms hungup, c'rc his won Pame be loſt ; 
We Fencer char is wile, recires. -T-hear 
w Woice ſound daily in my cleanſed ear, 
Wie an old Horſe, leſt be (derided) lag, ' 


3 I 


2. Wh broken-winded, sn the Al att flag. 
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 Mierefore Love-ſongs, andall chole coys adieu, 
\ work is now to ſearch whar's good, what's true : 
[ly in Precepts, which I Rraight may draw 
Wit for my uſe. If chou demand, whoſe Law, 
ht Guide I follow : Sworn to no mans words, 
\ Worhis and char fide I make Tacks and Boxds. 
ow plung'd in billows of the aFivelife, 
leverrues Anchor ride contemplatife ; 
Mich AzisT3>pyPus now yield to the ſtream, 
Wore ſtudying ro get wealth, chan to contemsn, 
 s nights are long co chem their Miſtreſs fails : 
» WoHirclings, 4453s: To curb'd Wards years arc Snails; 
Wo fow and ſo anpleaſant my Time flows, 
WW ſeriouſly I a2, as I propoſe; 
fiat which alike boots rich and poor, if done, 
1 a bke hurts young and old, if ler alone. | 
; theſis, cheſe rules I ro my ſelf apply. 
it ly <yes will never pierce like Lynceaq cye, 
4; Wn nor co yoint them though 1f ſore they are; 
air, of a Wreſtlers ſtrength, if chou deſpair, 
;» Adele ro ſalve the knotted Gowt. If more 
"Weni'd, cis ſomerhing co have gone chus far. 
\Mercnge and Avarice boil in thy-heart | 
Mherc's words and ſonnds willcut off a great pare 
hy diſeaſe. Swell'ſt chou wich love of praiſe 2 
re is a Charm roo which this Devil lays; - 
"Wading a good Book chrice-devoutly over, | 
MieEnvious, Wrachful, Sluggiſh, Drunkard, Lover + - 
_—__- Ns 
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"No Beaſt ſo wild, but may be tam'd, if he - 

Will unto Precepts liſten patiently. 

*'Tis Vercue to flie Vice : and the firſt Stair 

Of Wiſdom, to want Folly. Wich what Care 

Of Mind, and toil of Body, we avoid - 45 
Mean wealch, and hoyours hunt (Ambition's God!) 
Th' unwearied Merchanc runs to fartheſt 7nd, | 
Throngh Fire,through horrid Rocks,Riches to find: 
What thou thus fondly doar'ſt on, to deſpiſe, =P 
Sit, learn, and hear from choſe that are more wile. 
Whoſe Sword hath won him honour irrtree Fights, 
Duſty Ohmpick Lawrels, that man lights, 

(Above thoſe toys, and in his own ſelf rowld.) 

Gold excels Silver, Vercue excels Geld. 

O Romans, Romans, firſt ſeek money; then 

Vertwe. This drops from every Scriv'ners Pen, 

This is the Do&rine old anc] young men preach, 
Cartying a black Box danging art rheir Breech, 

Tf of Sefterces fourry thouſand lack 

Six or ſeven thouſand only, chough you make 

Ic up in Virtues, Courage, Eloquence, 

Faith, and che like ; you're a Plebeian, Hence, 

Bur playing in che ſtreets, che children fing 

Another Song : He that dees wells a King, 

Re thu a wall of Braſs, to have within 

No black accuſer, harbour nopale fin. 

Now (ſadly) which is berter, Otho's Law, 

Or the Boys Song, which givesa Regal awe 

To him does well? A Song oft ſung of old | 
By manly Csrii, and Camilii bold. t Mbos 
Coanſels he bercer, that ſay;, Mo XxExr GsT, Ji 
1f this canſt, well - but if not, get it yet, : 
That chou ſome piteousPlay may'ſt neerer (ce? 

Orthe thac bzdsthee, Brave, erett, and free, 
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7 face proud Fortune? If Roms 's people now _- 
Object, hy as en owr Bench wot ff not T how 

ſhe [ame with ns ? abhorr' ft not what we bate ? 
WetP[# not what we lowe 2 My anſwer's, Thar 
he {lic Fox once to the fick Lion made 2 

The footſteps that way all make me afraid, 

And from x v Den that 1 perceive notreads, 

The People, Tis a Beaſt wich many heads. 
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 WFbet, or whom ſhould T follow? ſome buy places . 
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ome for rich Widows trade with Beadsand Glaſſes, 
ind feed old men with Gifts, like Fiſh wich Bread, 
WThac chey on chem may afterwards be fed. 
Many grow far with Uſury. Bue well, 
Let ſev ral men have ſev'ral minds. Now tell, 
How long will any in the ſame mind ſtay? 
Jiie ? The World hath nor a ſweeter Bay, 
The Rich man cries : when ſtraight the Sea and Lake 
Wlhe joy of cheir arriving Lord partake. 
Who, 1f an ominous Hare (forſoorh) come thwart 
Wo morrow ;. Smiths wnto the Tur Anu Cart 
The-lron work. Hashe at home a wife? 
BA fe (he ſays) like to the ſingle life. 

BREbor, None beſt (he ſwears) bud married men. + 
Ehac knor can holdchis changing Protess ? Then 
We Þ0or man (laugh) alters his cating room, | 
"WBarber, Bed, and Bath: and fick of Rexee 
"FW much as rich men that keep Barks, co floac 

"pon the water, goes and hiresa Boar, 

" Wthou meer one, by an ill Barber noche, 

Wis Levgh'# : TE-one in Scarler breeches boche 
With Brize, thox langh ft. Bur whacif my mind fighc 
BI it ſelf? Seek = which it ſighted, ſlight 


"Wit which it ſought 7 all Rules of Life contound 2 | 


{alike che Tide, build, raze,change /qware _ ? 
- | ED | Thou 
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Nor thar I need to have a Doctor got, 

And to be plac't in Bedlam by the Maior : 
Though theu'rt my Patron, and conſum'd with care 
At the leaſt fingers aking of thy friend 

That honours theez and doth on thee depend. 

In ſum, a wiſe man's only leſs than Jove, 

Rich, free, fair, noble 5 laft a King, above 

The common rate of Kings : But cbiefly ſound, 
That is to ſay, Unleſs his Spleen abound. 


Thou chink'ſt me. mad in faſhion, and Jangh'Þ met, . 


EPeisSTLE IE. By Sir RF. 


To LOLLI®. 


He ſays Homer in his Poems teaches fuller and betts B06; 
what is honeſt, than ſome Philoſophers ; bringing «- B 
guments to prove the ſame. That inthe 1liad, whaten 


iT 


the incentives of war to fooliſh Kings and Nations, de« BW 


ſcribed : and in the Odyſſes, by Ulyſles example, wha By 
wvertyue and wiſdom can do, uw ſhown. Then exhorts # yh 
the ſtudy of wiſdom as that which will heal the diſeaſe $1 
of the mind, which he reckons up. But teaches withd, 
that men muſt from their tender age accuſtom thiw- | 
ſelves to ſach like Precepts, 'F: 


Hil'ſt chou (Great Loljo) in Rome do'(t plead, 
I, in Preneſte, havcall Homs read, 


Who,whar's gur good, whar not 5 what brave,what baſe : at 
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Fuller than Cranzor, and Chry/ippme ſays. 


WL. RFIEES8E If 


i e.tt — th. 


k L | +4 

-Þ Wh) Ichink thus (unleſs chou're buſie ) hear. _ 
* Flhe Lines, chac cell how Gyeeks and Tyojans were , 

* Blavolv'd in a long War for Paris love, (' 

Slit Kings and Nations fooliſhly reprove, | 

| Eptenors counſel was, to ſend the Cauſe 

| Wofche War back, Pans ſays, No: What Love 

* Wlmpel Kings to be ſafe ? NESTeR, to piece 

The difference, runs, berwixt the Kings of Greece 

And 7 etby's ſon: One boiling with Love's flame, c 

' EVich anger both, The Princes, They're to blame, 

And the poor Px 0Þ Ix ſmarc for't. Miſchief, Scrife, 

Fraud, rage, andluſt in Tow, and Lezgurr rife. 

Again what vertwe and what wiſdom can, _— 

He ſhews'us jn th* example of the * Man * Ulyſſes. 

Of thaca who (Troy in aſheslaid) 

The Towns and Manners prudently ſurvay'd 

Of many'Lands; aud through the Ocean vaſt, 

Recurning home with his Companions, paſt - 

Many ſharp Brunts, nor to be ſank with ſtorms 

Ofadverſe Chance, Thou know'ſt the Sirens charms, 


7 af- ed Circe's Cups: which had he greedily 
ewe FAnd fondly taſted with his Pellows, he 
= Had ſerv'd a Whorith Dame, and liv'd a Dog 


On his own vomir, or mire-wallowing Hog. 
s 8 Fife Suicors of , Penelope were meer 
eaſt Bf Pappers made only rodevout good Cheer 2 
ha, IF Rakals, who minded norhing but their skin, 
ew And, thac perfum'd and fleek, to {leep checemn' | 
'Þ Till ic was Noon : then chought ic brave, ro wake 
With the fame Luces wich which chey reſt did take: 
ad, © Do Thieves fir up all night co kill and ſteal, 
& And cannot weriſe cointend our Weal? . 
baſe But if in health thou wile nor ſtiyabour, 
K fercafcer chou (halt run (though Bm rae Gout) 


Ups | 
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' ToaPbyfician z und unlefschou knock __ 
For Candle, and a Boek, with che firlt Cock : ""_f 
Unleſs te ſtadies, ind to honeſt things x (A W 
Thou bend chy mind ; with Love's or Eavy's ſtings |, ſy. 

; Thow'lc lie awake tormented. If a Fly © Brice 
Gec in thy Eye, *tis pull'd out infanthy : k 
Bar if thy Xinds Ey*s hurt, day after day £1 /1 08 
That Care's deferr'd. Set forth, cthon'rt half thy way. .. Or 
Dare to be'wiſe : Begin. Hechattorule | For k 
And fquare his like; prolongs, is ike the Fool 
Who ftaid to have the River firſt pals by, 

Which rowls and rowls to all Erernicy, "0 
Money is ſought, and a rich wife for brood, 
And a ſharp Cultex cames the ſavage Wood. 

Lec him that has enough, deſire no more. 

Not Houſe and Land, nor Gold and Silver Ore, 

The Body's fickneſfs, or the Mind's diſpel. 

To relliſh wealth, the palac muſt be welL 1, 

Who fears, or cevets: Houleto him and Ground, | Aqui 
Are PiRuresto blind men, Incentives bound & fa 
About a gouty Limb, Muſick t'an ear My r 
Dam'd up with filth. A veſlel got fincere Thel 
Sowres whatſoe're yeu pur into*c, Abſtain — Fav 
From pleaſures : Pleaſure hurtsthat's boughe with pain Þ| g.... 
The Cov'tousalways want : your pray'rs delign Thes 
To ſome fixt mark. The enviousman doth pine The « 
To ſce another fat: Envy's a Rack ; Bar 1 
Worſe, no Sicilzan Tyrant e're did make. Thin 
Who cannot temper wrath, will wiſh undone Twi 
What, in his haſte, he may haye done to one, 'Whi 
Te whom he (poſſibly) would be moſt kind. «Th 
Anger is a ſhorr madneſs: Rule thy mind; *Lig 


Which reigns, if it obeys not; fercerir 


With chains, reſtrain jc with an Irog bite 
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= FtheQuiry moulds che Horſes tender monch 
ThisRiders will. The Beagle from his Youth 

\ Ebtrain'd upto the woods, being caught ro baul 
(A Whelp) at the Bucksheads nail d inche Hall. 
. Now Boy, in the white Paper of thy breaſt- 
EWriccV = & T ns - Now ſuck precepts from the beſt. 
Apot well ſeaſon'd, holds the primitive taſte 

Along time afcer. If thou make no haſte, 

Or ſpur ro over-run me, I am Oge | 

For none wall ſtay, and will contend wich none. 


JET COR < —_—— 


; The ſame by Dr. W. 
W Hile you at Rowe (my honour'd Z,efiue plead; 


I Homer at Preneſie once more read. 

Aquinas ne're ſo well, nor Lumbard taughc 

$ fully yer, what's fair, or fit, or naught. 
My reaſon*s this (if y* have no bufie hours) _ 
The ſtory char relates Pars amoutrs, 

And Greece ſpent with che redious Trojan Leager, 
thews us how filly Princes are, how eager 

The giddy Roxt: That ſhould be moy'd which ſeems 
The cauſe o'ch' war, Antenor wiſely deems. 

Bar Part to enjoy his ſtoln delight, 

Thinks ſcorn to yield. Neſtor to ſer things right 
Twixc Agamermon and Achilles ſtrives ; 
While Love che @ne; and both their paſſion drives. 
*The Officers are mad, and (ſtill che ſmarc 
* Lighrs eg the Commons ; {till chey have che arr, 


© What 
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What with their »»atinies, their plots, their fin, 
To loſe as much withour, as thoſe within. 
But then, what vertue and good condutft can * 
Perform you'l ſee ; #lyſſes is the man 
Troy wiſely gain'd, he many Cities next 
Views and their various Laws, is oft perplext 
In hazards, ſtorms, himſelf and his he ſaves, 
Not to be drown'd in Fortwnes rougheſt waves. 
The Sirens charms you know, and Circe's bowl 
Which had he quafc with's Drunken-train, his ſoul 
H'had loft, a bratiſh ſervant to the whore, 
A Shag-tail Cur had been, or miry Bore. 
We are chat rout, methinks, thoſe Idle Knaves 
Maderto becramm'd, Penelope*s lewd braves, 
Riſing at Noon to waſh, and powder hair, 
And then with noiſe of Fidleys lull our care. 
Will you not wake ? Felons are only ſtirring 
For miſchief ; for your ſafery you're demwrring. 
Yow'l cafier now, then with a Drepſie run, 
Call for a Book and Light before the Sun. 
Your early thoughts in Vertue unimploy'd, 
Will bewith Love or fretting Envy cloy*d. 
You'l move an Eye-ſore ſtreight z and 1s it ſenſe, 
Toler the Mind be cur'd a T welve- month hence ? 
Begin : 'ris half che work : aſſume che power 
Tolive: expect not for a fairer hour. | 
So ftaysthe Clown till th? haſty Brook be dri'd, 
Bur th' everlaſting ſtreams {tl ft:1] do glide. bs 
We gripe for money ſtill, marry for Goods, 
(Such ppives are fruaicful) grub and fill our woods, 
Who hath enough, why ſhould he wiſh for more ? 
Did ever goodly /2at, or Farms, or Store, 
The fickly Landlord of his Q#artan calc, 
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— [Orof his cares? che Owner nult have health, * 

 E Whoreaps a ſatisfaQtion from his wealth, 

Thecarking Heart's not eas'd by bags or land, 

(No more then Bleared-eye by Titians hand, 

Or Gont by paltss, or the Earin pains 
Wich Rhenm, by Feraboſeo's melcing ſtrains; ) - 
Bur whac ic holds, like muſty-Bortle ſpoils. 
EPleaſares.ill bargains are, if. bught with toils, 

* Defrres are endleſs, till you fix theend, 
*Envy conſumes for fatneſs of a friend ; 
*Envy the worſt of Plagmes, the Tyrant: ſconrges 
'* Anger let looſe, th' wnwary mind doth urge 
To attrate revengeful thoughts, in haſte, 
* Which afterward in cold blond you'l diſtaſte. 
* Anger's a ſhorter phrenſie. Paſſionreigns 
* If *t be n't enflav'd, but curb it in with chains. 
{The manag'd Colt is by the Horſeman caughc 
T obſerve che Riders check $. the help is brought 
(Since firſt he rrail'd the Buck-rkjn in che Hall) 
[To huntabroad che'S+ag unto his fall. 
' | Now (hopeful Boy !) counſels char wholſom are - 
Take early next thy heart : the ſeaſon'd Far 
Will hold his ſcent : now ran, Ile but giveaim, 
Te neither Rop the ſwift, nor help the /amve. 
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EypitsTLz IIL. By AB: 
To JULIUS FLORUS. 
eAdvice to Follow bas Studies, 


JY whar part of the World Clevdiu fights now, 


(My Julius Floras) Idefire to know : 
Clandiss our great Auguſtus Son.in Law, * 
Whetherto Thrace his Army's march'd away, 
Or whether Icy Heber them detain, 

If on the Helleſpont chey ſtill remain z 

Or i oa Afran hills and plains, or what 
The learned troop of Drsſus will be at. 

Theſe chings I mind too, and what eminent wi# 
Will to pofterity dare totranſmir | 

Thoſe mighty things, which done by Ceſar are, 
How wiſely he makes Peace, how ffoutly War : 


What, excllent piece will learned Titizs write, 


The Rowan admiration and delight z 

He chac ſo brawely dares transfer the flame 
Unto us Remaangs, which from Pindar came, 
Thar ſcorns to dabble in the vulgar lakes, 
And into the Ocean a brave Voyage makes 2 
How does he do 2 What does he ſay of me? 
By his pRg__s Muſes aid will he 
Tranſlate the Verſes writ-with Thebes fire, 
And cunethem ſmoorhly to the Roman Lyre, 
Or with a tragick buckin does he rage, 

And with high ſtately /angsage fill the Stage ? 
And (prithee) how does Celſws deal by me ? 
That moſt incorrigiblt Plagiaric, 
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"Who has been warn'd ſo oft, and muſt be more 

[To ſearch for wit and ſenfe from his own ſtore ; 

And leave off pilfering out of Books that be 

By others writ, and plac'd th! Library. 

« Left all the plunder'd Birds ſhould flock together, 

4 And from bu gendy back pluck each bus feather ; 

« 4nd he of bis lol colours like the Chongh, 

« Stand ſtript, ant wake all the Speatorr laugh. 

| Bur what arcthou about? With wha: rare ſtuff C 
, 


Does thy Aſwſe load her thighs ? th? haſt wit evough 
And that well peliſr, not abſurdly rough. 
F thou wilt Orator or Lawyer be, - 

Orfallt upon delightſom Poetry, 

Thy wit away the Lawrel juſtly bears; Fo 
* But if thow canſt ſhake off thoſe ſeeds of carer, 
© here ere Celeſtial wiſdom draws thw'lt go, 
© This werk,, this ſbudy, great and mean men too 
© Showld ſet wpon, if we deſign to be 
Dear to our ſelves, and to Poſterity. 

|  Iprithee ſend me word, wherher er no 
Thou do'ſt ſuch kindneſs ro Mnnativs ſhew, 
As berwixt Friends and Brothers ought to be ; 
Or is your breach ſince you did diſagree 

 $01ll patcht up, that ir will never cloſe, 
Bur every foor to it's old rancour grows 3 

Yer whether height of bleed, or want of wit, 
Taflam'd your untam'd ſpirits, *ris nor fir, | 
That your fraternal knot ſhould be unti'd, 

| In what part of the world ſoc're you 'bide z 
Ive a fat Heifer, which I'le gladly burn 

| In ſacrifice. for your deſix'd recurn. 
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EP15$T1s IV. By A. B. 
To 'TIBULLUS. 


T bat he ſhould live comfortably, and without Cares. : 


Ell me Tibxlw, thou that do'ſt ſo far 

Indulge ſuch trifles as my Satyres are, 
What ſhall I cell my friends that thou doſt do 
Now in that Cowntrey thou'rt retir*d into ? 
Writing whole Yolumes : or haſt thou thy mind 
Wholly to th' healthy woods and walks confin'd ? 


Confiderin 
Things w 


only to enjoy and do © 
ich become a wiſe and good man too. 


[Thou art no thick-skull®d block-head ; for wiſe Heav'n 
To thee an underſtanding Soul has giv'n. 

And with a fair Revenue does thee bleſs, 

' Which thou know*ft how Venjoy as well's poſſeſs. 
& 1/h:t cond a Nurſe for her dear Child beſerch, 

« ore then right nnderſtanding, and plain ſpeech ? 
« Tolive beloy'd in honour and in health, 

« 7” eat wholeſom Diet, and to want no wealth ? 

« When thow'rt toſt' up and down twixt hope and care, 
i Inflam'd with anger and ſkrunk up with fear : 

« As ſoon* as ſuch a day u 0verpaſt, 

& Comfort thy ſelf, that that's to bethe laſt : 

** hen an hoxr comes that brings thee joy and bliſs, 
« If unexpetted, Oh ! how grateful *tic ! 

And when thowrt minded to laugh heartily 

Ata right Hog of Epicarws Sty, 

Come ſceme, chou ſhalt find me plump and fair, 

* I of thus Corps of mine, take ſpecial care, 
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Ep 15TLE V. By Sir R. F. - 
To TORQUIATUS.. 


He irfbites Tevguns to ſupper which he ſays will be a fra- 
' | gal one. Exhorts him (bidding . farewel toCares, and 
the deſire of Riches) to 4 himſelf te Mirth ; and 

( ſeeming a. lityle light- headed with the joy of Auguſtus 

. bus birth-day) laſhes out into. the. praiſes of drinking. 
Names three things whereof be is [tudious in his enter 
tainment, and the firſt of theſe, Cleanlineſs. | 


- 


FF thou (a Gueſt) on a joyn'd-ſtool canſt ſup, ; -- 
] Andin a ſmall Meſs all the broth ſup up: _ | 
 Ifhall ac home expeR thee by Sun-ſer. 

Wine thon ſhalc drink of middle .age, and wer 
Mintwrne's growth hard by, If thou haſt oughe 
'That better is, command it to be brought, 

And treat thy Hcſt, Already the Logs burn, : 
And the ſcowr'd Pans ſhine, on thy ſcore. Adjourn 
' Light hopes, and Riches ſtrife, and Xdoſco's Cauſe 

''To morrow 5 C45 AR's birth-day gives a Pauſe 
To toll, and leave to ſleep. Wirhour offence 

| We may ſpin out with chatting Eloquence 

| The Summer night. What do I care for wealth, 

\ Unleſs co uſe? ,*Tis a mad kind of ſtealth, 

| For one to rob himſelf, t' enrich his Heir, 

| Tle quaffe, and ſprinkle Roſes, and not care . + 

Though I'm thought wild for this. The rare effeRs 

- Of Wine / Love, hid in Bluſhes, ic derets :: 

© Hopes 1t enſures 2 ic makes the Coward fight: 

| Learned the Ignorant z rhe fad hearc hight. 
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Whom have not flowing Cups eloquent made ? 


' Whoſe debers (though ne're ſo great) have they not pai) 


IT am the Man: and my charge I'will make ir, 
(Willing, and nor anfie coundertake ir ) 


To have the Foxmsclean rubb'd: the Napkins ſach 


As may not curl our Neſes upto touch : 
Thar in the Plarters thou maiſt ſee chy face: 
Thar no falſe brother carry from the place 
@ught that is ſpoke : thar all of a Suit be, 


Septimins ? Brutns ? Sure Cards, theſe. Let's ſee: - 


Then (if nor taken up with better chear, 

Or by his Girl) Sbinas ſhall be here, 

Each Gueſt may bring his ſhadow, Bat the ſwear 
Will be offenſive, if roo cloſe we ſer. 

Thy number, write : and (all chings laid afide) 
Thy Clients bobb'd, our ar the back door glide. 


——.as. A... 
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Ep1sST:is VI. By A. B. 
It to trouble himſelf with worldly matters. 


Ot — to admire nothing at all, 
Which in this world co Afortals may befal, 
Is ene, if not the only thing, which can 
Hake and continxe thee a happy man. 

' Philsſophy renders ſome men ſo bold, 
They're not «ffrighted when they do'behold 

The $«nand Stars ſo variouſly appear, 

In all che different ſeaſons of che year : 
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| Or in unuſal »-0rfonr, why ſhould'ft thou | 
"Be more tra»ſprted with the things below ? 24 
"Why ſhould'{@trhou mind thewyeaſw+es of the earch, 

| Thoſe Gams to which Arablagives birth ? 
' Or Silver, Gold, 2nd previone Gems, wich which 


' & Both /ndies do the reſt oth* world enrich ? 
\ Pleaſure or Hownv, or thoſe gifts which come 
"From the ſelf-ended Citizens of Rewer, 


With what a mind and look ſhould theſe chingsbe 


 Pofſeſs'd, or but reflefted on by thee Þ 
| Hechar che contrary to this does fear, 
| His paſſions like th* ,Admirers paſſions are. 
| A mind diſtarb'd, which way ſoe*re it come, 
/On one fide and the other is troubleſowe ; 
"| And ſudden apprebenffon of all chings, | 


Tothoſe that fear or love mich cerfor britg?, 


- Whar'is ic to che purpoſe,-wherher we 
| Defire aud fear, and fador joyful be? 


| Who when a thing befals him, bad or good, 


| Tf more, or other, then he hiought ir wou'd 


Doth preſently look blank upon't, and grow 


 Aſtoniſh'd both in mind and body too, 
| The wiſeman 1san 4/3, the jaff. ren grows 
' Unjuſt, if chey would be roo virtewss. 


Go now, and gaze upeu thy maſhe plete, 
Thy Braſs and Marble pillars made for State ; 


" Thy coftly Hangings of rich Tapeſfry 
' And coſtly Garmears of the Tyrias Die, 


And bug thy {elf when thon ſhalt themſand! ſee, 
While chou art making ſpeeches, gaze 6n chee, 
| Riſe early in the worn, away to th Hatl, 
And rill *cis-late ar wipht there tag and ban, 
Leſt Mativs grow ih _ 
a, bois by birth inferiour much co thee 


before thee, he, 


= 
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* Shall ſuch a ſneaking fellow, as he is, 
Be thy example, when thou ſhould'{tbe his ? 
« jphat e're & hidden time will bring tolighy, 
& And that will vaniſh, which now ſhines ſo lright, 
« Nay thou, who on th* Exchange and at the Hall 
« 4rt ſo well known, and honour d too by all, 
« Forſaking all theſe things, muſt go at laſt 
&« 1Phere our Fore-fathers are, whoſe days are paſt. 
If chou do'ſtany ſharp diſesſe indure, 
Ute all thy Wits to ger a _ cure. / 
« Wil thoulive well> who would not ? Virtme i 
« The only way to gain trace happineſs. 
And therefore all thy vanities thrown by, 
To it couragieufly thy mind apply. 
« Make that thy b«/ineſ7, and do not ſuppoſe 
*6 That totalk mnch 75 to be virtuous. 
Thar werds together put will vertwe prove, 
As Trees together puc will make a Grove. 
Burt if wealth be thy aim, purſue chy Trade, 

| Take heed no other Ierchant do invade 
Thoſe Ports thou traffick'ſt co, and take from thee - 
Thy buſineſſes which now ſo gainfsl be. 
Heap up a thowſand talents, then one more, 
Add a third thouſand, and then make 'um four, 
« T his mighty Monarch Money to us ſends 
&« Fair Wives, great Portions, Reputation, Friends, 
&« T hes makes us Noble, though our Birth be baſe, 
« And gives onr perſons comelineſs and grace ; 
© That man who has his pockets lin'd with Chink, , 
<« 411 men ingenious and bandſom think. 
The ( appadocian King, though he had ſtore 
Of Slaves, was in's Exchequer very poor ; 
But be not thou like that unhappy King, If catis 
T* aboxnd in one, and not in cyery thing, FL In ord, 
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lacals: was defir'd (the ſtory fays) - 


Tolend ahundred'Cloaksforſomenew Plays. ; 
Where ſhould Thave fo many Cloaks (ſaid he) - * +7 
[Bat yer Ile look, and whatThave ſend ye. © 
[Alictle after chis he ſends them word, 

That he 5000 Garments could afford, 

Which in his houſelay by unknown to him, 

And char they might have part or all of them.- 

Thac houſe is much anfarniſh'd where there are 

Not many things ſuperfluous, and to ſpare; 

Goods which'the Ozz#er knows not off, but may 
Feunconcern'd when they are ſtoln away, 

If (as Mimnermus {aid) nothing can be 


FPclightlom wichour love and jollity : 


live in love and jellity ; farewel : 


| | F chou of any berter Rules can't cell 


ul --* 
a S, 
2 
E252, 
ED 
KOs 


Then theſe, impart them co me candidly ; 
Fnor, I pray, make uſe of theſe with me, 


% » 


The ſame by J.W. Eſq; 


FF then, wealth only makes, and keeps man bleſt, 

4 Make chat thy firſt of werkg,and leave itlaſt: + 

F publick Honewr ; buy ſome progging Slave, 
May point thee who goes by, what names they haye yg. - + 
Pluck thee by th' /zeve,and tell chee ſuch or ſuch | +:*7 ©, 
Are worth your hand, you can'c reach'c 6ut roo much :; 
His intereſt lies here, and Cothers there,: - - gr 
Make 'um your friends, and youare Confm] clear, » 7 
Thus putting on a pleaſant tice to all, * 11 
As cheir years are, this ſon, him father call. 

If cating be thie buſineſs, lecr's away , | 

a order co'c ; weſtay roo long, "tis day g 


Reaſe 


RY EPISTLES. Book 


Rowſe ar dull Servants, make one take the Nets, 
Another hunting Poles, a third the Spear, 
And ſorerurning through the gaping Fair, 
Lead a tall Mule home laden with a Boar, 
Not kid (as they ſuppoſe) bur bought befote. 
Let's bathe on a fall , 2s forgot 
Whether convenient for our health, of nor. 
Right Cerites, lawlefs ; very Greeks that chink 
Their Countzey far of leſs cſtcem clian drink. 
Tf (as Mimnermws ) noching's to be done 
That has not Love, and Pleaſure in't, Let one 
Live,and fare well z And if you've better chear, 
Imparr it pray, if not, be inerry here, 


ot 


—— 


Eersrtsz VIL By AB. 


That Liberty is more acceptable to « Friend, than vfth 
Entertainment. 


[| Promis'd when I lefc you laſt, 'tis true, 
Wichin five daysto come again to you 
Into the Countrey, and you look'd for me 
All Augeft long, to come accordingly ; 

Yet I havefait'd you 2 now I'll tell you whyz 
- Noe that Iſlight ſuch worthy company 
Bac your hard dri»kjag kills me. I profeſs, 

&« 7on'ld love me better, if yowld lee me leſs. 
If you'ld, have me live lang and bealthfolly, 
Give me now I am»el/ chac liberty 

Which were I /ick, I'm ſure you would allow; 
For I fear ſickneſs, chough I'm healthy now. 
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In theſe hot Dog-days, when each lictle thing - ' 
Thac ſtirs the Hlowd, does mortal ficknels bring. | 
Avtumn the Sextons harveſt, when we meer 
Moxurners and funerals in every (treec2 
When Womenſerid theis Children our, for fear 
They ſhould be Rifled by rhe Cie) air. 

The Lawyers venting mercenary breath, | 
Brings Fevers and (a happy riddance! ) death. 

Buc when the Wintey comes, and Heav'n beſtrews 
The ſhabbed ground with frequent frofts and ſnews 
Then comes your Peet to the waters fide, 

Where he t ind#)ge his body will abide, 

Aud ſtudy very little. And (if you 

Will give me leave) I'll wait upon you teo 
When gentle Zephyr blews (as Poars ſing) 

And the firſt Swallow wſhers in the Spring. 

Your tavours do inrich me, not like thoſe 
Which the Calabrian Inn-keeper beſtows ; 

'Who wich crabb'd choaky Pears his gueſts did treat, 
Fl Þ And rdely over-prefſed them to car. 
| Eat (if you love me?) all theſe Pears, ſays he ; 
| No (fays the gueſt) / thank you heartily, 
I've eat enough already. Put up, pray, 
| Thoſe you cann't eat, and carry them away, 
(Says the free Hoſt z ) No (repliesche Gueſt) 
Tow are to0 liberal to me in your Feaſt. 
| Nay fill your peckets, (quoth the Hoſt) theſe toys 
Are grateful preſents toyour Girls and Boys. 
I'm as much oblig'd t you (lays his friend ) 
: Arif with Pears you me home loaden ſend. | 
' Do as you pleaſe (ſays the Hoſt) Lat what you leave, 
I've Hogs which will be ready to receive. | 
\ « Thus Prodigals and fools are free of that 
* Which theſe do wiz ſlight, thoſc vainly hate : 


— ————— 
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Such roocs ingratitude do always bear \' +, 

| And will yield oolychat from-yearto year; 
Whilſt he tha is hath good and wiſe declares, 
Thache for worthy men himſelf preparss;} | - 
And can diſcern good rgen from bad, 25 well . 

As he can flver trom braſ3-money tell. | 

"Tis my deſign to anſwer ch' expeRation 
Ofall the wortby perfons'inthe Nation. | 
Bur if yow'ld have me never leave you more, 

My fermer ſtrepgth of body, pray reſtore; . 
My black curl'd /ickr, which on my forehead grew, 
And my bewirching nimble tongae renews... 
Revive my witty merry. /prightly vaiin, 

"And in my Caps {pot ey aire again 
Oh ! make me weep,: or run ſtark mad, nay die 
For Love, if my coy 2iftreſs. ſhould deny. 

A little Fox with' hunger ſlender worn, | 
(rept through a crevice int” a butch of Corn, 
And, having fill d bus paunch, ſtrugled in vainy 
With his great belly, to get out again : 

AWeezle ſpiid bim tugging at the chinks 

' Gave him this good advice, Friend if you think 
E're to creep ont, you muſt became. as thin 
As you were when you did at firſt creep in, | 
_ Iwvill apply this Fable, and refore 
To you what e're you gave me heretofore. 
Thove-nort to be craww'd, for I deſpiſe. . 

Thoſe drowſie Banquets which che V#!gar prize : 
Not for Arabias wealth would I deſtroy . 

"That eaſe and freedom which I now enjoy. 

You've ofcen prais'd me for my modeſtic, 
And T'vedeclar'd that you have been to me 
A Father; nay a King, both ro your face, 

Nor {aid I leſs when you were nor in place, - 
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- IB Try me, if Ican cheerfully refigu 
All choſe rich things your bownty has made mine» 

Twas not ill ſaid by young Telemachns, 

'$on of Klyffer, who did anſwerthus 
[To Menelans, proffering to beſtow 

BA Horſe upon him, Sir, 1 do not know 

1 Fhat #8 do with your Horſe ; for Ichaca 

: BE 5 n illplace to keep a Kurſein; Hay 


da. 
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Had Graſs are very ſcarce there, and there's no 
4 Mains or Co ampaigne for Horſe 80 gallop through : 
I Thrrefore "$1 keep your Preſents, for they be 

+ W Fitter by half for you, than th are for me. 

' #2 Meanthings become mean men. I now do uot 
/! {Admire Rowe ſtately Palaces a jor, 
+; | Bac quiet 7Tybar and 7 arentans be , 

BE My aim to live in for my privacie. 

5 Philippa, a great Lawyer, when he came 
* {From pleading home ar night, grown old and lame, 

' I Complain'd much, that the Coar? too diſtant was » 
: {From the Carins's thar's his dwelling place. 

& The ſtory ſays, that he by chance eſpy'd 
One crim'd, that did-i*th* Barbers (hop abide, 
LParing his nails with's Peaknifes calls ro's boy 
"(A Lad that was ingenious to obey 
'F And quick t obſerve his Mafters mind) fays he, 
= Demetriin, Go, ak andbring word to me 
* What jonder idle perſon is, and who, 
And what Patron be s related to ; 
_ ÞÞ Where he was born, and what eftate þ: has, 
IB Phat bis nave is, and why his Father was, | 
1 '&- The Foy went, ask'd,and cold him preſcatly, 
i MW Folteins Mena was his name, and he | 
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Somer1mes he up and down did trade to get 
Honey, then ſtay'd at home and liv'd onit; 
Play'd with his liccle (Þildren when alone, 
And in a ſmall houſe liv'd, but *ewas his own 5 
Follow'd his buſineſs, but his leiſure days 
Spenc at th* Artillery ground, or ſeeing Plays. 
From his own month (ſays he) 1 leng to know 
Whether all this which thou relat'f# be ſe. 
Therefore go tell bim that his company 
I much deſire, pray him come ſup with me. 
The Lad goes, comes, and cells his Maſter, Sir, 

4 told the Gentleman, but he'll not ſtir, 
- Neither indeed would he believe that you 
Invited him, or what I ſaid was true. 
But windring with himſelf, "tis ftrange! ſays he, 
What \ an old, rich, great Lawyer, and ſo free! 
But he was civil, and put off his hat, 
Thank'd you, 4s who ſhould ſay—here's this for that, 
Did he deny me ? — Yes perverſly too, 
And ſlights,ov elſe ſtands much in fear of you. 

Next day the Lawyer in his fighr appears, 
As he fold Fripery to the Waſtcoateers : 
Gives him che firſt ſalute ; ſurpris'd hereat, 
The baſhful Merchant lowly doffs his hat, 
And goest* excuſe the meanneſ7 of his trade, 
Complains that he thereto a [ave was made ; 
Begs Philips pardon, that he did not come 
To Supper, when he was invited home ; 
Bur thac which did ſeem co afliF him worſt, 
. Was chathe did nor vifir Philip firſt. 
Come (ſays Philippa) you've no other way 
For pardon, but to op with me to day. 
I'll wait npon you, noble Sir, ſays he. 
The Lawyer cells him, that the hear was three, 
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[Bids himi'chy interim mind his calling fo, 
That he by trading mighc che richer grow. 
. Hertalk'd ar Swprer what e're came in's way, 


- FSaid whathe ſpow/d,and what he ſhowld nor ſay 2 
Aclength he cakes his leave, and hies him home-- 
[To Bed, Next morning he doesthither come, 
And is obſerv'd ſo often there ro wair, 
[And nibbleat the Lawyers dangerous bait, 
{Thar he became his Client, afcer char . 
He every day ar Philips cable fare, 
{And on the Holy-days, when there were no 
|Pleadings,to Philips Countrey-houſe they go 
Jn his brave gilded Coach together, where 
PFoltelras prais'd the Sabin fieldsand air : | 
Which when the Langer found, it pleas'd him mach 1 
Says he, 245 bodies conflitntion's ſachs 
[That hither ['f for good ang all retires 
Þ 484 live at eaſe here ; only 1 deſire 
[The company of ſuch a friend as you,' 
That is ſo pradent and ſo cheerful too. 
A / youll purchaſe ſomething in this Towny 
'One hundred pieces I will give you down, 
And : will lend _ hanared t ye, 
* Meerly t' enjoy your pleaſant company. 
$0 (not to make oe words es T ought) 
{A ſmall Farm chere, at length the 2derchant boughts 
' Now he char was ſo fprucea Citizen, | 
(Became one of rhe herd of Conntrey men 3 
Sheep and Oxen's 2ll his talk, and how 
To plant young Trees, and goto Cart and Plovgh. 
Toall his Studies now he pursan end, 
| And co grow rich his mind doeswholly bend, : 
- Bucwhenhis Xids were ſtolen,and Sheep did ror, 
4% His Oxes kill'd ar plough, his ficlds did not 
| "as TSIG 
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Bring torth according co his expeRarion, | 
Griev'd with theſc heavy loſſes, in a paſſion, 

He rakes his Horſe at Midnight and away 
Toth' Lawyers houſe, whom when the Lawyer ſaw 
With ſuch a r»ftich diſcontenred look, 

You look (ſays he) my friend, as if you took 

Overmuch care and paint. Truly, ſayshe : 


My honour'd Patron, if you would call me 
By any name thar firs me, letit be 

A miſerable wretch ; and I intrear 

You, by the Gods and all that's goed or great, 
By all chat's dear to you, that you'll reſtore 
Me to that life which I enjoy'd before. 

As ſoon as Philip had confidered, what 
Difference there was *crwixt what he would be ar, 
And what he ſo declin'd, Let him ({ays he) 
Return to what he has been formerly. 

What fits ns befft is beſt ; "tis good and meet, 

To make onr ſhoves according to onr feet, 


— 


The it ame by S. W., 


[| Promis'd but five days from you toſtay, 

K And now all Azgsſt I have been away ; 

Bur (dear Mecenas) it you'd have me live 
Luſty and ſtrong, that freedows te me give, 
(Now I fear ſickneſs) as you would allow, 
And bid me take, if I indeed were (o. 

Excuſe your friend till fickly Autamn's o're, 
Amntumn that is in funerals never poorz | 
When the fond Mother for her child looks pale, 
And a full terw,and buſineſs crouds the Hall ; 
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"Where, whilſt che drudg Solicitor arcends, 


A Fever haſtes his will, and Law-ſuic ends. 


Bucif ouy inter cloaths the fields wich{fnow, 
'Your Poet down to your Country-houſe will go, 


And living there obſcure, himſelf will ſpare, 
' And only for his beck and health take cares 
"i Wich hopes to viſit you again ar Spring,' 


"And che firſt tidings of ic with him bring. 


| Not asmy Country Hof his Pears does force, 
| Have youreturn'd me fall ; Owr fares but coarſe, 
' Tet feed (he ſays) / thank you Poe done nel, 


| Do better then, theſe fruits we never ſell : 


' Nowr Servant Sir. Nay thoſe you ſhall take home, 


' Tow will more welcome to your children come. 


Þ 1am oblig'd, as much arif 1 did. 


"Take what you pleaſe ; but I ſhould thus be rid 


Of that, with which I nuff toth' Hogs be kind, 
Who ſtrait ſhall have, what ere you leave behind. 
 * So Fools and Prodigals no gifts beſtow 

© Bur what they hate, or what they do not know. 
| Yet this rank ſoyl a thaxkleſs crop does bear, 

| Norwill ic better yield anather year ; 


But a wiſe man, though he the difference knows 


| 'Twixt gold, and trifler, when he theſe beſtows, 


« For worthy hands, ſays he, they were deſign'd ; 


© Nor me lefs worthy, fay I, ſhall you find. 
-Buc if I muſt always with you remain, 
 Letme my youth and beawty have again ; 


azﬀty ; 
| My luſty back, ſmooth forchead, and black hairs . 


|. Now all. impair'd, or chang 'd, by age and cares ; 
| Recurn my mirth and rillery again, | 


| And Cynare, whoſe los I grieve in vain. 


DB 4 bnngry Fox into ap Hen-roff __ 


Once on a time, through avery littie hole, 
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Ind glnutied there with Poultry, all about, 

But all in vain, ſought where he might get out: 

T he hole tov ſtrait was grown, his paunch too wide, 
Which, at a diſtance, when the Weezel ſpy'd, 

<« Sir Reynard ſaid ſhe, you muſt be as thin 

« If you'd get out as when you firſt came in. 
Urge me bur thug, T'll quickly all reſign, 

Yer not ſo fooliſh am I to repine, 

And a Swains ſleep, before full cableschuſe, 
Though for both [ndies I'd no freedom loſe. 

My Modeſty you heretofore have prais'd, 
Nor Sa T leſs your worth with citles rais'd 5 
Father and King were the worſt namesI gave, 
My ſelf in every place I tid your ſlave z 
And judg you now if I can well reſtore, 

Or unſay what ſo oft has been ſaid o're. 
Telemackus was wiler to refuſe | 

Great Menelaus proffer ; * Ive no uſe 

« Fur Conrſers, {aid he, nor have we good feed, 
* Or running with ws, for (0 high a breed. 

* Rather, great Atreus Son, thy gifts retain, 
« And let them, where they better ſuit, remain« 
A little dces a lictle man contenry | 
Give me no Palaze, but a Ten'ment ; 

A Cotrage at Tarentum will ſuftice, 

And Rome compar'd with Tyber I'll deſpiſe, 

Philip the famous Oratorr, one day 
As trom the Bar hecame, and chought the way 
To him grown old, and wearied with chethrong, 
Thence to his Chamber,ne're ſeem?*d balf ſo long, 
Seeing *h* thade, cloſe by a Barbers door, 
One newly trim'd, chat with light knife ran 'ore 
Each finele nail, and pair'd ie with fuch grace 

As1t hc ſtadicd ro ont trim his face 5  * 
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« Go 
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[© Go (aid heco his boy) inquire dv Naweyn. , - 
*he Father, whoſe Retainer, whente be cam. $., 
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© He's calfd Volicius Mena(lays the boy) 

* 4 Cryer, that does little wealth enjoy, | 161 + 
4 But « good Name, (that to th* whole world 5s known ) 
 #® Who ſometimes buſineſs has, and ſometimes none. 


* 7uft enough fer a livelyhood, which yet 


|. He does as freely ſpend (he ſays) as yet- 
i Of anean acquaintances but a hoaſe of 's own, 
© dud when he's either tir'd, or work quite done... 


"© Canto a'play or wreſtling wager go. 
| All chis I from himlelt defire - know, - 


\ 
— 


| # (Replies the Sage) bid him ro ſupper. come ; 
\© This night, whilſt Ibefore walk ſofdly home, = 
"© How now ! An't pleaſe you Sir he'd ſcarce believe + 


= © 7 came from you, and wondring did receive 


© The invitation, Whatelſe > - And by me 


© Retarns his thanks, Deny'd then mult Tbe? 
© 7 think ſo, and be you dees ſcorn, or fear, .' 
© Oy elſe invited thus, wonld ſcarce forbear,, 


Philip next morning, as to Court he weaty: 


| Menas Good moorrow did withhis prevent, |, | 
And greeting gave theday, and eaſe from cares, | 
' As to the People he expos'd his Wares. X 

| Polteigs to excuſe himfelf began, ; 317 

His pedling trade, and mercenary Chain, . 

Thar his commands hehad nor ſought ac home, . 

| Nor was ſo happy asto ſee him come ; arr 
4 Althi I'll pardon (ſaid the Counſcller) 

| © But on condition you no more defer 

 ® Your coming to me, whons I naw invite 


wy” 
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SH 
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t 
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& © The ſecond time, to ſupwith me this : Bi 
© Tow Lnamada fibers foids 6 three © 
þ (Pl recrn'd2 ode atenre toy wy 
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_©©73] then your buſineſ# mind——Bur Supper's come z 

| Where when they'd freely ralkr, my G=eft goes home, 
Yet like a Fiſh chat nibbles ar the paſt ' © "© 
So long, that by the gills he's caught ar laſt ; W273 
By often viſits he becomes more bold, © *'- ©) | 
Turns Ghent, and anbid a room doeshold | Tha 
Atevery Feaſt 5 By Philip isdefir'd, * | 
Togo where i'th' Vacation he retir'd : 
And out they ride. Afexacommends the air, 
And Sabine fields, with fruitsall gay and fair. 
Which Philip hears and ſmiles; but mirth and eaſe, 
What may himſelf, or new ret «iney pleaſe, = 
Being his cate, he gives him fifty pounds, *'F 
And lends him fifry more to buy ſich grounds ; i (: 
Whididone(for I'll makeall thehaſte Tcan)' 
My City Cryer is turn'd Conntrez-wan : -— | As 
Prunes his grown Fines, cati ſtourly hold the Plough, Mu: 
Climb a tall Elm, and trim ics higheſt bough 3 _ ' "He 


Dies at his labour, and with care grows old, |: - Wh 
And equals nothing to far land, bur Go/4, - Tel] 
Bat wheti his Goats by Thieves,Sheep fell by-ch* rot, Ar] 
The field his hopes and charges anſwer'& not, + + - {. Þ Not 
His Cafte-dy*d,his Ox at plongh was ſlain, Bec: 
Himſelf no longer ableto reſtrain,: + + + "| Are 
Ac midnight up hegets, and in a rage - +} Jo] 
Rode poſt co Philips houſe, his furtheſt ſtage; | Am 
Whom asthe Zexyer ſaw all rough with hairy ; I ca! 
And never ſhav'd fince they together were ; -- .1Þ Tol 
© Valtei ſaid he, you too thoughtful look; 8 My 
« As if mare care thanwhatss fit, ym took. © + 8 My 
Ee 1/ndone good Patron, ſaid:he,*me wndone, - - : | Anc 
& And by the-nawe of Wretch nwuſt hence be knows; Bec: 
. & By your ſelf therefore, and the Gods y* adore; \ On 


4 


Don Tow own good Genins, I your help implore, * 
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That bat this once you'd eaſe me of my pain, 

'« Aud trrn me tomy former life again. 

He whoſe paſt ſiace the preſent doth excell, 

Ter him take quickly up if he'd do well. 
Recurn in time z For reaſon chisrequares, 

That a mans own foot meaſure his defires. 


Oo — — 
= 


Ey1i$sSTizs VIIEL By AB. 


Te CELSUS. 
That preferment ſhowld not tranſport him. © 


AO when I bid thee Muſe, and with my friend 
LF Celſws, who now on Clawdins does attend 
As Secretary and companion too; 
Mauch healch bid him, Live werrily, ayd do 
"Hu buſineſs prudently, and if he doubt 
What kind of-bufineſs Iam now about ; 
Tell him I promiſe exc'llent chings, bac T 
- Ar preſenc live noc well, nor pleaſantly. 
Not *cauſe the Hail-fform broke our Fines, nor yet 
Becauſe our Olives by the immoderate hear 
| Are (rived up, nor cauſe my Flocksthar lie 
4 Þ In Fieldsremote are fick, bur becauſe I 
Am fk in mind more then in bedy ; for 
Ican'c endure to hear what men ſay, nor 
Tolearn a Phyjical receipt chat may 
My great diſtewper cure or butallay. - 
My learn'd and true Phy/ician me offends, 
. | And I do peeviſhly rail acrmy friends, 
| Becauſe they offer codeliver me | | 
One of my much bewitching Lethargies | 
" | © Thoſe things which hurt me moſt 1 moſt purſue, ; 
# | $ x14 what is good for me 1 lll eſehew, cc 


"—_— . 
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© 4: Rome 1 Tybur love, and when 7m come. 
« To Tybur, / am #144 ro be at Rome. 
Afrer all chis ask how he does, and know 


How he proceeds, and how all martrers go. WF Onc 
Ask him how he does Clawdins pleaſe, and how wh 
He and the Re do cotgon now : Acct 
If he fays, Well; tell him, I'mglad to hear Into 
Thar happy News;then whiſper in his ear Aſt 
This truch z © 1» th: promotion, Celſus, we | 

& As thou dermean' ft thy ſelf, will value thee. w—_—— 
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EPISTLE IX. By A. B. 
T» CLAUDIUS NERO. * {ep 


Co 

On behalf of a Friend. | = 

F 

Reat Sir, Septimins underſtands how vaſt = x: 
That Princely love is which oa me you call, _ BF - 

* And by entreatieshath prevail'd with me, ik 
That I ſhould praiſe him and preſent him t'ye | 
Asa man worthy every where to be: © lr all 
Receiv*d into your breaff and Pamily; -* h  WApai 
Whe only worthy men and things eleft.”* © my Thos | 
Hethinks I'm hononr'd with that great reſpe&& ' Toba 
To be your boſom friend, he knows my power -* EWhac 
Better then Tmy ſelf, for till this hon: - | Have ( 
I never tri'd it on you, and Lugd'-* _-'* WAndli 
What arguments I could to be excagd't'' >  WCloid 
Bur fearing leſt I might too far diſown_ - EFone 
Thoſe Princely favours you on me have thrown, —'  YAndfi 


And fo be thought ſuch a difſembling Elf, 
That's enly bentfuial to my ſelf, ” © 
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'Þ Therefore that I may not be chonght to be 
| Ingrateful (that's the worſt of infamy) 
T've put en ſabwrb-brows, and if you can 
I Once pardon a neceſſitated man, 
B Who waves his wadeſty to ſerve his friend, 
Accept this perſon which I recommend 
Into your Houſhold;and take this from me, 
A ſtourter, better man you ne're did ſee. 


EPpTSTLE X. BySirR. F. 
To FUSCUS ARISTIUS. 


He praiſes to Fuſcus Ariſtius (a lover of the City) the 

: Countrey life, with which himſelf was delighted, and re- 

connts the ſeveral Commudities thereof. Withal deters 

' him from ambition, which accompanies the City life,not 
| thatof the Comntrey. | X 


3 I Faſcaus, the Towns Lover, healch I wiſh, | 

Thar love the Countrey : differing much in thzs, 

Tri all e/ſe twins. Both like,diſlike, what either : 

A pair of old Doves bred of Eggs together. *. 

Thou keep {t the Neſt : Ilove ro flie abroad, 1 

To haunt ſweet Brooks,the moſfie Grot, and Wood. - 

Whar would'ſ chou have? I live and reign, when I . - 

Have ſhun'd thoſe things thox praiſeſt co the sky, 

And like a Comfit-makers Prentice fled, 

Cloi'd with Preſerves,am better pleas'd with bread. 

I one would live with all conveniencies, 

| FAnd firſt in building the foundation is, } 
{Where doth frank Nature thruſt our ſach a breaſt 

As in the Countrey, with all good things bleſt  __ \ 

i. _ Where 


2 
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Like Flowers? The water when it heaves to burſt 


Where is it that the Winter's warmer? where 
To cool the Dog-ſtars bite, is freſher air, 
And che fierce Lyon's rage, when all hishear 
THr exalred Sun pours in, to make ir great? 
Where does leſs envious care our ſleeps diſpel? 
Do Floors of Parian Marble look or {mell, 


The leaden Pipes with which in ſtreets *cis forc'c, 
Runs it ſo pure, as when melodiouſly | 

Ir quavers in the Rivers Falls? Ev'n He | 

AﬀeRs r have Trees, who in the City builds, — 
And that his houſe ſhould but ſurvey the fields. l 
Drive Nature with a Pitch-fork out, ſhee'l back 
ViRorious (ſpite of State) by'a ſecret Track. 

He chat wants skill right Scarlet to deſcry 

From counterfeit, will not more certainly 

Be couzen'd in a Shop, then he ſhall be 

That knows not true from falſe Felicity. 

Him, whom a proſp'rous State did too much pleaſe; |: 
Chang'd, it will ſhake. What thou admir'dſt with cal BR 
Thou canſt not quir. Fly great thingss Ina Cell, F 
Kings, and the Friends of Kings, thy Life may excel, 
The Stag ſuperiour both in Arms and Force, 


Out of che Common Paſture drove the Horſe : 'Do | 
"Until che vanquiſh'd after a long fight | Theij) 
Pray'd Man's afliſtance, and receiv'd the Bit ; | Is no 
But, having beat the ViRor, could not now Or v 


Bit from his Mouth, nor ſan from his Back throw. Does 
So He that fearing Poverty, hach fold | 
Away his Liberty ; better then Gold, '8 Tis 2 
Shall carry a proud Lord upon his back, 
And ſerve for ever, 'cauſe he could not lack. 
Who firs not his Mind co it, hss Eftate 

If Jittle, pinches him : throws him, 1f great, 


Wil 
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Wiſely (Aris TIusS) thou wilt like 8by lor, - 
And wilechide Me if wine content He not ; 
If more I cark for, or if moreT crave. - 
{Who ere has Money, cither.*cis his Slave, 

'Or *cis his Maſter, as when ewe men rug 
Aca Ropes ends: W' are dragg'd unleſs we drag. 
 Giv/ninVacation, at that * Goddeſs Cell. * The Romans 
Save that I have not Thee, perfeflly well, me Vacke 


li 
__—_—_ 


25 a God- 
deſs, by the Name of Vacuae. 
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EPISTLE XI. By S. WF. 
} 
To BULLATIUS, 


| vf hat Felicity conſiſts not in any Place or C ondition, bat bs 
' tranquillity of the Mind. 


ſe BN | Ow you have Levbos, and fair Samwy ſeen, 
FE At Sardis, Colophen, and Smyrna been, 
Whac think'ſt thou, good Bullatins, is all true 
' That fame reports? (for ſhe knows leſs then you.) 
Do they exceed the Common voyce, or are 
| Their fields, with ours, unworthy ro compare ? 
"Is nor our Thbey berter chen their Seas ? 
Or which o'ch* Aſatique Ciries pleaſe ? 

Does Lebedss, becauſe you reſted there, = 
| And found chateaſe, you elſe ſought every where? 
'& Tis a poor place indecd to Gabii, 
Yet there I'de chooſero live retir'd and die 
(Forgetting all, of all my friends forget) 
- Whom though rhey pity, yer chey envy not. 


| Where 
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mam. 


Where from the ſhore I mighe behold the Afainz | 
And rate my pleaſures by anothers pain, : | 
Yet neither he, chat does from Capma come, ; 
Werto the skin, and on his way to Rowe, 
Would take an [a for home, or-chink a fire 
Or Stove,chough numb'd with celd, his chief deſire; 
And ſeek no further, but his kind ſtars bleſs, 
As one arriv'd to perfeR happineſs : 
" Nor for a ſtorm ſhould you forſwear the Sea, 
And ſcll your Bargse, that you reveng'd might be. 
To one that's ſafe it" lene and Rhodes are fair, 
But as Furs in Suramer, Silks in Winter are : 
As Twer 15to ſwimin when ic ſnows, 
And asa fire i*th* midſt of Auguſt ſhows. 
Whule Forrune ſmiles, let Rhodes be prais'd at Rome, 
Chios and Samos faireſt are at home, 
Uſe the ſweet Intervals the Gods allow, 
That every place alike may ſeem to thee, 
And thou alike content in any be. 
If prudent Reaſen {ers no bound to Care, 
Nor can thoſe Landsthat bounds to th' Oceanare : 
And he that reaches chem too late, ſhall find 
T he place ts only chang'd, and not hus Mind. 
And yerwe ride, and fail, and journeys make, 
Or happineſs to find, or to o'retake ; 
That which thou ſeek'ſt isready at thy hand, 
And Ulsbre may be the happy land ; 
For (friend) an even Soul can make it there, 


And what we no where find, have every where. 


Ner till next year _ off what may be Now. 
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TT STLE VI. By A.-B. 
' To ICCIUs: , ; 

That the w/e of Efater makes menrich. 

Hy doſt yrark murmur /ccins, and repine, 


3 : 


7 hou art LTCY darkly uſe 
Thoſe fruirs which his Sicilian lands produce ; 
ove himſelf can't give chee a greater ſtore, - 
Therefore leave off complaining thar thou'rt poor : 
# For he' 's not poor, whom foons does produce 
What ere is neceſſary for his wſe. : 
* If thou canft get good Diet, and warm Claaths, 
(Czfars Efate can't give thee murt than thoſes 
KIF at 4 T able ffor'd with varions meat, 
«Thou canſt abſtemiznſly a Salad eat, 
# T hou by that veirtne wilt as wealthy be, 
« 4s if kind fortune had ſhowr'd Gold on thet ; 
For thy firm foul will abuwe money ſoar, 
i #md thow wilt think all things inferionr 
*To amiable Vertue, which alone, 
BE To good mengs guide and companion? 
Men wondred at Democritns when he 
Gare in his Stady, and his _ did fee 
yoot up his Corn-field, and his Garden ſpoil, 
And he ſate ſtudying wwconcern d the while; 
lis choughts were (er on higher chings, and thow 
Wil be as great an admiration now, 
Who in chis ſcabbed avaritions rime, 

ind*ſt nothing mean, bu aim'ſt ac chings ſublime; s 


Becauls Avi s$wealch is more chen thine? 


- What 
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What bonnds the Sea, what makes it ebb and flow, 
What makes the yeay reund ſo exaltly go; 
Whether the Planets move by their own power, 
Or do obey ſome cauſe Saperioar ; 

From whence th' Eclipſes of the Moon proceed, 
4nd hey ſhe*s from her obſenration free'd, 
What means the jarring ſympathy of things ; 
And nhether goed or evil from it ſprings ; 
Whether Empedocles deſerve onr faith, 

Or that be righter which the Stoick ſaith. 

Burt whether thou delightſt to feed on Filh, 
Or only Leeks and Onions be thy diſh ; 
Receive my good friend gre phus courtcouſly, 
And grant him freely what he asksof thee 

« For he has ſo mnch modeſty and wit, 

«© That he'l ach nothing but what's juſt and fit : 
& Friendſhip deth come to a low market when 

« Any thing's lack'd by good and worthy men. 
Bur *cauſe perhaps you have a mind to know, 
How all affairs here in our (ty go ; 

A gripps's valour has Cantabria won, 

Th' Armenians tog by Nero are o'rethrown, 
Phraates does grear Ceſars laws obey, 

And on his knees ſubmic to th* Roman ſway : 
Beſides this ſeaſonable harveſt yields 
A plegtcous crop in our /talian fields. 
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' B When he is well, and of a cheerful miiid, 
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- + VINIUS ASELLA. 


EexsTL» XIIL. By AB. 


Inſtrultions for preſenting his Poems to Auguſtus / 


' A SThave oftentimes, and long fince too, 
'£ 3 InſtraRted thee ; when thou to Conre doſt goy 
(Dear Vinins ) Tld have my Poems be 


Preſented to Auguſtas ſeal'd by thee, 


And when to read them heis well igclin'd, 
Do not by much Officiouſnrſs offend, 
Or hurt me, whom thou ſtadi'ſt ro befriend : 


Nor yet make men my Poems to contemn, 
Becauſe thou importwrely proffer'ſt them, 


But if che Volume of my book ſhould be 
$0 camber ſam, thatic ſhould te che, 
t 


I'd rather thou ſhould'ſt throw 
Than on thy ſhoulders chem like Dirſers lay : 


| And ſo make thy. paternal name 


'Tis Afina, to fignifiean Aſs 


Ridiculons to all poſterity, 
Ser all chy ſtrength co'r; paſs 


hy 


, becauſe 


And make thy ſelf a T able-talk, and be 


em quare away; | 


through chick and thin; 
And when th'haſt had thy will, and entred in 
To Ceſar's preſence, uſe the matters ſo, | 
That prying Conrtiers may not coriie to know), | 
That thou a loa of Poetry doſt bear | 
Under thy arm, as if a Ru/tich were 


"Carrying a Lamb, or drunken Pyrrhia 
| Carryed the ſtoln Q ills of Yari away * 


£ 


Or 
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Or as a Tenant when he gers a Rowſe, 
Carries his Cap and Shooes from's Lendlgrd's houſe, 
| Nor cell the Vulgar that thou ſwear'ſt to bear 
Lines which will pleaſe both Ceſars eye and ear. 
And though th' art courted ne're ſo much, preſs on, 
Shew no body a line — Fell get thee gon, 
Farewel, be careful that thou err'ſt not, and 
If chou e're lov*ſt me, break not my command, 


PE ENTS . 
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Evy1STLE XIV. By R. T. 
To his BAILIFF. 


_ 


The difference betwixt a Conniry life, and a City life. 


Jo Bailiff of my Woods and pleaſant Field, 

Which ſerv'd five divellers once,and us'd to yield - 

Five Burgeſſes for Baria, by thee now 7 

| Contemmn'd, ler's try who weeds beſt, Ior you ; 
Wherher my mind or gronxd be better till'd, 

Which is the better, > Aoi or his field. 

Though Laemias pity mourning th' haſty fate 

Of*s Brother raviſht from him do create 

Occaſion for my longer ſtay at Rowe 

Then ordinary, yet my heart's at home. 

Thar ſtrives co break all Fopy, for I prefer 

The Country, thou the Town as happier. 

Who likes another: fortune, hates bu own, 

He 6s fool that dees accuſe the Town 

Or Country either, and does falſly fin 

Faxlt with the place, when all the fanit's in's mind, 
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| hich never flies its ſelf 5 when you were ſlave 
To th' Baths, and liv'd in Town ; you us'd tocrave 
Wich filen Prayer to be remov'd to go 
\ To be a Conntry man ; now being ſo Ty 

You covet Baths, Plays, and the Town; you [ce 

I'me conſtant, and when buſineſs urges me 
(Which I of all chingshate) to Rene I part 

From thence, ſad and afflicted ar my hearr: 

Our favcies don'r agree 3 what you deſpiſe 

| He /ikes chat isof my mind, and decries 
' Whac you commend; to ſuch a ſtrange degree 

Are odds at preſent brought *cwikt thee and me. 

A jolly hore, and Un&Qtious Sack docs move 

{I fee it well) chee co chis earneſt love 

Of th' City, and becaufe my ground yieldsquicket 

Pegper and Frankincenſe, then Grapes forliquors 

1des. another grievance is, you lack _ 
A Neighbouring 7 aveya to afford you Sack. 
And a ſhe eFfinfrel char you-toher ſound 
May dance or'e che preſt Earch ſome — round; 
And yer chon til ft the ground, which lately Spades 

Ne're couch*c,and feed'ſt with care ch* anharicl d Fadess. 
By thee the River coo in time of netd 
By Damms is caughic co ſpare the Sunny Mead ; 

Now, go to, and what thus divides us hear'; 

e who ſoft Robes and Powder'd hair did weat, 

And uy'd with ſparkling Cynar« to (port 

Freely, and drink till avidiight ; now a ſhort 

Capper contents, and fleep apon the Graſs 

0na Bank-ſide, by which ſome ſtream does paſs z 
wr do 1 yet believe it 8 4 ſhane 

Dace to be wild, but never to be tqwve, 
| Io body there does look askew with ſpitey 
ich {Pt with black harred poiſon of IG 
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*Me when I thi ive, none envies there my gains, 
My Neighbours joy with me when T rake pains 


The City fare with Servants you do long Ir 
To eat, and crowd yourſelf intq the throne, + In 2 
The ſubcle fave, that wares, and'scall'd all hours, Or « 
Envies thy uſe of Cattel, Wood.and Flowers: | I cot 
T he Ox would be for thi Saddle, th' Horſe for Plows Int] 
Let all (ſay 7 [) wfe well the Art they y | Iloi 
bs. Wi: 

Y "OO | goa I [II Wir 

E Þ IST -L + AV, By RN Gent, | as 
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: The pleeſure of. T nevliiaguas _y 

For 

Practice goo V. ala, "Ap what had af " T- V 
What fort of | H4en, and whar cheir: Manners are Prof 
AtYeliaand Salernwsy ForT (ce, 11'S E) Anc 
The Balan Waters are not good for me; Anc 
And fo _Antomiaxs tells me, And” es this,” 1 £2415 7 Bac 
That makes the Baians takc'ic much amiſs, <1! Boy 
That inthe Winter I cold Waters uſe 2 +: ., © + Wh 
Truly chein, Artle Groves chas torefuſe;:2 i111 I Her 
Thus {light their Baths, ſo ralk'c of all ahoury Wo 
For being rare. in curing'of che:Gowut, +: Of 1 
Maſt nfike them grumble. ,Buc cheſe meny tin will Wh 
Curea weak, Stomach, or a'Head char's ill, © Was 
Wich colderprings, to. G abi; muſt repairs - of 
Where colder Warers are, 2nd colder Air. No 
"  BurPmadvis'd to change, 2nd when my Horfe -& For 
Goes cowards Bala, I divert his.Courſe, 4 'Þ Lik' 
And tell him *cis not chicher I muſt 803... 213: © Sol 
And then inrag'd Icurb himin, and fo _ Anc 


Make 
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Make him to underſtand me ; ' For, in truth, ' 
A Horſes Ears are in his bridled Mouth. 
Tpreclice write which of the two excells 
In Bread ; and whether T out of the els, 
Or out of Ciſterns mult the waters take. 
I come nor for their Fines, buc Waters ſake. 
In th* Conntry any Dyet doth me pleaſe ; * + 
Tlove good Wine, when I go near the Seas, 
Wine, that will drive away all Cares, and will 
” © With ſwelling Hopes through Veins and Sonl diſtill, 
Wine that will make my Tongue with words to flow, 
And make me Brisk when to a Girl I go. 
Write me which place moſt Hares and Bores doth feed, 
Whoſe Rivers greateſt ſtore of Fiſhes breed ; : 
Thar thence T may both Far and Fair come home 
For thee to write, and me belcive's all one; 
When Mevizes had his Patrimony ſpent 
Profuſely, then to live by*'s Wits he meant, 
And urn'd a 7efter, roving to and fro, 
And made no difference *cwixt Friend or Foe, 
Bar jecr'd at all. One thac would ſwallow more 
Down his wide Throat, then would a Common-Shore, 
Whar e're he got went down hisGuts, and when 
He miſt of better Pare abroad, he chen | 
Would feed on Guts and Garbage, and cat up 
© I Of that more then chree Rav*nows Bears would fup. 
Il. When pinchc wich want, hee'ld fay each Glwtons Gur 
© Was tobe ſear'd ; But when hee'd gor a glut | 
Of berter fare, and all conſum'd, hee*ld ſay 
No wonder if Eſtaces are ſpenethis way, 
© For there's no pleaſure underneath che Sun” 
''Þ Like Feaſting, and a Belly likea Tun. ** 
-& So I in want commend the chrifry Fare; 
* | And cat ſuch ViRualsagthetoarſeſt are,” * -'/ 2 
aha | Z 3 But 
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Buc when I light on better food, I hen T 
Say thoſe are wiſe, and thoſe the hoppy men B 
Thar live io plenty where they can behold T 
Houſcs and Lerdſpips purchas'd with their Gold. O 
EpisT1iz XVI. ByR:T. . H 
| H 
To QUINTIUS. -- If 
A Deſcription of a Good Man. "4 
. | Tc 
$k me no morem nts, whether T | 
A Can in my —— as - by Husbandry, 3 4 
By therctail of Apples, Oyl, or Wine : | 'Ye 
View bur the Model of what I call mine. 7Ye 
An incire Mountain, ſever'd by a low T« 
Vale, yer.it is notalcogerher ſo -By 
Obſcure, but that the morning Sun looks on, ' Ye 
The Evening airs it, e're he will begon. To 
You can't but praiſe the Climate Come, what though As 
My Quickſersare nor Blagkberry, or Slee, Gi 
The Kergel does as well, if I can pleaſe, TE 
And fat my ſtock wich Acorns, take minecaſc Yo 
Under a ſhady Oak, you muſt confeſs = 
To this, T arentwns is a Wilderneſs. So 
Warer'd befides with ſuch a Spring, it may Or 
Adopr a River, Hebrus it ſelf, nay, |  - Wie 
T brace cannor-<qual it, approv'd for all = 8 Na 
Head maladies; 'tis a Purge natural. By 
* 'In Autzmn 'cis this ſweet recixengenc pleaſes, If 
This keeps me proof (bdliev'c) againſt Diſcaſcs. Sha 


Rome ſays, yes boaſts, you only happy arc; 
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They know more than your ſelf does ; He that wow? 
Be ſo, muſt be nor only wiſe, buc good. | 
If at your Dinner you ſhould have a fit 
Of a chill Age ſhake you, would you fic 
(Becauſe your Gzefts ſay you look well) and eat 
Until you cart no longer hold your micac ? 

He 3s a modeff Fool that won't diſcloſe 
He has a dap before it reach his Noſe. 


If one (h 


d tell you of a Yiftory 


You lately had on Land, others by Sea, 
Buzzing into your cars, that it is known 


Ds own? 
Co 


To Fove, you ſought Romes ſafety, nor 
Yoa know chis is the great Anguſtnr's 


{ If when chey call you Yirtwoſo, do 
You make anſwer to the name, or can 

/ You ſay I am that learned Gentleman ? 
I do believe there's hardly one of us 

'"Bur may be ſomerimes tid ingenzoxs 3 

' Yer hethat ſaid ſo, can you know unſay 
To Aforrow all that e*re he ſaid co day : 
As a brib'd Juſtice muſt if Ceſar pleaſe, 
Give up his Patent, take his Writ of Eaſe. 

| If che Unconſtanc Crowd ſhall ſay, Ler go, 

- You aren't the men we prais'd ; it myſt be ſo, 

' What if I'me follow'd wich a Hae and cry, 
Stop Thief, he has committed Burglary 
Or if my Piows Neighbours ſhould preſence 
Me, a Looſe Liver or incontinent. | 


Nay whar if at the Seffions I am try'd 


By a Nice Fary for a Parricide ; 

If I am ſarc, and know my Conſcience clear, 

Shall I chen Bluſh, or elſe look Pale for fear ? 

Falſe Honoxr pleaſes, but fuſe Infamy 
[2 


 Afrights: Whom t Thoſe 


at 


Z 4 


love to hear a Ly. 
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I wonder who.*cisyou call Good 5 Your fine 
And learned Barriſter that can untwine © 

$$4tutes, quote Reports, Books of Entires, parc 
The Law, and ſplic out Juſticeroa hair ; 

He that can knowingly give Evidence, 


_ And ſmooth þoth Parcies to a Reference / ' Bac 
Yer there is ſcarce one Houle in the whole Town, , | The 
But whiſpers this man Knave, for all his Gown. Imp 
If my man tell me thus; Sir, I ne*re lay Her 
Ore night from home, or wrong'd you: muſt I ſay A | 
Begon? Te never trouble thee ; If he Wh 
Says he never committed Felonie : | You 
Muſt I not proſecute, bur ſay, Be free, .You 
"Tis pity thou ſhould*ſt e're be hang'd by me z __ Da 
I ama Godly, Pious, Sober man ? Tha 
Yes, yes3 bur do-you think Sabellzs can | Furl 
Believe all this? The golf the trapeſchews, +  "l 
The Hawk and Kite fly the ſuſpeted nooz=. FF 


Good Men will hate all Wickedn:ſs, becauſe 

They Vertue love mare than they fear the Laws. 
You it you think: you can cheat handſ{omly, 
All's one, wherher Clergy or Laity. 

Alchough it is a ſmall loſs, if you nimn 

But one Bean from a Quarter, 'ris a ſin. 


He's only counted honeſt now adays ; 0 
Thar the whole Pariſh looks upon, he prays 

And cries eAmen ſo loud at Church, although 'F Yer 
Sometimes if you hearken cloſe, he's as low He t 
Whiſpering ; Prichee ſweet Devil give me leave The 
To cheat Dewoxtly, burler none perceive. | Som 
Give me a Cloak for all my Knaveryz | I 
Whar's chis man more than a Servant ? or why 7 , 


D! ye call a Miſer, Freeman? Ihave ſcen. 
A Boy wake borh ſtoop fot « Greet of Tims, 


ms 
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'Whar ground you have to ſay this man is free, 
Has fled his Colours, forſook the Field, which 
Flies to turmoil in bus'neſs and be rich. 
If you can fell your Pris'ner, neyer kill, 
Bar lechim ſerve you lec the Hardy cill 

The Earch, turn Saylor, weather't out ac Sea, 
| Import B3cket ; *rwill help the Granarie. 

He that is truly wiſe will dare thus ro 

A Judge; Come Sir, let*s hear the worſt you'l do : 
| Why I'le ſeize upon your Goods, take away 

Your Money, Plate, nay all you*re worth : You may 6 
You ſhall be kept cloſe pris'ner: No,Tle have 
Death bail me, I can never be a Slave : ; 
That couches him, ('rwould any man) Do, Dy 
Firſt, Death # the laſt Scene of Miſery, 


| — ” — 
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To SCAVA. 
The way to get Great Ment Favonr, 


Ceva, though thou art wiſe enough to tell 
How to make uſe of thy Super ours well ; 
Yer learn of thy. #nsk&/fsl Friend ; and chough 
He that isb]izd may undertake to ſhew 
The way ;” yer mark, perhaps I may make known 
Somechaing thoy wilt defire to make thine own. 
If chou wilt hug thy ſelf with welcome Eaſe, 
If Sleep till next days Sun ariſe doth pleaſe, 
If chou'rt difturb'd with th* Harry, and the Noiſe ._ , 
Of Carts, and Coaches, and of Dans-me-Boze, — 


C4 


I pre- 
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I prethee ro thy Conntry-honſe repar ; 
For "tes not Rich ron rr; Soy ; 
New lives he ill, that lives nd dies unknown : 
Burt if chou'lt profir thine, and be more boon 
Unto thy ſelf, thongh poor, yet comeunto 
/The Rich mans more delicious fare. "Tis true & 
The Cynick ſaid, that e Ariſtippme would Tis . 
Refaſe the fare of Princes, if he could rr 
Dine patiently on S4llads ; He _ ( F 
Said, that the Cywich would his Herbs diſdain, _ 
Did he bur know what 'twasby Kings to be 
Feaſted. The Synick's ſaying points at me. 
Bat thon, my Friend, chooſe, and approve, and teach WF 
'. Eicher of both cheir doings and their ſpeech ; mY 
Or as thou art a young man yet, mark well - \ 
Why efrifippm bore away the Bell ; | 
For he (as I by many oft have heard) 2 *- 
Thar ſame moroſe Diogenes thus jeer'd, 
I jcft for Kings, but to my _ 5 Thou 
Oaly for th' empty noiſs o'h* People 5 Now 
Thar's the more Noble. Ito ride the Kings 
Great Horſe defire, Thou aim'ſt at baſer chings, 
But thou wilt ſay, Thou know'ſt no Poveryy ; 
Yer poorer att, then he that gives to thee. EF Mi 
* All forts of lifedid Ariſtippas bleſs, = wh 
| Aiming at great things, yet content with leſs g | 
Buc fo thee none, whoſe only Robes and Fence 
Were nought bur Rags and helpleſs Patience. 
- - TF ſuch a conſe of Life, ſo Fraverſtee 
Can any man become, *cis ſtrange co me. 
Thodgh eAriffippme ne're defire to be * 
Array'd in Robes cl Purple made, yet he 
Ceuld wear chem ; yea he cquld in comely fort Of M 
In Cloaths, or good, or bad himfelf depore. hes 
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To thee a Scarlet Cloak did more abhor, 
And rather fly it then a Snake, or (wv. 
Give him his Cloaths, elſe he with &0/d will dye, 

And thine, then ler the Fool his Forrune try. 
_ Tatchieve great rhings, and Conquer, looks like Jove, 
k hews a reach at things thar are above, 
Tis no diſgrace for S#bje&s co comply 
With gen'rous Kings - all have nor wealth laid by. 
Fear of Succeſs makes Cowards, be it ſo ; 
But he's che Man, that thorough ſticch doth go ; 
He isthe Man, or none. One fears to ask 
A Princes favour, *cis too great a task 
4 Wor his roo narrow Soul. Anotlt: He 
"begs boldly, and obtains, If Vercue be 
Fall Vercue, doubt not, bat chat man is wiſe 
Who asks ſo, that he gains both Pr4iſe and Prize. 
Poor men, if modeſt, will wich ſome obrain, 
While others ſawcily ſhall ask in vain ; 
Here's then the diff rence, whether your favours be 
Humbly receiv*d, or ſnatcht immodeſtly. 
The ſum of all we aim at chen here ends, 
be meek and modeſt with thy Richer Friends. 
I have a Siſter wants a Portion, and 
A Mother poor, a Farm lies on my hand 
"MThat can'c maintain me; He chat thus doth ſay, 
Doth in effe&t beg Alms : another may 
Cant out his wexts aloud, and keep aftir 
And cry, Give me one plece of Bread good Sir : 

\ Crow, whilſt feeding, if he would not Gar, 
Would have leſs trouble and more Meat by far, 
| One that isexpert in the Migh-way Strains, = 

\ Thar of the bicter cold, and ſtorms complains, 

hat cries his Pocker's pickt, and his ſmall tore 
Df Money ſtoln, Fagglesbuc like a Whore, 
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oy 


Who wreeps forher loſt Chin; oreries thime! 


My G arter's raviſh'd from beneath my knee : | 


Such common Cheats as theſe take all belief 


Book * (Bo 


Prom real Loſſes, and from real Grief. Wh 
He that is once thus choxs'd, will ſoon beware AS: 
Of helping ſuch as feigned Cripples are, Wh 
And though a Canting Cripple begs with tears Or 
To be helpr up, 'and by Ofirz (wears, Ver 
And fays, I'mlame, Ido nor mock, and then EC 
Cries our; O help, help me hard-hearted men ! An 
The Neighbours rayl at him, and cry be gon The 
Get help (youraſcal) where you are not known. | + 
r. 

FO ' Anc 
E 'Y ] Bur 
PISTLE XVIIL By A.B, Wt. 

To LOLLIUS, of 

© 

How to be a goed Companion. Wh 

| & p Wh 

I\Y; Y blunt friend Lollies, ifIT know thee righr, Anc 
Thou doſt abhor to play the Para/te, Yb 
Where thou profeſleſt friendſhip ; for ſo far On 
Differs a friend from a vale flatterer, Anc 
As a grave Afatron from a Strumpet, who Orc 
Differ in mind, in lock, and geffwre to5. Maj 
Bur there's another vice asgreat as this, h T 
Thar is a rough-hew'd clowniſh ſaxlinsſ7, Skil 
When men unmannerly, unpleaſant, rude, . I Hate 
Themſelves on others ſaucily obrrude ;' Anc 
And indiſcreecly blur: our words which be I 
Linfic, and call'c Vert: and Liberty, \ Def: 
&« Vertur*s the' mean betwixt two Vites, and The 
< From Viees is fenc'd in on every band, Anc 
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Some being obſequions more then does befic, 
Jeer ſuch as ar the low'rend of Table fic ; 
Bur whea a great mian nods, will tremble, and 
What e're he ſays repeat ar ifecond hand ; 
As a poor School-boy ſayshis leflon ore, 


| Which his harſh Maſter diRared before. 4 


Or as the Mimick ecchoes back what & te 
Verſes or words by th* Afors ſpoken werte | 
Others diſpate for trifles withour end,' 

And for Straw-matters tooth and nail contend, 
They'll rather loſe their ſhare in Heav'n then they 
| Won't be beliey'd-in whatſoe're they ſay ; 

- W Or not ſpeak freely what comes in cheir brain 
- HW And thar as impadently to maintain. 

' W Bur what's the Que/#on makes all chis ado ? 

"Which was the berrer Fencey of the two, 

Caſtor or Decilis 3 whether Appin, * 

Or Numicus lead to Brunduſiums 

Who's out of his Eftate by gobegron. 

Who by expenſive Fenching is undone, 

And what fantaſtick Fool goes ar a rate, Fr 

In habit far above his mean eſtate. 

On whom th' inſatiate appetite of Gold 
And Silver has gor a perpetual hold ; 

Orelſe of ſome rain-glorious fellow, which 

Makes it his bus'neſs to be counted rich. 

; The wealthy Patron who is ten times more 
BB Skill d inall Vicesthen he can that's poor, 
Hates ſuch concerning calk, and does abhorait, 
And cither hates the 1b, or checks him for it. 
. Like agocd Mother to her Danghters, he 
Deſires that meaner men ſhould wiſer be 
Then ha himſelf is, and mare vertwens too, 

And tells you things thar are perhaps too true, 


L 
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Strive not with me (ſays he) 1've an Eſtate, 
And that in me will fol rolerate; p 
You're a mean Fellows and your Coat muſt be 
Cur as your Clothis : Don't compare wich me. - 
Emntr apelu ro whom he did intend 
A miſchief, he would coſtly babie ſend, 
Thar ſo tranſperted with that goodly hew, 
He might take up ſtrange hopes and counſels new, 
Sleep all the day, mind noching bur his Whore, 
Run into debt, and-grow art laſt ſo poor, 
He muſt turn Fereer, and for bread ſell's blood, 
Or drive Pack-Horſes for alivelyhood. 
Ocher mens ſecrets never care to know z 
Bur if a friend into thy boſom throw 
A ſecret, and defire thee to conceal ic, | 
Do nor, though ne're ſo drunk or 24d, reveal it, 
Thy own peculiar S/«4ies ne're commend, 
Nor wha thy friend does fancy reprebend ; 
And if to hunt thy Patron minded be, 
Don'c thou lie puzling with thy Peeryy, 
*Twixt Zethu and Amphion, both twins, hence 
There did ariſe a peeviſh difference z 
Zethws, a Countrey Gentleman, inclin'd 
' To Hownds and Hawks ; Amphien, gave his mind 
Wholly co's Harp, bur laid it quice afide 
Lincil his brothers heac was pacifi'd, 
« In ſmall things, "ts good prudence to reſign 
'& Thy will to bug whoſe pow'r 1s mure than thine. 
And when he brings into the Champain ground 
His hunting properties, Horns, Hoxſes, found, 
Lay by th' »nſeciable Muſes then 
As recreations for old lazy men. 
Go hunt wich him, then ſup and take thy ſhare, 
Of whar your ſports produc'dy be't Byre,or Hare : 
Es Amory 


" Mmong the Reman: 'tis a Recreation, 
wich is much us'd, and in great Reputation. 
des *cwill make chee healchy, and live long, 
Ipecially fince thou arr ſound and ſtrong, 
o keep in with che Dogs, and with the Bore, 
thy own ſtrength to graple and o'repow'r ; 
efides *cis known that there's not any man 
or feats of Arms like thee, or dares, or can. 
en thou didſt fence or wreſtle, oh ! how loud 
ng thy Applauſes from th' admiring Crowd ? 
Then but a boy the Sowldiers duty thou 
6 the Cantabrian bactel didſt paſs through, 
Under that Genera], whoſe conquering Sword 
he Parthians hath to [taly reſtor'd ; 
id in their Temples hath ſet up again 
joſe Exſigus whuch had been from Crafſiu tance. 
Do not withdraw thy ſelf without a juſt 
 Wrcuſc, nor lie ſtill char chy parcs may ruſt, 

! Milhough in all hy ations thou tak'ſt care 
ey ſhould be done ex«tly by the ſquare ; 
metimes 1'th* Coumry, thou deſcend'ſt co toys, 
ſing a Sea-fight with the lictle boys : 
wo Ld Navie: thou doſt then equip, 
ind armed Boysin both of chem doſt ſhip ; 
In one fide for Mark, Anthony, thy Brocher, 

Nas Admiral ; for Ceſar thou on r'other. 
four Fathers liccle Lake was made by thee 
x this great Fight the Adriatich Sea, 
iere you the Aflen bactel ated o're, 
ind ne're gave off till one was (onguerour, 
| Andif thy wealthy Patron docs once find 
 Wſhee love thoſe things to which he gives his mind, 
Tickled wich chat he will excol coch' {ies 


is very Pla, and thipk thy foly wile, 
| I would 
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I would adviſe thee furthermore (if thou 
Didft ſtandin need of an adviſer now.) ' _ © - 
«© zphen then doſt talk. of any man, take care 
&« Of whom, to whom, and what thy ſpeeches art. 
«< Shun hin that is inquiſitive, for he 


requeſt, 


xelt. 


We oft unworthy men and things commend 3 
And therefore if one, -whom chou didfſt ſuppoſe, 
Was a good perſon, ſhould prove vitiows, . 
And thou beſo deceiv*d, praiſe him no more, 
Say thou'rt miſtaken, -and ſo give him o're. 
Bur if a friend that to thee's chroughly known 
Behind his back*s tradued by any one,,, _ 
Stick to him bravely; for onr names depend 
& In abſence onthe conrage of a friend;;; 
Ne'relet himcareleſly endure a wrong 
From any-Cowardly reproachful tongues . - 
&« Fox 1 t not plain, that who malicionſlie 


*6 Backbites thy friend, will ds the ſame by thee ? 
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h if let aloney, © e , 


6 Fr fore will ather ſtrengs | | #4 Ee 
| * ud with thy neighbours buaſe burn down thine owng -* 
20 By unexperfenc'd men tis chought: ba 14, £2444 


18 To waic ori Great men,preat felicity 5, vans £1 
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| Make it chy bnſineſs togo on, and nox..... +, 

Permit thy Yef to ſail back En entd 

' What e'recontrary Winds diſturbthe Mains... -— 
&« 4 merry wan abhors a manthat's [ad,, © 


fe: ; IO Throw ou a CaLarntt'l tn s 
| For thy parx now into the World ch*artgors -, : 
| 


BE dvd fail wnbn bate all yrerry mens bade....... 1 
fl * A dnl man hates an ative man, and {qo 
(OW © 4 ſprightly perſon [corns a wan that's flows... 
The 7; fellows, who paſt midaielt ak, 
© Hate ſuchasfrom their proffer'd glaſſes ſhrink ; 
Though thoſe that do refuſe chem craly ſwear 
Bl Wine v4penrs in the night pernicious ates 
1 Look cheerfally in company ; for he .. 
That's ſhawefac*t's generally thought to be ' 
WA fellow of mean birth and ſpirit, and-all 
Thoſe that fit filent nied do dogged call, | 
BH Bur above all converſe wich wiſe menſ{till, 
And read good Books, and karh from thoſe the skill 
How thou may ft cafily paſs through this #oxld, ., : 
And not be vex*d and up.and down be hurld ; 
By an inſatiate defire, vain fear, — 


Or hopes of things char'of {niall moment are. : ... 
FConfider whether Fertae be produc'd _ ._._ 
| By learning, or by fatire be infus'd ; 
Wha /eſſens cates ;; what makes a man to bs. 
A friend © himlelf 5 whence prire tranquillity. ... 
ea © Proceeds 
Vhes B- ue " 
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Proceeds, from Honour, or beloved wealch, on 
Or from a Life led (as it were) by ftealth, SE 1 


When I do to my Conntry Farm reweat, | + Of He 
By choſe cool ſtreams which merefreſhin heat, Till 
Whar doſt thou think I chink upon? or whar 8 7 
Belicy'ſt chou, if I could, I would beat? - We 
I only pray that fmall Efare, which I * Bur 
Now have: may tarry with metill I dic. The 
And thoſe few days which I have yer co live, £ / 
(If Heav*n ro me any. more days will give) FAll. 
I may enjoy my ſelf; of Books have ſtore, and Anc 
Have neceflaries for a year before-haud ; Anc 
Thar I may never float 'ewixt. Hope and Doubr, - ,& B 


_—_— 
— 


Whatan sncertain Hour may bring abour, if 
&« But "tis enough to pray thoſe heat nly Powers BI Wal 


< Who give and take at Will what we call Onrs. Asr 
Tf I butlive, and have my Pockets lin'd, Wibs1 
Lec me alone to get a quiet Mind. 3, 

: | __ - ROfr: 
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EpisrT1» XIX. By 4.B. » #1 

To MECANAS. *On 

A Diſconrſe of Potry.” $ 4 7 

. ;MOh 

Earned Mecena, if you'll credit give Bdlak 

L_, Toold Cratinw, nota Verſecan live, And 
Nor long be pleaſaur to us,- which is wrir 'Z 
By ſuch as from meer water ſuck cheir wit. Had 
Since Liber has been pleas'd ro rank all ſuch «wh 


_ Ashave of Rapture atranſcendegc touch, 
"Mong Fawnzand Satyre,. the delighrfom Nine 
Did almoſt every moraing ſmell of ine, 


# 
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' And Homers praiſing Wine, made Poets think 
The good old Man did much delight in drink. 
Hence Father Ennizes wouild not write a Line, 
Till hc had firſt gor a good doſe of Wine. 

The Politichs and great Afﬀairs at Bar 
We leave to thoſe that grave and ſober are, 
Bur we'll wichhold from ſuch fowr ſouls as theirs, 
The high Prerogative of writing Verſe. | 

As ſoon as this was publickly declar'd, 
All Poets up the brimful Goblet rear'd; 
And for the Lawrel all nightlong they drunk, 
And the next day of Wine all Poers ſtunk. 

Bur was this Poetry ? Shall every one - 6 


+ WThatwith a ſ#rly look, and ſhabbed Gown 
} EL Walks without ſhoos and ſtockins through che Town, 
As repreſenting learned Cato, ſtraight 
His virt#es and good wanners imitate? 
When Aharlita aim'd to gain the glory 
Ofrarc Timagencs for Oratery, 
Striving to ſpeak with Eloquence and Wit, 
He ſtrajn'd his Voice, fo that his Lungs were ſplice 
« A pattern does delude a man when "tis 
« Daly par ſ# d in that which is amiſs. 
Should I by chancelook pale z Poers would fall 
. © BTodrinking Cammin-ſceds to look ſo all. 
Oh ſervile herd of Javitators, who 
E Make me both aogry wich, and laugh ar you, 
And the baſe Dradgery which you're forc'd to do! 
"Twas I firſt ſer my daring foor, where none 
Had ever crod aſtep, bur I alone. 
&« VVhe on's own natural fancy does rely, 
" Leads 4s a Captain does his Company. 
"Twas I thac firſt the Rowvanc did inſpire 
Wirh skill co write Zambicks for their Lyre. 
dl | Aa2 The 
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The numbers and the ſpirit 1 paxia;d I 
Of old Archilichw, but Ieſchey?d ] 
His railing mattex and jnveftiverways,..\ y 
Which made-poor old-Lycambe to deſtroy: :' ] 
His daughter and himſelt ; yer T hope you. ++ _._ © ; 1 
Thiytk not the Laurel is:to me leſs due, + C 
Beeaufe I have been fearful co invert ' | [1 1 
The very mode of Yerſes, and che Art... 1, T 
The Maſc'line S4ppho did that muſe allay, - .- P 
Which was harſhin Archilechas his way. SE & 
So did A!ce too, but different far ky 
In matter and in method cheir lines are. + Lok M 
They ſought no farherin law to rhime'to death, - .*; 1 
Nor made enraged wives relign their breath, __ ..- | A: 
' I being mv/ical, him firſt did cake, ..:t-v WM Fc 
. And fit to th* Rewanlyre his numbers make. _ _- A: 
Which never —_— actempt till chen, 0 


And *cis my glory that ingenious meg. 

Such things as mine may come at.and peruſe, 

As ne're were tonch'd. by any other uſe. IP. 

Now if you-would the reaſon know why ſome ;- .- 

Yngrateſul Readers will cry up at home, x be 4 

And hug my verſes, but to all abroad 

Baſely contemn thole lines they ſo applard; | 

1*m none of thoſe who ſneakingly will courc 

The windy ſ#ffr-ge of the Vulgax.ſort, ... | _ _ :;; 

With my caſt cloaths, nor with a coflly. Treat. ,, .., V 

I, that have heard the nobleſt wits repeat, *, !\. 

And judg'd their Verſes too, ſcgrnco comply . |; Tho 

With formal pedagrger to teach theig Fry = 

My Verſes, nor atm-1fondly delighied, .... Tn” 

When they in publick PuIpits are recited... » © All 

Hence ſprings my-miſery !,and nowpt-I. | ;  - 
Shonld fay (whuch Ican fay ingeniouſly) 
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way 


= | Tam aſham'd Comedians ſhould reherſe 
My worthleſs lines-in crowded Theaters, 

\ And by theirtone and ation make theſe ſeem - 
Ingenious, which have no wit in them ; = 
Some envious teHow will fay, Horace, this 

Only a copy of thy coumcenance'is, © + 
Thou doſt preſerve thy Poems only for 
The Princely cars of our great Emperor ; 
Preſaming that none other but thy A4#/e 
(Vain-glorious Fop) 'good Poems can produce, 
Idare not laugtrar this, left I ſhould be: 
More wounded by my ſiruggi5ng enemy. 
I'm fain to cry outs I don't like che-place, 
And as my right demand a breathing ſpace. 
Fooling in. jeſt oft fearful ſtrife begers, 
And ſtrife for viftory'produceth pets 
From ſudden pets do deadly fewds proceed, 
And deadly fewds deſtructive wars do breed. 


"—— 
F « 


EPISTLE XX. By A. B. 


To bs BOOK. 
A Charatter of himſelf. 
WE: Book ,, thou: on the Szationeys ſtall wilt lie, 


Bound neatly to allure the gazers eye; 
Thou har'ſt to be ſeal'd up, or elſe confin'd, 
: Which are things grateful co a modeſt raind, 
'Tis grievous to thee to be ſhewn to few, 
All thy ambition is for publick view. 
Thy father has not bred nor taught thee ſo ; 


Bur get thee gone, fince thou'ſt a mind to go; 
2 Aaz When 


- 
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When once thou?re goxe, thou'lc ne*re recurn agen; . ! 
When thou'rt abus*d by the half-witted men, 

Thou'lr fay ; alas! wherein am I to blame? - 

What have I done, or ſaid, that miſ-became? _ 

Thou wilt repent, what thou haſt rathly done, - -- 
And whac attempt thy pride threw thee upon. 

When chou ſhalr find the Reader who admur'd 

Thee ſo ar firſt, become both c/oy'd and tyr'd, 

And rol thee up, and lay thee quice «fde« - 

Bur if F'ma not with anger Stmpifi'd, 

Ar this Jon of thine, I can foretell 

Thou wilt at Roene: be enterrain'd full well, 
While thou arc new, but when thou'rt ſ#Hied grown. . 
By vulgar Thumbs, chon wilc be let alone - F 
For the dull m#9;hs, or ſenc to foreign parts, "I 
To cover Letters, or put under Tarts. > - *| | 
Then I who unbclicy'd, adwoniſh'd-chee | 
Ot all theſe things, . ſball /awgh asheartilie ' 

Ar thy z»wfortune, as he who did paſs 

O're a ſtrep cliff with an unruly Aſs, 

Who playing rcſty tricks fo ſtirr'd. the Gall 

Of's after, that he let him looſe to fall; . 
Nay thruſt him down the Recks, for who will ſtay At 
(Quoth he) what's minded fo be gone away? > © : 

Thais will befall thee too, thou wile ac laſt 

Among old doating, Scheolmaſters be calt, 

Who in ſmall Yilagesand far-remorg -. | 
When ihe warm Swx has a full axdience brought, 

Will read ctheero their boys, then thou may (Uay,.. "IO 
I'm ſon of one who was a ſleve made free, - . | | 
Born to a mcan. E/ate, bur' have increaſt. #7 
It ſo, my wings are greater than my nef. 

What from my Ancefors chou tak'ſt away 
©f fame, thou co.my /nd#ſtry muſt pay.. - 
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' IF 


oo 
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I'was companion to the beſt o'ch* Town, 

Whether ch were for Arms, or for the Gown. 

+ 2 hwy 4) before my time, 

ls ; n= —_— cling. 

__ oon pleas'd; if any 

| How old Iam, of dice ior ro knows h + 
Tell them T'm 44 years old ond ue 

' When Lepidwe and Lollime Con 
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BOOK II. ont 
| Wh 
1 —_ IDES a ey - ſro Y 
Hon 
"Errs T7 IX ty Sr W;9———--— | Upc 

| | | "I 
To AUGUSTUS. No. 
5 - I dnt! 
A Diſcourſe of Poetry. yo 
| | cc 
WW. Hen you alone ſo many and ſo great But 
VL: Alflirddiſparch, of Wafand Peace do treat, Is dt 
Still thinking how to ſave the State from harms So I 
By wholſom Laws, good Afanners, and juſt Arms, The 
I thould the Pablick wrong, and croſs that end App 
With tedious talk your precious cime to ſpend. Tov 
Romulus that founded Rowe, and Bacchiya who Adrn 
Invented ine, whereby en great things doy Forth 
Thougtrereywere ifcer dexttHfyeceryd wtmomg— -- Bi 
The Gels, yer living did complain of wrong z Som 
For though the grownd from weedsand brycrs they freed, F If w 
Taught and made men on delicates to feed, But , 
Compos'd that common War and Scramble, which That 
Made men like Beafts; To cach mans own, did pitch Fort 


Juſt 


i 
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| Juſt bounds; did plagr che Earch with Flowers 8: Fraits 


Yea builtmen Cities: yerthe World, like Brate, 


'Ne're knew, or fonnd their wiyth, ill *twas too late, | 


2 


© Till thoſe brave ſouls Had paſs'd rhe Copymon fate, C 
' I Nor he, thaccruſhe chi Hydra, and fabdtied TY 


Prodigious Monſters, when for reward he ſued, 


Could cyer icorcaſe obtain; for ſtill 


Envy would ſay*s exploits were mean or Ill, 
So he, who doth with'new or rnobler'Arts 
Aſſiſt che world, ſhall neyer win their hearrs; 
Bur him alive they?®ll laugh ar and deſpiſe, 


Whom when he's dead rhey will excol to th? skies. , A 


Yer Sir to you, (though living) men'allow 


Honours divine, by you,chey'll (wear, they'll vow. X 


Upon your Alrars, and' confeſs that yewer 

So great a thing appear'd, nor ſhall doever; 

Now though the world be very juſt and wiſe 

In this one point, that in their crizick eyes: 

You do excel all Greek and Roman Kings, 

Yet they don't juſtly jndge of other chings, 

But loath or envy eyery bike but what - 

Is dead or gone; or which cannor be gots 

So Lovers of "Antiquity do praiſe 

The Laws and Colon of forgotten days, . 

Applaud choſe Arricles and that antjenit deed 

To which the Sabines and Gabii agreed; 

Admite the Liturgiet and Rituals © *- 

Forind in the Rujnes of eld Abby walls, '. 
Becauſe the Wtititigs of the Greeks we deem 

'So-much the better as they older ſeem : | 

If we ſhould judge rhe ſame of what is here 

Bur lately writ, we might as well infer 

That Olives have no ſtones, nor Nuts no ſhell ; 

Forhow one follows fother I can't cell, 


' 


We're 
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"Were now at-Rome arrived to. che height, | 
As well's the Greeks ; We paint» and ſing, and fight. 
Tf age do berter Perſe, like Fine, how long | 


Muſt Verſes lic before they're {mart and ſtrong ? | 7 


A Poer dy'd an-hundred years ago, | 
Shall he be reckgn'd as new X{uf$ or no? | 
Or for old wholſom Wine? Well! lec him paſs, 
Another wants a year, orleſs: Alas. 
| Shall he loſe therefore all > Let him paſs too: 
Another wanes a httle- more ; Let's do 
The like for him ; The whole Horſe-tail we may 
Thus hair by hair at length pluck quice away. 

He that conſults the Annals, or counts Years, 
Totry if Verſe be good, T* whom nought appears. 
Exc'llent, bat. what has paſs'd the Grave, may {ce _ 
How wiſe and mighty Exnime, (even he E- 
"Who's call'd another Homer) did not care 
How ill his Promiſes performed were. 
Nevins is got by heart and dearly. ſold ; 
« So ſacred are ba Works becauſe they're old. 
Which of theſe ewo is beſt, Men cannor tell ; 
For Learning old Paexvins bears the bell. 
Acciua high ſtrains are praiſed, Afraniue Pen 
Makes us believe Menander wrote agen. 
Plextue reſembles Epicharmus ; weight 
Commends Coxcilins, Terence gentle flight. 
Their Plays do throng the Scage, from Livies days 
Down to our times, Theſe Menchare worn the Bays - 
' & Fometione the Vulgus bit, ſometime they miſe, 
For when they ſay, That nothing Moders is 
Equal to what is 6/4, much leſs preferr?d, 
T boldly ſay, The YV#/gar then have err'd. 
But if they'll yield, That Ancients Wits have uſed 
Words obſolete or harſh, and havc amuſed 


Men 


; 
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"Men with their eareleſs ry oayer | hand and heart 
| Shall joyn withthem, and Fove ſha] 

- T'ld not —_— or {corn poor Livy's Verſe, 

- Nor yer w 


rake our patr. 


t School-boys ſometimes may reherfe.' 
But would n't have't admur'd, becauſe by chance 
Some ſingle Phraſe proves ood, or that a glance 
Of wicdoes twinkle through the clowdy sky 

Of vaprow or tempeſtuons Poetry, - 

© Ltakeicill, That Mea find fault, becauſe 

A ching was lately writ, not for irs flaws, 

Or botches ; Yea, methinks I could lament, 

Thar Docers on ſtale ſtuff are nor content 

With pardon and connivence at ſome lines 

Scap't from the Ancients, bur cry, bays and fbrines ! 
If one butdoubts, Whether the Stage ſhould be 
Strew'd o're with Flowers and Saffrop, when we ſe 
Atta's things playd, @ur Gray-beards in a fume 
Cry Modelty is gone: If one preſume 

Tohint, that Roſciws ever fail'd a ticcle, 

They're arigry too, becauſe they value little 

Bar whitthey valued young, or clſe becauſe 

T hey ſcorn from younger men to take new laws. 
Now he thar ſays th* old Saliar Verſe was high, 


| Secming to kriow, who knows no more than 1, 


Docs not applaud the' Awthors of thoſe Songss 
Bur by his exvy, us and our Fits wrongs. 

+ -If che old Greeks like us, would not allow 
Ought that was new, what ſhall be ancient now ? 
Upon whoſe Works might we now ſafely look 
To read and con themasa defſich Book ? 

When Wat was paſt in Greece, when Wealth and Eaſe 


' Diſpos'd men there to ſtudy, whar did pleaſe? 


Sometimes to Fence, or Yaxlt, or th' Horſe to ride ; 
Somcrimes to 6arving they their minds apply'd 5 | 
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Or elfe to Painting, where chey'd nicely, fee, . 1 | 
How Ordnance dratight and Colours did agree, key 
Sometimes'twas Dancing, Mafick , Scenes ang Stages 
That prov'd the pleafaregof char wanron Ape 3 , 
So does" a Child cry Yn og for toyes. + -1.....; .: 


L * 


Old' mens advice, wer See Fargo wp] Wt > OY —_ 
But nowthe world' is chihg d, one humogruns 


Through ev'ry vein.z the, Lawyers write Eamprons, - 
ZAerchants Burleſque, the only Trade's for Bays, 7 BM x 


Your Gouty Stateſmantoo ven©rous at Plays 3 / Q 
Ev'n I thathave renoanc'd all Poetrie, © 6: P 
Sick of the ſelf-ſame'Ttch of writing lie, .._ - 
For before day, whenvne can* ſeero [crawl 
Do I ſcarce wak'd for Pen and Paper call, - 

& He that was ne're at Sea, wiſely refuſes by ; | (Ai 

& To ſail a Ship, He likewiſe that ne're aſes; 
& Topraftiſe Phylick, dores not to dj priſe P _ 
« Strong Purges, nor what ſtapifies the Senſe. 
« Smiths do make Locks, and only Taylors clothes; .- 
* But they write Ver(e, !hat never could write Proſe © Wh 

Now ters conſider,” What good this ber works 5. 

Why firſt of all no covecous Canker tarks © ue 
Within a Poet ; nought can his ſoil intrude, 

Buc how to fancy fiuely, and cr alludes * 


When 


# 
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Whicn goods are Toft, when ſervants run away, | 
When tax is paid, when floods the banks deſtroys, 
He caresnt, pPlqts no'rrick to cheat his friend _ 
'Or ro'devour his Ward ; for to what end 
Should men ds fo, who can'car Bread and Cheele, 
Wear footed Stockihgs, and be warm in,friezc ? 
Poets in Peace cbnfiderable arty. 
Though they are uſeleſs ir the times of war; .. 
Now if you'll granc thac ſmall chings may improve 


3 


Greateſt affairs,” we muſt our Poep; love, = 
For firſt chey teach our children how to ſpeak. 
Plain and diſtin, from celling lyes *<m break, 

Chide 'em for caſling Nani; "C 

Make chem ſay Prayers, and keep clean cheir Clorhes 


Poets write Story, and by example teach, 
They comtfotts to the fick and needy preach, 
When Boys and Girls do in Proceſſion fing 


Anthems and Hymns, that God would bleſs the Kingy 


' Send Rain or Harveſt-weather, ſave the frair, « -._ - 

Stop Plagues, and grant *em any.otherſair, |; 

| Iſt not the Poet that makestholc heavenly charms, © 
And does more by *em, than 'by Martial Arms? -- 


urfingand Oarhsz 


Old Husbandmen and orthjes, ſuch ascould ” 


Be happy with a little, heretofore would _ :- 


| (After their Corn washouſed, or Sheep were (hora, | 


Wich Wife'and Barns, and'ochers who had born. . 
Part 1n thoſe Tabours) make an Holy-day, _ _ -.. 
Kill a far Pig, car Cream, drink Wine and'play, 
- Give Sacrifice, and ting to rh heavenly Powers. ,. 
| Whac Poets compos'd ar their inſpir'd Hours, 

Feſcentiine freedom dy this means did grow, 


Such whoſe each diffich, ſome courle flouts did.chrow - 


' This freedom for a while paſt well cnough,,. J... 
Until at length'ir grew ſo.tare and rough, ,... 
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So dirty and down-right, not ſparing any, 


Though ne're ſo worthy men ; Arlength when many 


Had been abus'd, che few chat had ſcap'd free A 
Took cave thence forward, chat no more ſhould be Bu 
Making a penal Law, by which good men o 
Grew ſafe from th' peyſon of he aha Pen. tf 
Thus Zhimers were reduc'd for fear of drubbing A 
When no Scab was, quite to refrain from rubbing. It 
Greece being taken by the Rowans, took . 
Irs Conquerours ; from chence came Art and Book. NF 
Taco wb Ttaly, thenceforth the Rhimes Sa 
Thar were in uſe in the Sat#rnine Times, HA: 
Were obſolete; and as we grew morerich © 
InThings and —_— ſo was improv'd our Speech, Or 
*TI'was a great while before our minds we bent Th 
To read Greek Authors, and learn what they meant; Gr 
Till being in Peace, then when the Punick War | 
Was well compos'd, the Xowans waded far * Ar 
In Sepb'cles, Theſpir, and e/£ſchylu too, Th 
Trying what chey could in Treyſiating do. W 
. They did ſwcceed ; their ſmart and lotty is In 
The Tragich vein with grace enough did hit, Ar 
Com'dy chey thought (becauſe ic's ſubje&t was He 
Trivial and mean) waseafic; But alas! | $þc 
They did not dream how little pardon'sgiv'n In 
To che poot Comick: How hard was Plantws driv*n, $o | 
The am'rous Young mans humor to make good, Mc 
And his curmmadging Fathers underſtood ; = Nc 
And paint the placting Pimp ? Por ſennas Pen Mi 
Deſcrib'd with pains the flatt'ring Trencher-men, . Ur 
How flightly are perform'd ſome ocher parts 
By thoſe thar nothing elſe lay to their hearts, In 
But to get Money ? Leccheir Box to th' brim | Hu 
Be fill'd, they care not, it th' Play ſink or ſwim, | Bu 
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Fv*n when the ſcoundrel Rebble of che Town, 
Sailers and Butcbers being quickly full 


'Buc for cheir Cloches and Purple gay array ing. 


Him chat Yain- glory ſtirs co wrice a Play, 


Mow doth Sp:@ators negligence diſmay, 
As when they gaze and gape, and give no heed? 


Buc chen, What joy does good attention breed P 
&« 57 flight and [mall 4 matter quells or raiſes 


© Xfinds that too wuch «ffebt the peoples praiſes. 
 Adicu all writing Plays, if ſo bethar - | 
I pine when $i/sd, or when I'm haww'd grow fat: ;* 


Bold and ſound Poets ſometimes arecalt dewn, 


And glucted with ſtrong Senſe, call for the Bal; ' 


Or (in the middle of an 4) the Bears 


Or Fencers (ct together by the Ears: 


' Though when the betrer ſort, and men of skill 


Grow weary too, the Play 'cis like was ill. 
When men have ſate a good while at the Play, 
And in di/zef ſhall flock apace away, 


Then is brought forth a pinnion'd King, and ſhown 
| Wagons of captive Dames, Corinth o*rethrowa 


In paſtboard models: Demoeritas would ſneer 
Ar ſuch poor tricks, if he again were here; 
He'd laugh to ſec a ſpotted Dromedery, 


| $petators eyes off from the Play to carry ; 


In marking them ke would more pleaſure fiad,. 
$o pleaſing *ris t* obſerve the peoples mind. 
Moreover he conſidering what adin, 


Noiſe and confuſion all the ſtage isin, 


| Mightchink the lighted Poer did reherſe 
. Unto deaf Afes his clab'rate Verſe. 


For when the Actors firſt appear well clad 
In Perſian Silk, the Peogle all like mad 
Hum and clap hands, norfor their exc'llent ſaying, 


367 


& d 
i” 


Tz, AS wn E 
EP S 4 L.E.S. Book 11, 


ee. Ar ones ”—_— l_— FY ——_—_— 


363 


Now left you rhmk; rhacT difparage what ot 

T cannot underſtand, or rellith not 5 © © » Wh 
T grant, cheat ſuch-a Poet may'climb a Steeple * i NN th, 
Up by a ſmall lack rope, who can the people ' If a. 
Anger, appeaſe, make laugh, or weep, or fearz' ' | x, 


Whisk *em to Athens, or Thebes, or keep them herez; . BÞ To 
Who by meer Words, can thus command mens fincy, | Th 


Is maſter in Peetick Necromancy. » " Bf. 
Such men incourage, and withal choſe who © Hac 
Can the ſame thing without Dramaticks do z Bri 
For theſe you muſt provide, if you defire On 
To blow ſtrong flames out of Poetich fires * Th: 
Or if youl'd ſharpen Wit, and make colle&ion " 
Of pieces neereſt to divine perfeQtion, "\: ** Why: 
We Poets wrong our ſelves, (and I offend + BI pug 
As oft as others) when we Books commend FINS Wh 
Inte your hands, when you perhaps aretired, 7 
Or in che Bogs of ſome diſaſter mired. Mis 
Then, when wevex tharany though our friend, ' 3 © 
Should but one Verſe ev*n gently reprehend 3 (Rat 
Or when we reading our own Verſe, repeat  *' ' To v 
As Cud to be rechew*d what's taſtleſs meat 2 Tha 
When full of our own ſenſe, we do complain I 
That no man throughly weighs our skill and 'pain's - 4 q 
And when we think, that you great Sirasſoon'”' ©  f 7 _ 
As &'re we wrice, are bound togive a Boon, ''' * The 
That you ſhould'bid ns write the Second Part, | Ther 
And ſay reward ſhall equal our Deſere ze Ya 
How e're 'cis good-to know, withwhomto cruſts ' © N Þ 2 
Greac deeds, and who can fave 'm from che duſt. '' © wt. | 
Cher'lu ſowell did Alexander pleaſe -* For , 
With Verſes not quite worth ſo many Peaſe, Your 


As thar the fort*nate Bard, M@&lals and Coins 
Of precious Gold got for his Leadea lines, 


Sa 
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"Some Poers foul more wich their dirty Pens 
Then can be clean'd again by berter Men- FA agit 
That Prod'gal Prince who ace choſe ſimple Rhimes - 
Ar ſuch a rate, was wiſe at other rimes, | 
Forbidding all bur great eApeles hand. 

To draw his Picture; Nay he did command 
| That none ſhould mold the figure of his face 

+ Except Lyſsppe, who did it witch grace. 

Had this vain Prince no more $kill in diſcerning 

The hands of Artiſ#s, then the men of Learning, F 
One might have call'd him Thick-sk#l, and have ſwornz 
Thar in ſome foggy air he had been born. 

Bur you are not abus'd in any ſorr 

By th' Gifts and Charatter and fair Report 

Beſtow'd on Virgil and on Variu, then 

Whom are not berter, eicher Wits or Men. 

The ſhapes of farmous men are nor ſo clear 

In graven Braſs, as do their minds appear 

In well-pen'd Words: for my part I had choſe 

(Rather chan broken Rhimes, reſembling Proſe) . 

To write hergick Verſe, and rhoſe on you 

That all che world might your atchievements know 3 

1 would deſcribe the C-ffles you have won, 

And windins Rivers thac below 'em run. 

I would thoſe barb'roxs Kingdoms repreſent, 

The peace which you have forc'd where c're you went $ 
Then Tanw'Terple I'de expole ro view, | 

And Rome by th* Parthians fear d whilſt ruPd by you. 
Buc Sir, low Verſecannor your Highneſs grace, 
Wheretore t* accempr ic I have noc che face, 

For me to be pragmatical might prove 
Your trouble, nor my duty and my love : 
Beſides, it 1 fell ſhore co do you right, | 
My faults would be remembred our of ſpight: | 
, B b For 
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For Readers ſo malicious now are grown, 


Whar's bad they'll con, what's good they ler alone, Ww 
I hate ſuch kindneſs as offends, and his T/ 
That draws my PiRre uglier than it 1s. Ap 
Though gayly dreſt, I valne-nor a ruth N 
The gawdy praiſes that muſt make me bluſh, - Þ Re 
And dread to have my Name bedawb'd on Papers | w 
Fir but to light Tobacco-pipes and Tapers ; BE He 
Or elſe to wrap up wares of little price | Yet 
In Chaadlers Shops, at beſt bur Plums and Spice. Two 
Ota I as 

You 

Ep1STLE ult, By f.D. Buc 

- Beca 

To JULIUS FLORUS. - You 

Pra 

Another Diſcourſe of Poetry. © x. 

RAC 51 To 

| 5 Nero's Favourite, My Julins In J 
(I anſwer your complaining letter thus) And 
Suppoſe one hadto ſell, and you would buy Allh 
A Boy at T jbur bor, or Gabii, As a 
The owner plainly tells you z Sir you ſee, - Bad 
He's [mooth, and fair, of perfett Symmetrie And, 
In all his parts ; and without more diſcourſe, Goal] 
Give me but ſomuch money, he us yours, He 1s 
Thu IT dare vouch, he's apt, and quick to ſpie KY 
The ſmalleſt motions of your hand, or eye.  Mhacs 
He hath a little Greek , and being young Lad 1; 


Aay yet improve, he « pretty good at ſong : 

& But —— praiſing Merchants oft '6. 

© Their craft, more than the goodneſs of cheix Ware, 
1 have no need to ſell, my ſbuck's but ſmall, 

Yet what ſmall flock, I have, my own I call, 


Ple 
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Ile tell you therefore all the worſt 1 hnon, 
| Which I believe, none of the trade wonld do. 
The truth us, ence he play'd the idle Boy, 
| And fearing tobe beaten ran away ; 
Now T aks, or Leave ; May he nor ſafely now 
Reccive his money, having rold you ſo ? TD 
Why ſhould you fue, or call him cheat, when as 
He told you whar an Idle Rogue it was ? 
Yer {ſo you deal in chiding me ; you'know, 
I cold you likewiſe e're you went, how {low 
I amin writing Letters, that as ſoon 
You might almoſt make any Cripple run 3 
Buc yec you {till complain of me, and'chide 
Becauſe I do notwrite ; Nay, and befide 
You (ſay I promis'd Yerſes;+ Burt for that, 
Pray hear a ſtory char I thall relate, 
One of Lac#{/us ſouldiers wenr abroad 
To forage, and deaily having earn'd his load, 
In very pleaſant manner, down he lies, By 
And /zores all night; Bure'rehe chought co rife, 
All his Provant was gone 53 With that as keen 
As a the Þolf, he falls co Rave, and Grin, © 
Mad wich himfclf, no leſs chan with his foes, 
And careleſs which ſhould diefor'r, our he goes 
Gnalhing his ceech, and whoſoe're he mer, 
He looke as fierce, as thought he would him cat. 
I chis high R :ge, he ſtorm'd a*Fort himſelf 
Thac was well torcifi'd, and ſtr'd with weal hy 
Lad laid about him wich ſuch force, they ſay, © 
smade che Gu eds give place, and run away z 
For which exploje his very name was fear'd, 
ind Thowſands giv'nhim as ajuſt Reward, 
bon afcer chis, the Preters mind being benc 
ſo cake a certain { aſtle, —_—_— - ne 
4 ; A 2 
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Tothis great famous Sewldier, and began 

T' exhort him by.the name of gatlant man, 

Us'd all che ,&rguments,. apt th excite »  * 

With Words, enough to make a Cewerd fighte 

The (Town.wiſer than ſo, cries ;' Pray Sir\hvid, 

Such work becomes poor fellows, { have Golds 

(Now to apply chis).I ar Rojee was bred, 

And for ſome time che Poets there I. read 5; :: 

Ar Athens next, whexe;l learnt co deſcry” : 

The 7r#th from falſhqod:-by Philoſophy 5" - 

But the unhappy timeshinder'd my ſtay 

In that ſweet place, 'andhurry'd me away 

* From Books to. Army, .and;thenT wasengag'd 
I'th' Pars which Bratas;wiuh 'Augaſia wag'd, 

But e're long Bratns.beingdvercome, - | 

I narrowly ſcap*c from-Phylippi home, - ' 

Stript, and as poor as poflible, and then” 

Having no way! to liye, but by-my Pen, 

Straight I berook my iſelf zo wer ſopeey; int 

Inſtrufted by Ingeniows Povertie. - HY 

But now grown paſt. all aceds (ro pore' on fad 

Dull Poetry, would hot men think me mad? ) 

I'm of the Sqxwidiers mind, Fle ſleep: and feed, 

Why ſhopld_ I not? Jet them take pains that need. 

1 find I'm growing. s/d,'and every:year- + 

Steals ſomewhat from me ;' Fenus, Mirth, and Chear, 

Begin to loſe cheir G#/# ;My Wits decline, 

And my Portich vein;grows'dry with time. 

-What e're I have been, 1 am ſcarce the ſame, 

And will you have me;dance now I am lame? 

Buc if I did my faculrty:rrecain, - 

All would nor like ic; youche Lyrich ſtrain 

Do beſt affeR :. a ſecond he cormmends © 

Hopping Jawbjicks, and a third contends 


- 
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That 


at 


' Here goes a Funeral, and there a Dray 
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 Thatnothing's good but what's Satyrical ;/ © 
. And how js'c poſſible to pleaſe you all? 


Juſt ſo, as though T ſhould three friends invite, 
And each 6ne of a different appetite 3 FL: 
Str, Shal! I help you here ? No; 1'm for thic, 
And, What think you ? I'm for the other diſh. 
Are you ſo too 2 No Sir, I thank you, I 
Like the firſt beſt: So *tis in Poetry. 

Befides all this, I wonder, you can gueſs © ' 
Amidſt chelabours and diſturbances =, 
Of this baſe buſie Town, I ſhould have reſt - 


. To write a word. One comes and makes requeſt, 


I would be ſurety for him; After this 
I'm call'd to hear the Poets Exerciſe 


| T've friends to viſittoo 3 one inthe Quirine, 


Th' ocher (a fair diſtance) in the Aventine. 


Bur yer you'll ſay, the freers are fine, and (hill, 


And one may walk, and chink of what he will. 


(Oh mighty quiet, fit for th' ears of Kings ! 


Theſe Carts and Coaches are ſuch ſilent things.) 

Here one comes with his Axles, all in a ſweat, 
Who us'd co bring home Carriages with mear ; © 
There creaks an Engine, which the Builder uſes 
To wind up'T ber to the tops of houſes, 
Standing achwarr the ſtreet blocks'up their way, 
Now a mad Dog diretly ar me makes; '' 
Anon, I meet a Sow our of a Fakes, 


(And muſt give her the wall) midft all chisding 


Is't not a ſweet place ro make Yerſes in? ©,f 


& Poets true Bacchus Tribe, lik: bins rejoyce 


" « 77 ſleep in ſhades, far from the Cities noiſe. 
'BÞ And would you have me do, asthey have done, * 


Alchough I live in this AT Town?" 
- Bb3 
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'Tis no rare thing to ſee ſome thar have ſpent 
Seven years at Athens, in their ſtudies pent, 
Reading their eyes almoſt ont ; -who yer after 
Recurn dumb objeRs of the peoples laughter, 
(And neither ſay nor write) here I am coſt, 

And in a ſtorms of trouble well nigh loſt : 
How can I grant, or you of me defire, 
To fing ſweet Lyricks tothe joyful Lyre ? 

Ar Rowe, two Brothers were; this ſtudied Low, 
That was a Rhetor ; both ſo given to claw 
Each other, that their whole diſcourſe was lies 
In praiſe of one anothers faculties ; 

That call'd this Gracchws, He him Aſutime. 
Do not we Poets play the fool juſt thus? 

I merry Lyricks write, Another he 

Being more grave, delights in Elegie : | 
Yet borh; as though undoubredly inſpir'd 
With all the ine, expe& to be admir'd. 

Do but obſerve, with what.a ſtately grace 
We ſtalk, and look round che reciting place. 
But what great matrer bring we, that ſhould raiſe 
Our Expeations to be crown'd with Bays? 
The Samenites ns, and we the Samnites wall, 
And yer we made the Sammites yield ar laſt. 
O rare ! now he proteſts I ſhall no more 

Be Horace, buc Alcew; I adore 

' Him as Calimachas, bur that's too little, 
Then he's Mimnermus, or (ome greater title. 

Theſe waſpifh Poets thus I'm faign to pleaſe, 
When I write, that T may gain their S»ff ages. 
Bat Ile be plags'd no more z Fle neither write 
Henceforch my ſelf, nor hear when chey recite. 
Verſes indeed if bad, there's nothing worſe, 

No more ridicnlens, yet ſome fools of courte L 
| ove 
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| Love tobe ſcribling, and. themſelves extoll, 
For that ac which all others laugh- and droll. 
He that would have bis Poems rake, mult fic 
Judge of his own language, as well as wit, 
Like a grave Cenſw 3 words of no weight nor ſcrew 
He muſt degrade, chough they are loth co go, 
And plead preſcription.. To recruit his ſtore 
' With choice and good, old words he muſt reſtore, 
Thong ch'ave lain long rejeRed and deſpis'd, 
And take in new, what uſe hath naturaliz'd. 
| And as a River thatruns clear and ſtrong, 
The ſoil inricheth, as irglides along: 
So mult his language be ; ic muſt not want, 
- Bur neither muſt icbe lnxariant. 
Wirth ſmoother phraſe he poliſhes what's rough, 
And throws our all the flac in/pid ſtuff, 
And as a skilful Aer, he —_— ſtrive, 
To imicate cach Firmor tothe lite. 
For. my part, I had rather far be thoughe 
A crifling Poetaſter, if chat ought 
I do pleaſes my (elf, be*c ne're fo vain, _ 
Than to write well, and co endure the pain 
Of being vext with Cenſures. There was one 
At Argos, who did uſe co. fit alone 
I'ch' Theatre, fancying himſelf co be 
Preſenc at ſome ingenious Tragedse ; FTE 
| Hearkned and hwmm'd, cillhe choughr all was ended, 
Then clapt, and cry'd, 'T is never to be mended; , 
*Bare only this, in ochers matters He 
Was as diſcreet. as any one could bez 67 2 
He was a right good Neighbowr ; none more free 
| Totreat his Friends with all civilicie ; | 
| Good to his Family ; if he came nigh ant! ©: 
A Rock, or Dtke, would heed how he paſt by 3. ,, _ 
| Bb4 Could 
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Could not be charg'd with any deſperate folly, 
The worſt was, he was hiehly Melancholy ; 
For this a lufty doſe of Hellebore RR 
He took, which did him to himſelf reſtore ; 
Bac being cur'd, he cry'd, and ſaid, 'Alas + 
Such an unhaypy Remedy nere was ; wen 

For now by this unfortunate Occaſion, 

Pre loſt ihe pleaſure of Imagination. | ' 

'T:5 rime I ſhould grow wiſe, and leave fuch toys 
As Songs and Verſes, proper ſports for Biys. 

Not weighing words, nor meas ring oitt of ſounds, 
Burt ſcanning life, and tracing Vircues boutids: 

Now thus Ple ſpend my thoughts; Tf you or I 
Had fuch a thirſt. char we were always dry 
How minuch ſoe're we drink, we ſhould be fate 
To cell che Dofer of'c, and ask the cure. 

Now you are rich, yer covet ſtill ro gain 
More wealth, Is noc this caſe the very ſame ? 

If one ſhould fay, fach Herbs, or ſuch a Corſe, 
 Willcure your wound, if ſtill your wound grew worſe, 
Would you not ceaſe to follow his Advice ? 

So you have heard, thar he muſt needsbe wiſe 
To whom the Gods give Riches, yet you find 
The Goods of Fortwne have not chang'd your mind, 
And will you ſtiÞ behieve ir, fince you know, 
By ſad experience, tharir is notſo? '--\ 
Tf to be Rich, could make one wiſe indeed, 
And you werefure by tharmeansro be freed 
From hurtful Paſſions 5 them I wonld allow, _ 
Thar none ſhould be more Covetons than you 5 
Bur ſince it t#n no'ſuch eff#8# produce, | 
Ler thar ſuffice that ſerves for preſent uſes * 

If what I have though ſmall, bemine, Ie 1s) 
And what 6c #ſes, in ſome ſortis his: © | £ 
£3825. F ed 7 $ 
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: *( As the (ivilians teach) then Orbus freld, © 

' And whatſoever ftuit the ſame doth yield, 

Is mine z nay and his ſervants too, 7 oh "0 

' He hath, may trulyme their aſter" call, ' 
I civealicile money, and receive © 

Grapes, Poultry, W; 

The difference is; I-with a ſmall 

| Buy whathe purchas'd with vaſt Sms: Jong fie tice, 

The Pmrebaſer of all thoſe fields thar lie Q 
About Aricia, and old Veil, 

Hatch not a' Sallet of his own in troth, 
Nor one ſmall ſtick to warm his ftale- kept broth, 

| Bur what js boughe 5 only he callsie His | 

- Asfar aslies within ſach Bound aries. 

Fond man! how canſt thou call that ſubſtance thin 
Which varies like thy ſhadow ? Ont bur” s time, 

One flitting hoy, alteri the property,” 

And either death, ſale, force or flattery 

Makes it amnither mans. For Heirs come on 

As faſt as waves, one t're the other's gone. 
And ſince *ris ſo, to what intenr ſhould T 

. Great Farms 6r Mannors ſtrive to multiply 2 

Or make new putchaſes? when as, Alas ! 


Death and the Grave'mow down all firſh like Graſyz }. 


Sparing nor bigh, nit low, nor young, nov old, 
Hntowch't with Pity, nncorrapt with 'Gofd. 

And while-we live, we may live, if we pleaſe, .* 
Happy and well, wichour ſuch things as theſe, 
Gems, Ivory, Matble, PiRures, Plate, rare Curcs, 
Garments like choſe m which the Sophy firurs, 
| All chat make bodies gay, or howfes brave, 

Some have them not, others don't careto _ 
| Soof two Brothers, one delights to GR 
 Andarink; theother from the break. 5.00 


ine, and what Tpleaſe to ave; By 
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Till ic be dark night, ſpends himſelf wich coil, 
Beating and burning the kard barren ſoil. 

The only Reaſon that chey differ thus, 

Proceedeth frem a different Geniws ; 
Which is as 'twere a liccle Deitie, 
Preſcribing how tolive, and when to die, 
To ſome »nlxckie, to ſome Fortunte, 

So conſtituring good or evil Fate. 

For my part, I'm reſoly'd that lictle wealth 
I have, to uſe, and notto ſtarve my (elf. 

I will be moderate, yer ]'le not forbear 
| Expence, leſt I ſhould grieve my greedy Hel, 
Or make my Executor think much, to (ce 

My Inventory ſpentin Zegacle. 

| There is diſcretion to be us'd, for he 

Is*juſtly rax'd with Prodigalitic, 

That vainly waſtes his Fortune ; and no leſs 

Is he to be accus'd of Greedineſs, 

Who ſpares his Parſe, more than his Reputation, 
And will not ſpend upon a j#ſ# occaſion. 

Bur he that hath enoxgb, and thinks it ſo, 
Toils not for more, nor pines to ſec that go ; 
That ſometimes makes a feſtival, and ſpares 
A day for mirth to looſe the bonds of cares : 
That doth no w7eng, and is diſcreetly free, 
Thac man's indu'd with Liberalitic. 

Bleſs me from Poverty and Sordidneſs ! 
And then be my enjoyments more or leſs, 
F'm ſtill the ſame : Tome ic matters nor, 
Whether I'm carried in a bigger Boat, 

Orina leſs ; The middle ſtate's the beft. 
And mine js{uch, I neicher am oppreſt 


With forms, nor flat at all with calms; my Sails 


Are fill'd with equal and Indifferent Galcs : 


—— 
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| For heath, wit, vertue, honour, wealth, 'm n plac C 

| Short of the oremoſt, but before the /ef. = 
| Yer though a'man be freed trom Avarict, 29 
| That's not enough, if any other Fice - 
Be ſnffer*d to by ſway. Whar? art thou free 
Frori. pride, and demi Poolgtee =, _ 
Art free from rag 
Of cruel ay = regal aloe ' 
Canſt laugh at "ſuper fitions fond conceits 
.Of Sprights, Dreams, Omenz,all thoſe-yulgar cheat; 2 
'Artthankful for thy age that's paſt and gone, 
And being older, Arc chon better grown? 

For as it cannot mitigate ones pain, 

To draw one Thorn, whilſt ewenty more remain - ; 
**To hate one Vice & nothing, whilſt the mind * 
© Indulge: Vices of another kind. 
*« Until then canſt thy life exaltly frame 
«To Virtne' L ary don? t uſurp the name. . 
Bur having play'd, and cat, and drunk thy ſhare, 
 Gerhome, ed caking more than thou canſt bear, 
Th' art mock'r and bob'd, and juſtled for thy foly, 
By th* Lads whoſe priviledgi is to be *169s 
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F to.a Womans head a Painter would 
"Sera Horſe-neck,' and diversfeathers fold 
On every limb, ta'en from a ſeveral creature, 
Preſ-nting upwards a fair female feature, 
Which in ſome {warthy fiſh uncomely ends : 
Admitted to the Hght, although his friends, 
Could you contain your laughter ? Credit me, 
This piece my Piſo's, and that book agree, 
Whwofethapes; tike'fick*mens'dreams;arefain*d fo” vain, 
As neither head, nor foot, one form retain, 
- But equal power, to Painter, and to Poet, 
- - Of daring all, hach ſtill been given; we know it : 
' Andbaxh-docrave, and give again, this leave. 
Yer not as therefore wild, and tame ſhould cleave 
Together : not that we ſhould Serpents ſee 
Witch Doves ; or Lambs, with Tygers coupled be. 
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- In grave beginnuigs, and greacchings profeſt, 
Ye have oft-cimes, thar may o're-ſhinerhe reſt, 
A Scarlet-piece or two, fticch'd in when or 
' Diana's Grove, or Altar, with the bor- 
\ Dring Circles of ſwift wacers thar intwine 
| The-pleaſanc grounds, or whea the River Rhinez 
9 | OrRainbow is deſcrib'd. Bur here was now | 
No place for cheſe. And, Painter, haply, chou 
Know'ſt only well to paint a Cypreſs 'tree.” '- 
What's this, 1f he whoſe money hireth chee : '* + © 
To paint him, hath by ſwimming hopeleſs ſcap*d, © 
The whole flece wreck*d 2 A great Jar to be hap'd, 
| 'Was meant at firſt ; why forcing ſtill abour 
k Thy labouring wheel, comes ſcarce a Pitcher out? 
In ſhort ; I bid, Let what thou work'ſt upon, 
Be ſimply quite Es and: wholly one. - 
Moſt: Writers, noble Sire, andeirher Son,  -- - 
Are, wich thelikeneſs of the trurh, undone. - ' 
My ſelf for ſhortneſs labour ; 'and I grow © * 
Obſcure. This ſtriving to-run ſmooth'and flow, | 
Hath neither ſoul, nor finews” Lofey he ELIE 
Profefſing greatneſs, ſwells : That low by lee HE 
Creeps on the ground ; roo ſafe, too afraid of ſtormy L 
' This ſeeking, ina various kind, co form _ k 
One thing, prodigiouſly, paints in'the woods 
A Dolphin, and a Boar amid the floods. 
l, So, ſhunning faults, ro greater faulrdoth lead, 
Whenin a wrong, and artleſs way weeread. 
The worſt of Statuaries here abour + 
Th' e/£milian School, in braſs can faſhion our' | 'f- + © 
' The nails, and every curled hair diſclof* ; 8c wil 
Bur in the main work hapleſs: finee tie knows © 
|. Not to defign the whole. Should1 aſprre 
To form a work, I would'no more defite - 
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To be char Smich; chen live, mark*d one of choſe, 
With fair black cycs, and hair, anda wry noe. 
Take, therefore, you that write, ſtill, marcer fic 
Unto your ſtrength, end long examine ic 
Upon your Shoulders. Prove what they will bear, 
And whar they will not. Him whoſe'choice doth rear 
His matter to his power, in all he makes, 
Nor language, nor: cleer ordere're forſakes. 
The vertue of which order, and true grace, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, ſhall be co place 
Invention. Now, to ſpeak ; and then defer 
Much, thagmight now be ſpoke : omitted here 
Til! ficter ſeaſon. Now, to like of this ; 
Lay that afide, the Epicks office is, 
In ufing alſo of new words, to be 
Righc ſpare, and wary :' then chou ſpeak'ſt co me 
Moſt worthy praiſe, when words chat common grew, 
Are, by thy cunning placing, mademeer new. 
Yet, if by chance, in uct'ring things abſtrule, 
Thou need new terms; thou maiſt, withour excuſe, 
Fain words, unheard of co the well-cruſs'd race 
Of the Cethegi ; And all men will grace, 
And give, being taken modeſtly, this leave, 
And thoſe thy new, and late coyn'd words receive, 
So they fall gently from the Grecian ſpring, _ 
And come not too much wreſted, Whar's that thing, ' 
A Roman to Cecilias will allow, J 
Or Plautxus, and in Virgil diſavow, 
OrYLarizs 2 why am I now envi'd (o, 
Tf I can give ſome ſmall increaſe > When, loe, 
'  Cato's and Ennizs tongues have lent much worch, 
And wealch unto our language ; and brought forth 
New names of things. Ic hath been cyer free, 


And ever will, to utcer eexms that be | 
s' Stamp'd 


d 
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Scamp'd co the times As woods whoſe change appears To 
Still in their leaves, throughouc the ſliding yars, 


The firſt-born dying 5 ſoche aged ſtate 


Of words decay, and: phraſes born buc lace 


Like tender buds'ſhoot up, and freſhly grow, 
Our ſelves, and all that'sours, to' death we owe e , 


Whether the Sca receiv'd into the 


thore, ' 


Thar from the North, che Navy ſafe doch ſtore, 
A Kingly work z.or that long barren'fen | 


Once rowable, but now doth nouriſh men = 


PP 


In neighbour-cowns,-and feels che weighty plough 4 * 
'Or the wild river, who hath changed now 
His courſe ſo hurtful both co grain; and; ſeeds, 
Being taught a berter way, All mortal deeds 
Shall periſh : ſo far off 1c is, the ſtate, 
Or grace of ſpecch, ſhould mw a laſting date. 

3 


Much phraſe chatnow is dea 


ſhall be reviv'd; 


And much ſhall dyc,: that gow is nobly liv'd, 

If Cuſtom pleaſe ;--ar whoſe diſpoſing will 

The powers and ralc of ſpeaking reſterh Milf. 
| The gelts of! Kings, grear Captains, and ſad Wars,  . 

Whar number beſt can fir, Homer declares. 

In Verſe unequal macch'd, firſt ſowre:Laments, 

After mens Wiſhes, crown*d in their events 

Werealfoclos'd::: But, who che man ſhould be, 

Thac firſt ſent forth the dapper Elegie, 


All the Grammariansftrive ; and yerin Court 
Before the Jadge,/ir hangs, and waits report. 


* 


Unto the Lyrick Strings, the Mule gave grace 
To chancche Gods, and all cheir Godlike race, 


The conqu'ring Champion, che prime Horſe in courſe, 


Freſh Lovers buſineſs, and che Wines free ſource, *- 
Th' Iambick arm'd Arehilochnr to rave; learn 
This foor the ſocks rook up, and buskins grave, | 
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As fir r* exchange. diſcourſe; a Verſe ro win 
On popular noiſe, with, and do buſineſs in. 

| The Comick mater will nor be expreſt 
In tragick Verle.z.ng leſs-Thyeſtes feaſt 

ors low numbers; and che, privace ſtrain 

Fit for the ſock :, Each ſabje& {hould xerain 
The place allotred. ic, wich decent chews: -- 5 
If now the urns, the colours, 4nd righe hues C 
Of Poems here deſexib?d,. I can, norude, : | 
Nor know © obſeryei;, why (ir. tht Muſes name) 
Am I call'd Poet. 2; wherefore with wrong ſhame 
Perverſly model, Fug. L rather owe +7 -: | =_ 
To ignorance fill, then. eicher learn, or know. 
Yet, ſometime, doth-che. Comedy excite \ 
Her voyce, and angry:C hremes chafes out-right C 
With ſwelling thxpatt and of thetragick wight- 
Complainsin humble phraſe. Bach Telephas, 
And Pelews, if they'ſeckto heart-ſtrike us 
That are SpeQatgrs,, with 'their miſery; -. 
When they gre ppor;;agd baniſh'd;muft throw by 
*Tis not enough, th chaboxace Muſeaffords 
Her Poems beaury,;bur'aifweer delight -- 
To work the heaxgss, mind, ſtill;-co- cheir plight. 
Mens faces, ſtill, with {ach as laughy-are:prone 


Their bombard-phraſc,and foot-and-halF- foot words A 


To laughter; ſo theygtieve with thoſe char mone.! -- + 
Ifchou would'fi have me weep,beithou firſt drown'd 6. 


- ” 


Thy ſelf in tears, chen thee ray lofs will wound, 
Pelexs, or Telephws., If you !lpeak: vile 
Andill-penn'd chings; I ſhall, oriſleep, or ſmile. 
Sad language fits ſad looks; {tuff menacings,| _ 
Thi angry brow. z the.ſportive, wanton things ; - 
Andthe ſevere, ſpeech ever ſerious.” +» 16 | 
For Nature, firſt within doth fathion us 


4 : 
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' To everyſtate of fortune 3; ſhe helps on, 

Or urgeth us-to anger.; and anon 

With weighty ſorrow hurls us all along, 

And tortures us: . and, afret by the congue |. 
Her cruch-man, ſhe reports the minds cach throw. 

Tf now the phraſe of him thac ſpeaks, (hall low 

| In ſound, quite from his fortune 3 both the rout, 

And Reman Gentry, jeering, will laugh ouc. 

Je much will differ, if a God'ſpeak, than, 

Or an Heyoe; If aripeold min, Fo) 

Or ſome hor youth, yer in his flouriſhing courſe; 

Where ſome great Lady, or her diligenc Nurſe ; 

A vencring Merchant, orche Farmer free  . 

Of {ome ſmall chankful land: whether he-be' - 

Of (olchts born; ' or in Aſſyria bred ; 

Or with the milk of Thebes or Argns, feds 

+ Or follow fame, thou that doſt write, or fain 
Things in themſelves agreeing. If again  .. 
Honour'd e Achilles chance by thee be ſeiz'd, 

Keep him ſtill aRive, angry, unappeas'd; © * 
Sharp, and contemning laws, at him ſhould aim, 
Be nought ſo *bove him bur his Sword let claim. 

Aedea make brave with impetuous ſcorn 3 

Ino bewail'd ;- 7xion falſe, forſworn% 
Poor Io wandring, wild Or:fes mad, 
If ſomething ſtrange, that never yer was had 
Unto the Scene, thou bring'ſt, and dar-ſt create 
A meer new pexſon 3 Look. he keep his ſtate. 
Llnco cthelaſt, as when he firſt went forth, 

Still to belike himſelf, and hold his worths . 

"Tis hard, to ſpeakthings common, properly 5 

' And chow maiſt better bring a Rhapſody 

| Of Homers, forchinaQs, thenof thy own, 


————__ 


 Firft publiſhing chings unſpoken, and unknown. 


C 


Yet 
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Yer common matter chou thine own mayſt make; 
If chou be vile, broad crodden-ring forſake, 
For, being a Poer, thou'maylſt Feign, create, 
Not care, as thou would nrmmpars 4 cranſlace, 
To render word for word; :norwith thy ſlight 
Of imitation; leap into a ſtreight, [+ 24 
From whence: thy Modeſty, -or Poems Iaw.. ; 1. 
Forbids chee.forth again thy foot to draw. / :.- 
Nor ſo begin, as did that Circler late, + * 
I fing a noble War, and. Priam'sFate: - : 
What doth this Promiſer ſuch gaping worth © - T 
Afﬀord 2 The Mountains travell'd, and brought fortli T 
A ſcorned Mouſet ©, how much better this,  -  T 
Who noughr aſlays unaptly, or amiſs ? "I: | E 
Speak to me, Mnſe, the man, who after Troy was ſack ty O 
Saw many Towns,and men, and could their manners tratt. A 
H 


He thinks net, chow to give you ſmoak from light, 
But light from ſmoak ; that he may draw his bright 


Wonders forth after + As Antiphates, T. 
Scylla, Charybdis, Polypheme, wich thele. WW 
Nor from the brand, with which the life did burn 

Of Meleager, brings he the return "04.31 p EK; 
Of Di:mede; nor Troyes ſad. War begins. ©. | ' Dt 
From the two Eggr, that did diſcloſe the twins. 's) 
He ever haſtens ro che end, and ſo F A 

(As if he knew it) raps hishearer to - | W 
The middle of his martrer : ;lerting go -! <P Þr, 
Whar he deſpairs, being handled, might .not ſhow- Of 
And ſo well fains, ſomixeth cunningly Ar 
Falſhood with trurh, as no man can eſpy 
Where'the midſt differsfrom the firſt : or where At 
The laſt doth from the midſt diſ- joyn'd appear. Th 
Hear, what ir isthe People, and I defire: :To 
If (ucha ones applauſe thou doſt require, bn 
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That tarries till the hangings bera'en down, 
And firs, till th* Epilogne fays Clap, or Crown : 
The cuſtoms of cach age thou muſt obſerve, 
; And give their years, and natures, as chey ſwervye, 
Fic rites. Th Child, thac now knows how to ſay, 
And can tread firm, longs with like lads to play ; 
Soon angry, and foon pleas'd, is ſweet, or ſowr, 
He knows not why, and changeth every hour. 
. Th'unbearded Youth, his Guardian once being gotie} 
Loves Dogs, and Horſes 3 and is ever one 
T' ch? open field ; Is Wax like to be wrought 
To every vice, as hardly to'be brought 
. To endure counſel: A Provider flow 
For his own good, a careleſs letter-go - 
Of money, haughty, to defire ſoon mov'd, 
And then as ſwift to leave what he hath lov'd: 
Theſe ſtudies alcer now; in one, grown man 
His becter'd mind ſceks wealch, and friendihip : tliani 
Looks after honours, and bewares ro act | 
. What ſtraight-way he muſt labour co recratt; 
Theold man many evils do girt round 5 
Either becauſe he ſeeks, and, having found, 
' Doth wretchedly rhe uſe of things forbear, 
Or does all buſineſs coldly; and with fear z 
A great deferrer, long in hope; grown numb 
Wich ſloth, yet greedy ſtill of what's to come x 
Froward, complaining; a commender glad 
Of the times paſt, when he was a young lad ; 
And {bl corre&ing youth, and cenſuring. 
Mans coming years much good with them do bring 3 
Ac his departing take much chence, leſt cheny - 
' The parts of age co youth be given 3 or men 
- To children 3 we muſt always dwell, and ſtay 
' In ficting proper adjun&ts to each day. >: 
FR Ccs3 The 
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The buſineſs eicher on the Srage is done, 
Or acted told. Burt, ever, things thatrun 
Tn at the ear, doſtir the mind more ftow 
Then thoſe the faichfal eyes take in by ſhowy 
And the beholder to himſelf doth render. _ 
Yet, to the Stage, at all thou maiſt not render 
Things worthy to be done within, but take 
Mach from the fighr, which fair report will make 
Preſenc anon : Medea muſt nor kill 
Her ſons before the People z nor the ill- 
Natur'd, and wicked Artexs cook, to th* eye, 
His Nephews entrails; nor muſt Progne flic 
Into a Swallow there ; Nor Cadmas take, 
Upon the Stage, the figure of a Snake. 
What ſo is ſhown, I not believe, and hate. 

Nor muſt the Fable, that would hope the Fate 
Once ſcen, to be again call'd for, and plaid, 
Have more or leſs chen juſt five As : nor laid, 
To have a God come in, except a knot 
Worth hisuntying happen there : And not 
Any fourth man, to ſpeak at all, aſpire. 

An Acors parts, and Office too, the Quire 
Muſt maintain manly ; not be heard to fing 
Berween the AR, aquite clean other thing 
Then to the purpoſe leads, and fitly 'grees. 

It ſtill muſt favour good men, and to theſe 

Be won a friend ; Ir muſt both ſway, and bend 
The angry, and love thoſe that fear t* offend. 
Praiſe the ſpare diet, wholeſom juſtice, laws, 
Peace, and che open ports, thar peace doth cauſe. 
Hide faults, Pray to the Gods, and wiſh aloud 


Forrune would love the poor, and leave the proud. 


The Han'-boy, not as now with latton bound, 


And rival with his Trumpert forhis ſound, ' 


= 
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Bur ſoft, and fimple, at few holes breath'd time 
And rune too, ficred to the Chorss rime, 
As loudenoughto fill the ſeats, not yet 

| So over-thick,- but, where the people met, 

- They might with eaſe be numbred, being afew 
- Chaſte, thrifry, modeſt Folk, that came co view; 
Burt, as they conquer'd, and enlarg'd their bound, 
That wider Walls embrac'd cheir City round, 
And they uncenſur'd might ac Feaſts, and Plays 
| Stcep the glad Genizs in the Wine, whole days, 
' Both in their runes, the licenſe greater grew, 
Andintheir numbers; For, alas, what knew 

. The Idiot, keeping holy-day, or drudge, 
Clown, Townſman, baſe, and noble, mix'd, to judg ? 
- Thus, cohis antient Arcthe Piper lent | 
Geſtare, and riot, whilſt he ſwooping wenc 
In his crain'd Gown about the Stage : So grew 
In time of Tragedy, a Muſick new. 
' Theraſh, and head-long eloquence brought forth 
_ Unwonted language ; Andthar ſenſe of worth 
Thar found our profic, and foretold cach rhing, 
Now differ'd not from Delphick riddling. 

Theſp is ſaid to be the firſt found ouc 

The Tragedy, and carried ir about, 
Till then unknown, in Carts, wherein did ride 
Thoſe thac did ſing, and a&: their faces dy'd 
With lees of Wine, Next e/£fchylss, more late 
Brought in the Viſor, and the robe of State, - 
Builr a ſmall timbred Stage, and taugh them talk 
| Lofty, and grave; and inthe buskin ſtalk. 
| Heroo, that did in Tragick Verſe contend, 
For the vile Goar, ſoon after, forth did ſend 
| The rough rude Satyres naked and would try, 
{ Though ſowre, wich ſafety of his gravity, 


Cc3 How 
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How he could jeſt, becauſe he mark*d and ſaw 
The free ſpeRators, ſubjeRt to no Law, 
Having well ear, and drunk : the rites being done, 
Were to be ſtajd with ſoftneſles, and won | 
With ſomething that was acceptably new. 
Yet ſo the ſcofhng Satyres ro. mens view, 
And q their prating to preſent was beſt, 
. And ſo to. turnall earneſt 'into jeſt, 
As neicher any God, were brought in there, 
Or Semi-god, that late was {cen co wear 
A royal Crown,and purple 3 he made hop 
Wich poor baſe terms, throughevery baſer ſhop : 
Or whilſt he ſhuns rhe Earch, to catch at Air 
And empty Clouds, For Tragedy is fair, 
Andfar unworthy to blurr our light rimesz 
Bar, as a Matron drawn art ſolemn times 
To Dance, ſo the ſhould, ſhamefac'd, differ far 
From wharth' obſcene, and peculant Satyres are. 
 NorlJ, when write Saryres, will fo love 
Plain phraſe, my Piſo*s, as alone t' approve 
Meer raigning words ; nor will Ilabour fo 
Quire from all face of Tragedy to go, 
As not make difference , whether Davwu ſpeak, 
And the bold Pythias, having cheated weak 
Sims ; and, of a talent wip'd his parſe ; 
Or old Silenws, Baechus Guard, and Nurſe. 
T can out of known gear, a favle frame, 
Had ſo, as every man may hope the {ame ; 
er he that offers at it, may ſweat much, 
And toil in yain : the excellence is ſuch 
Of Arder, and Connexion ; ſo much grace 
There comes ſomerimes ro things of meaneſt place, 
Bur, lec che Fawnes, drawnfrom their Groves, bewarez 


Pc I their Judge, they do ar-no time dare Lik | 
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Like men ſtreec-born, and neer the Hall, reherſc 
Their youthful cricks inover-wanton verſe; 
| Or crack out bawdy ſpeeches, and unclean. 
The Roman Gentry, Men of Birth, and Mean 
Will rake offence at this : Nor, thongh it ſtrike 
Him that buys chiches blanch'r, or chance co like 
The nut-crackers throughout, will rhey therefore 
Receive, or give it att applauſe, rhe more. 
To theſe ſucceeded rhe old Comedy, 
And not without much praiſe z ill liberry 
Fell into faulr fo far, as now they ſaw * 
Her licence fic to be reſtrain*d by law : 
Which law receiv'd, the Chorus held his peace, 
His power of foully burcing made to ceaſe. 


Two reft, a ſhort and long, th* Jambick frame 


A foot, whoſe ſwifcneſs gave che Verſe the name 
Of Trimeter, when it was ſix-pac'd, | 
But meer [ambicks all, from firſt co laſt. 
Nor is'c long fince, they did with patience take 
Into their birth-right, and for ficneſs ſake, 
The ſteady Spondees ; ſo themſelves do bear 
More flow, and come more weighty to the ear : 
Provided, ne*re te yield, in any caſe 
. Offellowſhip, che fourth, or ſecond place, 
This foot yer, in che famous Trimeters 
Of Accias, and Ennizs, rare appears 3 
So rare, as with ſpme tax it doth engage 
Thoſe heavy. Verſes ſent ſo to the Stage, 
Of roo much haſte, and negligence in parr, 
Or a worſe Crime, the ignorance of arr, 
Burt every Judge hath nor che faculty 
To note in Poems, | breach! of harmony z 
And there ifgiven too, unworthy leave 
To Romas Poets, Shall I cherefore weave 
Cc4 
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My Ve:tec at random, and licentiouſly ? 
Or rather, chinking all my faulcs may ſpy, 
Grow a ſafe Writer, and be wary-driven * 
Wichin the hope of having all forgiven. . 
*Tis clear, this-way I have got off from blame, 
Bur, in concluſion, merited no fame. : 
Take you the Greek examples, for your light, 
In hand, and turn them over day, and night. 
Our Anceſtors, did Planters numbers praiſe, 
And jcſts; and both to admiration raiſe 
Too patiently, that I nor fondly fay ; 
If either you or I, know che right way 
To part. ſcurrility from wit: or can 
A lawful Verſe, by th' car, or finger ſcan, 

Qur Poetstoo, lefe nought unproved here ; 
Nor did they merit the leſs Crown to wear, 
Tn daring to forſake the Grecian tracts, 
Andcelebratinz our own home-born faKs ; 
Whether the guarded Tragedy they wrought, 
Or'c were the gowned Comedy they taught, 

Nor had our 1:aly more glorious bin 
In vertye, and renown of arms, then in 
Her language, if the Stay, and Care, t' have mended, 
Had not our every Poerlike offended. 
Bur you, Powpilins off-{pring, ſpare you nor 
To tax that Verſe, which many a day, and blot 
Have nor kept in, and (leſt perte1on fail) 
Net ten timcs o're, corrected to the nail. 
Becauſe Dgmocritzy believes a wit 
Happier then wretched arr, and dorh, by it, 
Exclude all ſober Poets, from their thare 
In Helicon ; a great fort will nor pare | 
Thcir nails, nor ſhave their beards, but to by-paths 
Recire themſclyes, avoid the publick baths; 2 
or 
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| For ſo, they ſhall not only gain the worth, 
Bur fame of Poets, they think, if they come forth, 
And from the Barber Licinwe conceal 


'. Their heads, which three Anticr 4's cannot heal. 


O I left-witted, that purge every (ſpring 
For choler ! If I did nor, whocould bring 
Oar better Poems ? But I cannot buy 
My title, at the rate ; I'ad rather I, 
Be like a Wher-ſtone, taar an edge can put 
On ſteel, thongh 'c ſelf be dull, and cannorcur. 
I writing n-ught my ſelf, will ceach them yet 
Their Charge, and Office, whence their wealth to fet, 
What nouritheth, what formed, what begot 
The Poet, what becometh, and whar nor 2 
Whether cruch may, and whether error bring. 

The very root of writing well, and ſpring 
Ts to be wiſe; chy mater firſt to know z 
Which the Socratick writings beſt can ſhow's 
And, where the matter is provided (hill, 
There words will follow, not againſt their will. 
He, that hath ſtudied well the debt, and knows 
What to his Countrey, what his friendshe owes, 
What height of love, a Parent will fic beſt, 
What brechren, what a ſtranger, and his gueſt, 
Can cell a State-mans duty, what the arts 
And office of a Judge arc, whar the parts 
Of a brave Chief ſent ro the wars: He can, 
Indeed, give fitting dues to every man. . 
And I ſtill bid che learned Maker look M 
Oa life, and manners, and make thoſe his book, 
Thence draw forth trucexpreffions, For, ſomerimes, 
A Poem, of no grace, weight, art, in rhimes 
- With ſpecious places, and being humor'd right, 
- , Moxe ſtrongly takes che people with delight, 
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And berter ſtays chem there, then all fine noiſe 
Of Verſe meer-matcer-leſs, and tinckling toies. 
The Muſe not only gave the Greeks a wir, 

- Bur a well-compals'd mouth to it, 
Being men were covetousof nought bur praiſe, 
Our Roman yonths they learn the ſubtle ways 
How to divide, mtoa hundred parts, 
A pound, or piece, by their long compring arts : 
There's A/tin's ſon will ſay, Subtract an ounce 
From the five ounces, what remains ? pronounce 
A third of twelve, you may : four ounces. Glad, 
He-<ries, Good boy,thou'lt keeprhine own, Now,add 


An ounce, what makes it then ? The half pound juſt ; 


Six ounces. O, whence once the canker'd ruſt, 

And care of getting, thus, our minds hath ſtain'd, 
Think we, or hope, there can be Verſes fain'd 

In juyce of Cedar, worthy to be ſteep'd, 

And in ſmooth Cypreſs boxcs to be keep*d ? 

Poets would either profic, or delight, 
' Or mixing {weet, and fir, teach life the right, 

Orpheas, a Pricſt, and ſpeaker for the Gods, 

Firſt trighred men, and wildly liv'd, at odds, 
From ſlaughcers, and foul lifez and for che ſame 
Was Tyeers, ſaid, and Lyons tierce, to tame, 
Amphion too, that built che Theban towers, 

Was faid to move the ſtones, by his Lutes powers, 
And lead them with fofc ſongs, where thar he would. 
This was the wiſdom, that rhey had of old, 

Things facred, from profane to ſeparate z 

The publique, from the private; to abate 

Wild raging laſts ; preſcribe the marriage good 3 
Build Towns, and carve the Laws in leaves of wood. 
And thus at firſt, an honour, and a name 
- To divine Poets, and their Verſes came. 
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Next cheſe zrear Homer, and Tyrtens ſer 
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On edge the Maſc'line ſpirits, and did whee 
Their minds to Wars, wich rhimes they did reherſe ; 


 TheOracles, too, were given our in Verle ; 


All way of life was ſhewn the grace of Kings 
Attempred by che. Muſesrunes, and ſtrings ; 
Plays were found out ; and reſt, che end, and Crown 


Of cheirlong labours, was in verſe ſer down ; 


All which I cell, le when Apollo's nam'd, 


| Or Maſe, upon the Lyre, thou chance b*aſham'd. 


Be brief, in what thou wouldſt command, that {o 
The docile mind may ſocnthy precepts know, 
And hold them faithfully z For an reſts, 
But flows out, that ore-ſwellerh in full breſts. 
Let what chou fain'ſt for pleaſures ſake, beneer 
The truth, nor let thy Fable think, what e're 
Ic would; maſt be : leſt it alive would draw 
The Child, when Lamia 'has din'd, out of her maw2 
The Poerps void of profit, our grave men 
Caſt our by voices ; want they pleaſure, then 
Our Gallants give chem none, bur paſs them by : 
Bur he hath every ſuffrage,can apply 
Sweet mix*d with ſowre, to his Reader, ſo 
As doQrine, and delight together go. 
This book will get the Sofii money 5 This 
Will paſs the Seas, and long as nacure is, 
With honour make the far-known Aurhor hve. 


There are yer faulcs, which we would well forgive; 


For, neither doth the String yet yield chat ſound 
The hand, and mind would, bur it will reſound; 
Ofc-cimes a Sharp, when we require a Flat : 

Nor always doth the looſed Bow hit that 
Which ic doth threaten. Therefore, where ſee ! 
Much in the Poerw, ſhine, I'will not be] 


Offended 
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. Offended wich few ſpots, which negligence 
Hath ſhed, or humane frailty nor kept thence. 
How then ? Why, as a Scrivener, if h* offend 
Scill in che ſame, and warned, will not mend, 
Deſerves no pardon ;-or who'd play, and fing, 
Is laugh'd ar, that hill jarrech on one Rtring : 
So he that flaggeth much, becomes ro me _ 
A Cherilms, in whom if I bur ſee 
*F'wice, or thrice good, I wonder : but am more 
Angry. Sometimes, I hear good Homer ſnore, 
Bue, I confeſs, that, in a long work, ſleep 
* May, with ſomeright, upon an Author creep. 
As Painting, fo is Poefie. Some mans hand 
Will take you more, the neerer that you ſtand ; 
As ſome the farther off: This loves the dark ; 
This, fearing not the ſubtleſt Judgesmark, 
Willin che light be view'd : This once, the fight 
Doch pleaſe ;- this, ren times over, will delight, 
You Sir, the <lder brother, though von are 
Informed rightly by your Fathers care, 
And, of your (elf too, underſtand 3 yer mind 
This ſaying : to ſome things there is afſign'd 
A mean, and toleration, which does well : 
There may a Lawyerbe, may not excel ; 
Or Pleader at the Bar, that may come ſhort 
Of eloquent Mefſalla's power in Court, 
Or knows nor what Caſſellims Arlmua can z 
Yer, there's a value given to this man, 
But neither, Men,' nor Gods, nor Pillars meant) 
Pocrs ſhould ever be indifferent. 
As jarring Muſick doth, ar jolly feaſts, 
Or thick groſs Ointment, bur offend the Gueſts : 
_ AsPoppy, and Sardane Honey ; *cauſe without 
Theſe, the free meal might hare been well drawn out 4 
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So,any Poems, fancied, or forth-brought 
To bectering of the mind of man,' im ought, 
If nee fo little it deparr the firſt, 
And higheſt, ſinkeck co the loweſt, and wort. 
He, that not knows the games, nor how to uſe 
His arms in Mavs his fictd, he doth refuſe ; 
' Or, who's unskilfular the Coir, or Ball, 
Or crundling Wheel, he can firſtill , from all ; 
Leſt the throng'd heaps ſhould on a laughter take : 
Yer who's moſt ignorant, dares Verſes make, 
Why nor 2 I'm gentle, and free-born, do hate 
Vice, and, am known to have a Knights eſtate, 
Thou, ſuch thy judgment js, thy knowlJedg too, 
Wilt nothing againſt nature ſpeak, or do 2 
Bur, if hereafter chow ſhall write, not fear 
To ſend it co be judg'd by AMetins ear, | 
And, to your Fathers, and to mine ; though 't be 
Nine yeats kept in, your Papers by, yo''are free - 
'To change, and mend, what you not forth do ſet. * 
The Writ, once out, never returned yer. 


'Tis now inquir*d;, whichmakes the nobler Verl., 


Narure, or Art; My Judgment wiltnor pierce 
Into the Profits,” what a'meer rude brain x 
Can; or all coil, wichour a wealthy vein : 
So doth the one, the, others help require, 
And friendly ſhould unto one end conſpire. 

' He, that's ambitious in the race to touch 


The wiſhed goal, both did, and ſuffer'd mnch 


While he was young z he ſwear, and' freez'd again: 


And both from Wine, and Women did abſtain, 
Who, ſince, to fing the Pythian rires is heard, 

Did learrs chem firſt, and once a Maſter feax'd. © * 
But, now, it isenough to ſay ; 1 make | 
An admirable Verſe, The great Scurf cake +. 
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Him at the laſt; I ſcorn ro come betund, 
Or, of the things, thac'ne*re came in my mind 
To ſay, I'm ignorant. Juſt as a Crier 
Thar co the ſale of Wares calls every Buyer ; 
So doth the Poet, who is rich in land, 
Or great in moneys our at uſe, command 
His flacterers co their gain. Bur ſay, he can 
Make a great Supper z or for ſome poor mani 
Will be a ſurety 3 or can help him our 
Of an entangling ſuirz and bring *c abour 2 
T wonder how chis happy man ſhould kaow, 
Whether his ſoothing friend ſpeak truth, or nos 
Bur you, my Piſo, carefully beware; 
(Whether yo? are given toy or giver are) 
You do not bring, to judge your Verſes, one, 
With joy of what is given him, over-gone : 
For he'll cry, Good, brave, better, excellent ! 
Look pale, diſtila ſhowr; (was never meant) 
Oar at his friendly eyes, leap, beat the groun's 
As thoſe that hir'd to weep at Funerals, ſwoun, 
Cry, and do more than the true Mourners: fo 
The Scoffer, the true Praifer doth out-go.' 
Rich men are ſaid with manycups to ply, 
And rack, with Wine, the man whom they would-try; 
If of cheir friend{hip he be worthy, or no: 
When you write Verſes, wich your judge do ſo : 
Look through him, and be ſure, you take not mocks 
For praiſes, where the mind conceals a fox. 
It ro Qzintilizs, you recited ought : 
He'd ſay, mend this, good friend,and this ; 'Tis naught, 
If you deny'd, you had no better ſtrain, 
And twice, or thrice had 'flayd it, ſtill in vain: 
He'd bid, blor all, and to theanvile bring 
Thoſe ill-corn'd Verſes, to new hammering. 
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| Then £ If your faulc you eacher had defend 


Then change ; No word,or work,more would he ſpend - . 
In vain,bur you, 'and pray ſhould loveſtill --- -- 
by hi 'S 


| Alone, without arival,. by his will, 
A wiſe, and honeſt man will cry out ſhame 
On artlefs Verſe ; .che hard ones he will blame 
Blot out the careleſs, with his turned-pen 
Cur off ſuperfluous ornaments ; and when 
They *re dark, bid clear this : all chars doubtful wrote 
Reprove; and, what is to be changed, note : 
| Become an Ariſtarchus. And, nor ſays: 
Why ſhould I grieve my friend, this crifling way 2 
Theſe rifles inco ſerious miſchiefs lead 
The man once mack'd, and ſuffer*d wrong to tread. 
Wile, ſober folk, @ frantick Poet fear, | 
And ſhun to touch him, as a man that were 
| Infected with theleprofie, or had 
The ycllow Jaundies, or were furious mad 
According to the Moon. Burt, then the boys 
They vex, and follow him wich ſhouts, and noiſe, 
The whule he belcheth lofry Verſes our, 
And ſtalkerh, like a Fowler, round about, 
Ruſze to catch a Black-bird 5 if he fall 
Into a pit, or hole, al:houzh he call 
Andcry aloud, Help gentle Country-men, 
There's none will cake the caxe, ro help himchen 5 
For, it one ſhould, and with a rope make haſte 
To ler ic down, who knows, if hedid caſt 
Himlſelt there purpoſely, ornoz and would 
Not thence be ſav*d, alchough indced he could ? 
Ile tell you but the death, and the diſcaſe 
Of the Sicilian Poet Empedocles; 
Hezwhnle he {abont'd'to be thought a God 
Immortal took a melancholique odd 


_— 


Conceiry - 


3 \ as 7 So 
IS nc; TO LIT 
a <VBIEIL 


7 


— ” x OPS x <p x. 
WC : y : > > | 
; 3 . H of t ; , 
F- * of ” 
t 4 


DE ——— 


Conceit, and into burning e/£tnaleap't. * 
Let Poets periſh, that will nor be kept. 

He that preſerves a man, againſthis will, | 
-Dorh che ſame thing wich him, that would him kill. 
Nor did he dothis once; for if you can 

Recal him yer, he*ld beno more a'man': 

Or love of chis ſo famous death lay by. ' 

His cauſe of making Verſesnone knows why z 
Whether he piſs'd upon his Fayhersgrave ; 
Or the ſad chunder-ſtraucken chinghe' have 
Defiled, touch'd ;- but certain he was mad, 

And, as a Bear 7 if he the ſtrengthbur had 

To force the grates, that held him in,would fright 
All;. So this grievous Writer puts to flight : 
Learn'd and unlearn'd ;z holding, whom once he takes ; 
And, there anend of him, reciting makes: | 
Not. letting go his hold, where he draws food, 

Till he drop off, a Horſe-lecch, full of blood. 


